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mas.  I  ^  • 

*  J  tnuofrtars* 


Fcrfons  Rcprcfentcd. 

Vincentfo,  duke  ^Vienna. 

Angelo,  lord  deputy  in  the  duke^s  ahfence* 

Efcalus,  an  ancient  lord,  joined  ^itbAn^<i\Q  in  the deputatitn^ 

Claudio>  a  young  gentleman • 

Lucio»  afantaftick. 

T^wo  other  like  gentlemen* 

Varrias  *,  a  gentleman rjervant  to  the  duie%^ 

Frovofi. 

Thomas, 

Peter, 

Ajufiice. 

Elbow,  a  fimfle  confiahle* 

Froth,  a  foolijb  gentleman, 

Clofwn,  Jei^ant  to  Mrs.  Oreivdonc. 

Abhorfbn,  an  executioner. 

Barnardine,  a  dijfolute  prifoner* 

Ifabella,  Jifter  to  Glaudio. 
Mariana,  betrothed  to  Angelo. 

Juliet,  beh'ved  by  Claudio. 
rancifca,  a  nun. 
Miftrefs  Overdone,  a  haivd.  ; 

Lords,  gentlemen,  guards,  officers,  and  other  attendants^ 

SCENE,  Vienna. 

*  Varrius  might  be  omitted,  for  he  is  onlj  once  fpoken  to^  and  fays 
nothing.    JoHNtoN» 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


MEASURE  for  MEh^VKEu 


ACT    I.      SC  ^  N  p   I. 

J  fom  iti  fhe  Drfce^s  Palace. 
Enter Bvke,  'EbcalMs,  Lord^^  4xr^  Affendamts; 

Puie.  Efeilus,— 
MJcai.  Uj  iLord. 

Ihike.  Of  mSy&fAmtrkt  tbd  propertior  tb'  tmftid. 
Would  feem  mt^  to^ffitd  f^ci?  arfd  difcouHc  ; 

«  The  ftory  is  taken  from  Cinthio's Novels;  ©Kcad.  8.  T^oVd  5'.  Pop  i. 

Wc  arc  fcnt  to  Cinthio  for  the  plot  of  Meafurefor  Meaftir^e^  and 
Shakfpeare^s  judgmenr&^rtlf  bech  attacked  ^t*  fohie  d^ations  from  him 
in  the  cond^iS'df  it,  Whfen  probaWy  all  hekitfevF  of  the'  matter  was  from. 
Madam  Jfahelh^  iiS  tlic  Htptat^eroii  of  Pf^afhitiy  ton*.  A'fo.  158a.— 
She  reports,  iJt  the  fbu^  dayds  E*rfrcife,tHerare  Jltftoi^ie  ofProttics  and 
Cajfandra*  A  nktfgihal'  note'  iiifornis  MTf  that  WBttJloi^e  was  tKe  au- 
thor of  the  Comedie  on  that  fubjed;  which  llkewife  had  probably  failed 
into  the  hands  of  Shakfpbare.    Pakmsi^. 

There  is-  pcrhapl  rio^f  oile  of  ShakfpeatteVphys'ntore  darkened*  than 
this  by  the  peculiarities  of  itr  authour,  ind  thii  unfkilfulnefs  of  its 
editors,  by  diftortions  ofphrafd^  di"  negligence  of  tranltriprion.  Johnson. 

Shakfpeare  took  the  ftWe  of  this  play  from-  the  Promos  and  CaJ/andra 
of  G.  Whetftone,  publifhed  in  1 578.     See  Thfeob^Id's  not?  at  the  enti . 

A  hint,  like  a  feed,  is  nforfe  orltfy  prdiifickj  according  to  the  qualities 
of  the  foil  on  vtf^iidi  it  is  thrcfwrt.  This  ftbrf,  which  in  the  handj  of 
Wfctttti9fic  prdduced  little  niore  thah  Kari-en'ihfipidity,  under  the  culture 
df  Shafclpeare  became:  fertile  of  entertainment.  The  curious  reader  will 
find  that  the  old  pbry  of  Prombs  and  Cajfandra  exhibits  an  almoft  com- 
plete embryo  of  Meafure  for  Meafure-,  yet  the  hints  on  which  it  is 
formed  are  fo  flight,  mat  it  is  neirly  as  impoffibie  to  detect  them,  as  it 
as  to  point  out  in  the  acorn  the  future  ramifications  of  the  oak. 

Tlie  reader  will  find- the  argument  of  G.  Whetftone*s  Promos' and  Caf* 
fandra,  at  the  end  of  this  play.  It  is  toobulky  to  be  inferted  here*. 
Sce'Jikewife  thtf  piece  itfelf  zmons  Six  ofdPIayi  dn  which  Shakfpeare 
founded  &c.  publi/hed  by  S.  Leacroft,  Charing-crofs.     STrirvirx*. 

Meafure  for  Meafure  vi^s,  Tbdieve,  >Vritten  in  1603.  See  an  At' 
teteft  t9  ffcertain  the  order  of  Sha1^ff>fare*s  ^ays,  ante.    M/rt  on  e  . 

p  z  Since 
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4  MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE* 

Since  I  am  put  to  know  *,  that  your  own  fcience 
Exceeds,  in  that^  thff  lifts  '  of  all  adVics 
My  ftrength  can  give  you:  Then  no  more  remartis. 
But  that  to  your  (uificiency  ♦•  as  your  worth  is  able. 
And  le?  them  work  ♦.     The  nature  of  our  people^ 
t)ur  city's  inftitutions,  and  the  terms 

*  Since  I  am  put  to  ^frow>— ]^    I  am  -fut  H  knoftf  may  meai% 
J  am  obliged  to  acknowledge.     So,  in  King  Menry^  VI.  PartH.  fc.  i ; 

**         >had  I  fS&  hett^put  to^fytdk  mx  miAd.**    Stxivxns* 

3  »7(^i]  Bounds,  limits.    Joitnson. 

4  ■!        I    Then  na  more  remains, 

Bit  that  to  your  fufficiency  *•  as  your^vorth  U  dBle, 
And  let  them  work.^  I  have  not  the  fmalleflddubt  that  thecon)fo(i- 
tor's  eye  glanced  from  the  middle  of  the  fecon'3  of  thefe  lines   to  that 
under  it  in  the  Mf.  and  that  by  this  means  two  half  lines  have  bee» 
omitted. ,  The  very  fame  error  may  be  found  in  ildacbetb,  edit*  1632.: 
**       ■       which,  being,  tjiught,  return, 
<<  To  plague  the  ingredients  bfouf^oifon^d  cbalict 
*•  To  our  own  lipa." 
Inftead  of 

«  — ^which,  being  taught,  return,. 
•*  To  plague  the  inventor,    This  even-banded  jujfice 
**  C(3mMM<ii /i&«  ingredients  of  our  poifon'd  chalice'*  &c. 
Again,  in  Much  ada about  notbingf  edit.  1623.  p.  103: 

<*  And  I  will  break  with  her,    Was't  not  to  this  end,   &c*** 
inftcad  of 

"  And  I  will  break  with  iier,  andnvitb  berfatber^ ' 
^<  And  tbou/balt  bave  ber,    Was't  iiot  to  tms  end,  &c«,** 
Mr.  Theobald  would  fupply  the  de£e^  thus : 
But  that  to  your  fufficiency  j?o«  a/J 
Due  diligence f  as  your  worth  is  abie,&C« 
Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads : 

■    But  that  to  your  fufficiency j^otf/o/n 

A  loill  to  fet'ue  us,  as  your  worth  is  able,  &c. 
The  following  paflage,  InK.  Henry  J f^.  P.  I.  which  is  conftrufiUd  U 
9  manner  fomewhatfimilarto  the  prefent  when  corrected,  appears  X9 
me  to  ilrengchen  the  fuppofitlon  that  two  half  lines  have  been  loft ; 
**  Send  danger  from  the  eaft  unto  the  weft, 
**  So  honour  crofs  it  from  the  north  to  {buth, 
**  And  let  them  grapple,** 
Sufficiency  is  /kill  in  governn>ent  5  ability  to  execute  his  office*     ^d  let 
them  work,  a  figurative  expreflionj  Let  them  ferment.    Ma  lone. 

Some  words  Uem  to  have  been  lo{^  here,  the  feAfe  of  which,  perhaps^ 
may  be  thus  fuppUed : 

then  no  more  remains f 
But  that  to  your  fufficiency  you  put 
A  zeal  as  willing  as  your  %vortb  is  ahlcf  &c#    TyrwhiTT. 

V  for 
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Mt  AStXRTS  VOJi  MEASURB.  5 

JPor  common  jaftice ',  you  are  as  pregnant  in  ^^ 
As  art  and  pradice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember :  There  is  our  commiffion. 
From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp. — Call  hither, 
J  fay,  bid'oeme  before  us  Angelo*— [^x-zV  an  atUndant* 
Whit  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear-? 
For  you  muft  know,  we  Jiave  with  fpecial  foul  ' 
Ele^ed  him  our  abfence  to  fbpply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  dreft  him  with  our  love; 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power:  What  think  you  of  it? 

EfcaL  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  fuch  ample  grace  and  honour^ 
Ittfslord  Angelo. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Duke,  Look  where  he  comes. 

Ang,  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleafure. 

Duke,  Angelo, 
There  is  a  kind  of  charaftier  in  thy  life^ 
TJia^,  to^the  obferverj  doth  thy  lufloiy* 

Fully 

5  I         end  the  terms 

For  common  juftlcey]  Terms  means  the  technical  langutge  of  the 
courts.  An  old  book  called  Les  Termes  de  iaXeyy  (written  in  Henry 
the  Eighth's  time)  was  in  Shakfpeare's  days,  and  is  ngw,  the  accidence  of 
young  ft  udents  in  the  law.  Blackstonk. 
•*  —  «  pregnant  i/i,]  Pregnant' is  ready,  knowing.  Johnson*  . 
7  *^  with  J^ecial Joul'\  By  the  words  ivith  fpeeial  foul  eleSied  him,  1 
believe,  the  poet  meant  no  more  than  that. be  was  theimmediate  choice §f 
hii  heart.    So,  in  the  Tempeft : 

—  «  for  feveral  virtuea 
^'  <Jlave  I  likM  fcveralivomen,  never  any 
«  With.foyi<^/<>«/,  »butfomedefe6l"  Sec,     Steivins. 
This  feems  to  be  qnly  a  tranflation  of  the  ufual  formal  words  inferted 
in    all    royal    grants:  «--*-<«  de  gratia  noikra  fpeciaii,    ct  >cx    mei» 
^  motu— .'*     Malone. 

*  There  is  a  kind  of  cbaraSer  in  thy  life, 
Thaty  to  the  obfer'very  doth  thy  hiftwry 

Fully  unfold:]  What  is  there  peculiar  in  this,  that  a  man's  life  In- 
^orms  the  obferver  of  his  hijiory  ? 

^ijiory  .mzy  be  taken  in  a  more  diffufe  and  licentious  meaning,  for 
future  occurrences t  or  the  part  of  life  yet  to  come.  .If  this  fcnfe  be  ro- 
^civ^^  the  jiaHa^e  is  clear  and  proper.     Johnson. 

^  J  5Jiakfpeai3e 
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6  IVfPASUliP  f  ©R  MEAJBURE. 

Fully  unfold :  T^yf^ff^i  %  bej^ng^s  9 

Are  not  thine  own  fo  p^oijper  ',  as  jtQ  wafte 

Thyfelf  upon  t^y  v^rt^es^  them  o«i  ^h^^  *• 

Heaven  doth  with  9S»  ^s  we  witii  torches  49 ; 

Not  light  them  ior  thenaiejvcs :  for  if  our  virtttes  J 

Did  not  go  forth  of  m»  'twere  9II  alike 

As  if  we  had  the^  «ot.     Spirits  are  not  ^nely  iouch'd^ 

But  to  fine  ifTues  ^ :  nor  n^ti^rc  never  lex^s  ^ 

The  fmallell  foruplie  «f  feef  excelleace. 

But,  like  a  thrifty  to44€ft>  ihe  determines 

Herfelf  the  glory  offKcreditor, 

Both  thanks  and  ufe  ^.     But  I  do  bead  my  fpeech 

To  one  that  cai)  my  pait  ia  him  advertife  ^ ; 

Shakfpeare  has  the  fame  thought  in  Henry  IV,  which  is  Tome  com* 
ment  on  this  pafTagc  before  us : 

< «  There  is  a  hiftory  in  all  mcn*s  lives, 
*<  Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  deceasM  J 
"  The  which  obfervM,  a  nci9n  may  prophecy 
<«  With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
**  Asyetnotcome  toiife,  &c.     Steevens. 
9  «- fi&y  belongings]  i.e.  endowments.     Ma  lone. 
1  ..^  are  not  thine  own  fo  proper, '^    i.  c.  arc  not  fo  mu^h  thy  own 
yropeity.     Steevens. 

i  —them  on  tbee»'\  The  old  copy  reads— i^i6#y  on  thee.    Steevens. 
Corre^ed  by  Sir  Tho,  Hanmer.     M  alone. 
3     I  'for  if  our  virtues  &c.] 

Paulum  iepult^  diftat  inertic 
Celata  virtus.-r-Hor.       Thegbalp. 
^'^ttfineijfuei ;]  To  great  confequences  5  for  high  purpofes.  Johnson. 
s  —  nor  nature  never  Unds'\  Two  negatives,  not  employed  to  make 
in  affirmative,  aie  common  in  our  author.     Steevens* 
^  ^  fhe  determines 

Hzritlf  the  glory  of  a  creditor ^ 

Both  thanks  and  ufe.]  i.  e.  She  (Nature)  nquires  and  allots  to 

herfelf  the.  fame  advantages  that  creditors  ufually  enjoy  ,-~thanks  for  the 

endowments  ihe  has  beftowed,   and  extraordinary  exertions  in   thofe 

ivhom  ihe  hath  thus  favoured,  by  way  oi  interefi  for  what  ihe  has  lent. 

Ufey  in  the  phrafeology  of  our  author's  age,  fignified  interek  tfmoney^ 

Malqns. 
7  I         I  do  bend  my  fpeeck 

T0  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertife^']  I  believe,  the  meaning 
18,-1  am  talking  to  one  who  is  himfclf  already  fuihciently  converl'ant 
Vith  the  nature  and  duties  of  my  office^-^iTof  that  officef  whUh  Jhav^now 
delegated,  tahim*    Maloi^e* 

s  H014 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


Hold  therefore.  Angel©  *  j 

In  our  removt,  be  ihaa  tt  fiill  omMf; 

Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 

Live  in  thy  tongtie  and  heart :  Old  ECcaltts^ 

Though  firft  in  ^eftion^^,  is  thy  fecondary : 

Take  thy  jcommiffion. 

jfn^.  Now,  good  my  lord. 
Let  there  be  (bme  more  teft  made  of  my  meta]« 
Before  fo  noble  and  fo  great  a.figore 
Be  ftamp'd  upon  it. 

DuJte.  No  more  erafion: 
We  have  with  a  Icaven'd  and  prepared.choice-* 
Proceeded  to  ytm ;  therefore  take  your  honours. 
Oar  hafte  from  hence  is  of  fo  quick  condition. 
That  it  prefers  itfelf,  and  leaves  unqueftion'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.     We  Ihall  write  to  you. 
As  time  and  our  concemings  (hall  importune. 
How  it  goes  with  us ;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  befall  you  here.     So,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  h<^)e6il  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commiffions . 

'  Hold  tbereforcy  Aftgrii  :'\  Thtt  t«,  continue  to  be  A  sgelo;  BMm 
.thou  art.    Johnson. 

I  beiitri  that-«-H«/i/  tberefire  Aitgehi  are  the  words  which  the  4uke 
.utters  on  tendering  his  commiilion  to  hUn.  .He  concludes  with— T^Ar 
thy  commij/ion,     St£xven«. 

If  a  full  point  be  put  after  tbire/ort,  the  dulte  may  be  underilood  to 
ipeakof  himfelf.  Hold tberef ore,  i.e.  iLet  me  therefore  hold,  or  flop. 
And  the  fenfe  of  the  whole  pailage^^may  he  this.  The  duke,  who  has 
>  begun  an  exhortation  to  Angelo,  checks  himfelf  thus*'  <<  But  I  am 
■fpeoking  u  one,  that  can  in  him  [in,  or  by  himfelf]  apprehend  my  fart 
(tU  that  I  have  to  fay]  «  I  will  therefore  fay  no  more  [on  that 
fuije^].**     He   then   merely   fignifies   to   Angelo  his    appointment* 

Tyrwhitt. 

9  -^firfl  in  quefiion,']  That  is,  firft  called  for ;  firft  appointed  .Johnson. 

»  frt  betvetvitb  m  leaven'd  and  prefartd  choice]  Leavened  choice  is 

one  of  Shakfpeare's  harfh  metaphors.     His  train  of  ideas  feems  to  be 

this.     I  have  proceeded  to  you  loitb  choice  mature,  concoded,  fermented, 

hieavened.     When    bread  is  leavened  it  is  left  to  ferment :  a  leavened 

choice  is  therefore  a  choice  not  hafty,  but  confiderate,  not  declared  as 

foon  as  it  itH  into  the  im^i nation,  but  fufi'ered  to  work  long  in  the 

J&ifld.     JoHNS09* 

3  j^  jSp^. 
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g  MEASURE  FOR  MEASUAEj 

jfng.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord. 

That  we  may  bring  you  fomething  on  the  way  *•. 
DuJte.  My  haHe  may  not  admit  it ; 

Nor  need  you,  on;  mine  honour,  have  to  do 

With  any  fcrupie  i  yoyyr  fcope  ^  is  as  mine  own ; 

So  to  inforce,  oi*  qualify  the  laws. 

As  to  your  foul  feems  good.     Give  me  your  hand ; 

I'll  privily  away :  I  love  the  people. 

But  do  not  like  to  ftage  me  to  their  eyes : 

Though  it  do  well,  1  do'not  relifti  well 

Their  loud  applaufe,  and  a*ves  vehement ; 

Kor  do  I  think  the  man  of  fafe  difcretion. 

That  does  afFe3  it;     Once  more,  fare  you  well. 
j4ttg.  The  heavens  give  fafety  to  your  purpofes  I 
EjcaL  Lead  forth,  and  bring  you  back  in  happinefs  I 
Duke,  I  thank  you:  Fare  you  well.  [Exits 

Efcal,  i  Ihall  defire  you,  fir,  to  give  me  leave 

To  haye  free  fpeech  with  you ;  and  it  concerns  me 

To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place :  ' 

A  power  I  have ;  but  of  what  ftrength  ahd  nature 

I  am  not  yet  inftruftdd. 

Jng.  'Tis  fo  with  me : — Let  us  withdraw  together. 

And  we  may  foon  our  fatisfafdon  have 

Touching  that  point. 
£/caL  I'll  wait  upon  your  honour;  \Exeunti 

SCENE    II: 

J  Street. 
Enter  Luc  to,  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Ltttioi  If  the  duke,  with  the  other  dukes,  come  nottd 
compofition  with  the  king  of  Hungary,  why,  then  all  th6 
dukes  fall  upon  the  king. 

,    I  Gent,  Heaven  ^rant  U8  its  peace>  but  not  the  king  of 
Hungary's ! 

2  Gent.  Ameil. 

%  .^  bring '^ou  fomething  on  the  way,"]  i.  e.  accompany  yon.  Thfc 
ftime  mode  of  exprcflion  is  to  be  found  in  aimoft  every  writer  of  thft 
^imes.     Reed. 

5  ^c*ryV<jfr  — ]  That  18^  Tour  amplitude  of  power.     Johnson. 

Luci'ak 
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Lucio,  Thou  concludeft  like  the  fandlimonious  pirate, 

that  went  to  fea  with  the  ten  conunandments,  but  (craped 

one  out  of  the  table. 

2  Gent.  Thou  fhalt  not  fteal  ? 
Lucio.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

1  Gent.  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to  command  the 
captain  and  all  the  reft  from  their  fundions ;  they  put  forth 
to  fteal :  There's  not  afoldier  of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thankf- 
giring  before  meat,  doth  reliih  the  petition  well  that  prays 
for  peace. 

2  Gent.  I  never  heard  any  foldier  dillike  it,   . 
Lucio.  I  believe  thee ;  for,  I  think,  thou  neve 

where  grace  Vvas  faid. 

2  Gent.  No  ?  a  dozen  times  at  leaft. 

I  Gent.  What  ?  in  mettc  ^  ? 

Lucio:  In  any  proportion^  or  in  any  language. 

I  Gent.  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 

Lucio.  Ay  1  why  not  ?  Grace  is  grace,  defpight  of  all 
controverfy  ^ :  As  for  example ;  Thou  thyfelf  art  a  wicked 
-  villain,  defpight  of  all  grace. 

I  Gent.  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  (heers  between  us  ^. 

Lucio.  I  grant;  as  there  may  between  the  lifts  and 
the  velvet :  Thou  art  the  lift. 

I  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  art  good  velvet ; 
thou  art  a  three-pil'd  piece,  I  warrant  thee  :  I  had  as  lief 
be  a  lift  of  an  Englifh  kerfey,  as  be  pil'd,  as  thou  art 
pil'd,  for  a  French  velvet  ^.     Do  I  fpeak  feelingly  now  ? 

Lucio* 

4  -^  in  metre  f^  In  the  primers,  there  are  metrical  graces,  fuch  as, 
1  fuppofc,  were  ufed  in  Shakfpcare's  time.     Johnson. 

5  G^ace  hgracey  defpight  of  all  controverfy  ;]  The  queftion  is,  whe- 
ther the  fecond  gentleman  has  ever  heard  grace.  The  firft  gentleman 
limits  the  queftion  to  grace  in  mete.  Lucio  enlarges  t  to  grace  in  any 
form  or  language.  The  firft  gentleman,  tv  go  beyond  him,  fays,  or  in 
any  religion,  which  Lucio  allows,  becaufe  the  nature  cf  things  is  unal- 
terable j  grace  is  as  immutably  grace,  as  his  merry  antagonift  is  a  'wicked 
villain.  Difterence  in  religion  cannot  make  a  ^rare  not  to  be  grace,  a 
prayer  not  to  be  bc^  ;  as  nothing  can  make  a  vU.ain  not  to  be  a  villain^ 
This  feems  to  be  the  meaning,  fuch  as  it  is.     Johnson. 

6  -^  there  ivent  hut  a  pair  ofjheers  hetween  wx.]  W^e  aie  both  of  the 
fame  piece.    Johnson. 

7  '^piVdtas  thou  art  piVd,  for  a  French  vel'Vit.'\  The  jeft  about 
ihcpile  of  a  French  velvet  allydes  to  the  lofs  of  hair  io  the  French  dif- 

cafc. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


tv  MEASURE  FOU  MEASURE: 

Luc$9>  I  tMnk  tkoa  deft ;  amd»  indeed^  with  moft  pain- 

fid  feeling  oixkj  j^eech  :  I  wili^  out  of  thine  own  confei^ 

£on,  learn  to  be^in  thy  health  j  but,  whilft  IHve,  ftitget 

to  drink  after  thee. 

I  Gent,  I  think,  I  ha;ve  done  myfelf  wnmg ;  have  I  not  ? 
%  CtKt*  Yes,  that  thou  haft ;  whether  t^ioo  art  tainted 

orfree« 

1  Gtnu  Behold,  behold,  where  madain  Mitigation 
comes^l  I  hcvc  purchafed  as  many  daieafes  und«r  her 
jxxrf,  as  come  to — 

2  Gent.  To  what,  ipraj? 

1  Geof .  Judge. 

2  Gent,  To  three  thoufand  dollars  a  year  *• 
I  Gent,  Ay,  and  more. 

Lucto,  A  French  crown  more  *. 

I  Gent.  Thou  art  always  tfiguring  difeafes  in  me:  but 
thou  art  full  of  error;  I  am  found. 

Lucio.    Nav,  not  as  one  would  fay,  healthy^;  but  fo 
to  finnd,  as  things  that  are  hollows  thy  bones  are  hollow  | 
impiety  has  made  a  feaft  of  thee. 
Enter  Bawd. 

1  Gent.  How  now?  Whichof  your  h^  has  the  moft 
profound  fciatica? 

Banud.  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  arrcfled,  and 
carry'd  to  prifon,  was  worth  five  thoufand  of  you  all. 

«a(e,  a  very  fi!eqiient  topick  of  our  author**  jocularity*  Lucio  findinf 
'that  the  gentleman  underftands  the  diftemper  fo  well,  and  mentions  it 
io  fetlinglyi  promifes  to  remember  to  drink  his  health,  but  to  forget  t9 
>4rtnk  afier  him.  It  was  the  opinion  of  Shakfpeare's  time,  that  the  cup 
of  an  infeded  person  was  contagious.    Johnson. 

The  jcft  lies  hetwccn  the  fimiiar  found  of  the  words  pilt'd  and  ptTd* 
This  I  haveelfewhere  explained,  under  a  paflage  injfwiy  y  f II :  *<  FilPd 
prieft  thou  lieft."    Steevens. 

*  Behold,  heboid,  tobere  madam  Mitigation  comes !"]  In  the  old  copy  thi« 
speech,  and  the  next  but  one,  are  attributed  to  Lucio.  Thc'prefent  re- 
.^ulation  was  fuggefted  hy  Me.  Pope,  What  Lucio  fays  afterwards, 
^<  A  French  crown  more,"  proves  that  it  is  right.  He  would  not  utter 
M  jarcafm  againft  himfelf.     Ma  lone. 

9  To  three  thoufand  dollars  a  year,]  A  quibble  intended  between  «/»/- 
Man  and  dolours.    H  a  n  m  e  r  . 

The  fame  jeft  occurred  before  in  the  T('W*f^.     Johnson. 

'  A  French  crown  more,!  Lucio  means  nere  not  the  piece  of  money 
ib  called,  but  that  venereal  fcab,  which  among  the  furgeons  is  ftyled  w- 
W9n0  Veneris,    Thxobald.  Gent^ 
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1  Gent.  Who's  that,  I  pr'ythce  i 

Ba^d,  Many,  fir,  that's  Claodio,  fi^ior  Clandio. 

1  Gent.  Claudio  to  prifon  \  'tis  not  fo. 

Ba^wd,  Nay,  but  I  know,  'tis  fo :  I  faw  him  arrefted  ; 
faw  him  cany'd  away  5  and,  which  is  more,  within  thcfe 
three  davs  his  head's  to  be  chopp'd  off. 

Lncio.  But,  after  atl  this  fooling,  I  would  not  have  it 
fo :  Art  thou  fare  of  this  ? 

Ba*wd,  I  am  too  fare  of  it :  and  it  is  for  getting  madam 
5uUetta  ^th  child. 

Lucip.  Believe  me,  this  may  be  :  he  promifed  to  meet  me 
twohours  fince;  and  he  was  ever  precife  in promife -keeping. 

2  Gent.  Befides,  you  know,  it  draws  lomething  near  to 
the  Q>eech  we  had  to  fuch  a  purpofe. 

I  Gent.  But  moft  of  all  agreeing  with  the  proclamation, 
Lucio.  Away  j  let's  go  learn  the  truth  of  it. 

[Exeunt  Lucio  and  gentlemen. 
Baijud.  THus,  what  with  the  war^  what^th  the  fweat  *, 
what  with  the  gallows,  and  what  with  poverty,  I  am  cuf- 
tom-(hrunk.     How  now  ?  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 
Enter  Clown'. 
Clo'wn.  Yonder  man  is  carry 'd  to  prifon. 
BaiAj/i^  Well ;  what  has  he  done  ? 
CitwH.  A  woman  ^. 

Banv/^ 

%  f~  nvbat  *witb  tbi fweat,']  This  may  allude  to  tht  fweating  JSck- 
mffiy  of  which  the  memory  was  very  fre/h  in  the  time  of  Shakfpeare  : 
but  more  probably  to  the  method  of  cure  then  ufed  for  the  difeafes  coo* 
(raded  Sn  brothels.     Johnson. 

3  Efiter  Clown.]  As  this  is  the  firft  clown  who  makes  his  appearance 
in  the  plays  of  our  author,  it  may  not  be  amifs,  from  a  paiTage  in  Tarl^ 
tpk'iNtioi  out  of  Purgatory,  tp  point  out  one  of  the  ancient  drefles  ap* 
propriated  to  the  charaftcr :  ««  —  I  fawe  one  attired  in  ruflct,  with  a 
**  buttpnM  cap  on  his  head,  a  bag  by  his  fide,  and  a  ftrong  bat  in  his 
*<  han4  5  fo  artificially  attired  for  a  clowne,  as  1  began  to  call  Tarl- 
•<  ton*s  woonted  fliape  to  remembrance."    Stezvxns. 

Such  perhaps  was  the  drefs  of  the  Clown  in  j4ll*s  lodlthat  ends  well 
and  T-uff/fth  Night  j  Touchftone  in  As  you  like  it,  &c.  The  prefcnt 
clown  however  (as  an  anonymous  writer  has  obfcrved)  is  only  the  tap*- 
ft«rof  a  brothel,  and  probably  was  not  fo  appareled.     Malonz. 

4  ^-  fFhat  has  be  done  ? 

Clown.  Aivcman.']  The  ancient  meaning  of  the  verb  to  Jo  (though 
now  ohiblete)  may  be  guefs'd  at  from  the  following  paH'agc : 

*<  Cbirta^ 
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Banud.  But  what's  kis  offence  ? 

Clonvn.  Groping  for  trouts  in  apectiliar  river  ^, 

Banjud,  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him  ? 

Clown.  No ;  bat  there'^  a  woman  with  maid  by  him  e 
You  have  not  heard  of  the  proclamation^  have  you  ? 

Bawd.  What  proclamation,  man? 

Clown.  All  houfes  in  the  fuburbs  ^  of  Vienna  muft  be 
pluck'd  down. 

Bawd.  And  what  fhall  become  of  thofe  in  the  city  i 

Clown.  They  fhall  ftand  for  feed  :  they  had  gone  down 
too,  but  that  a  wife  burgher  put  in  for  them. 

Bawd.  But  fhall  all  our  houfes  of  refort  in  the  fuburbl 
be  pull'd  down  ^  ? 

Clown.  To  the  ground,  miftrefs. 

Bawd.  Why,  Sere's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the  com« 
monwealth !  What  fhall  become  of  me  ? 

<'  Chiron.  Thou  haft  undone  our  mother. 

««  Aaron.   Villain,  I*vc  done  thy  mother.'*     Titus  Andronlcusi 

Again,  in  Ovid's  Elegiei,  tranflated  by  Marlowe,  printed  at  Middles 
^urg,  no  date: 

"  The  ftrumpet  with  the  ftranger  will  not  dof 
**  Before  the  room  is  clear,  and  door  put  to/* 
•Hence  the  name  of  Over- Jo«o  which  Shakfpeare  has  appropriated  to 
hd6  haivd.    Collins. 

5  <—  in  a  peculiar  river,"]  i.  e.  a  river  belonging  to  an  individual ;  Hot 
ptibiick  property.    Malonz. 

^  All  houfes  in  the  fuhurbs^^l  This  is  furely  too  general  an  expreffion^ 
unlefs  we  fuppofe  that  all  the  houfes  in  the  fuburbs  were  hawdy-boufes^ 
It  appears  too,  from  what  the  hawd  fays  bel^w,  *«  Butjhallallourhoufei 
ej^ refort  in  the  fuburbs  be  pulled  down  ?*'  that  the  clown  had  been  par- 
ticular in  his  defcription  of  the  houfes  which  were  to  be  pulled  down.  I 
am  therefore  inclined  to  believe  that  we  fliouJd  read  here,  all  havfdj" 
houfes%  or  all  houfes  o/refortTn  the  (uburbs.     Tyrwhitt. 

7  Butjhdll  ail  our  houfes  c/  refort  in  the  fuburbs  hepuWd  down  f  ]  Thi« 
will  be  underftood  from  the  Scotch  law  of  James's  time,  concerning 
4>uir€s  (whores) :  *<  that  comoun  women  be  put  at  the  utmofi  endes 
of  totunes,  queire  leaft  perril  of  fire  is."  Hence  Urfula  the  pig -woman, 
in  Bartholomew)  Fair :  "I,  I,  gamefters,  mock  a  plain,  plump,  foft 
%t>ench  of  the  fuhurhsf  do  V*     Farmer. 

See  Martial,  .where  fummteniana,  znd  fu'burbana  arc  applied  topro- 
.ftitutes.     Steivens. 

The  licenced  houfes  of  refort  at  Vienna  arc  at  this  time  all  in  the 
Suburbs,  under  the  permiflion  of  the  Committee  of  Chaftity.   S.  W. 

CloiVtt^ 
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Clonvn,  Come ;  fear  not  you :  good  counfcllors  lack  no 
clients  :  though  you  change  your  place,  you  need  not 
chknge your  trade  5  I'll  be  your  tapfter  flill.  Courage ;  there 
will  be  pity  taken  on  you  ;  you  that  have  worn  your  eyes 
almoft  out  in  the  fervice,  you  will  be  confidered. 

Batjod.  WhatV  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapilcr  ?  Lct*$ 
withdraw. 

Cloavn.  Here  comes  fignior  Claudio,  led  by  the  provoft 
|o  prifbn :  and  there's  madam  Juliet.  [Exeunf* 

SCENE    III. 

T'&e  fame, 

.  .        .:    ,j 

Entfit  Provoft,  Chhvmo,,    Ju-tiBT,   ^^' Officers; 
laV CIO  and  tfwo  G^ntX^BXQ^^ 

Claud.  Fellow,  why  doft  thou  fhew  me  thus  to  the 
world  ? 
Bear  me  to  prifon,  where  I  am  committed. 

Pro<u,  I  doit  not  in  evil  difpofition, 
But  from  lord  Angelo  by  fpecial  charge. 

Claud.  Thus  can  the  demi- god,  authority. 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight.— 
The  words  of  heaven  j— on  whom  it  will,  it  will ; 
Qn' whom  it  will  not,  fo;  yet  flill 'tis  jufl  % 

Lucia. 

*  Thus  eon  the  demi-gody  authority  f 

AfaJke  us  fay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight.'^ 
7'he  words  of  heaven  j— (j«  whom  it  «n7/,  it  wiii  $ 
On   whom  it  will  noty  fo'y   yet  ftili    Uis  jufi.']     The  demi-ged. 
Author  ityt    makes    us  pay  the  full  penalty   of   our    offence^  and   its 
decrees    are  as  little  to  be  queftioned  as  the  'words  of  heaven,   which 
pronounces  its  pleafure  thus  }r-*  J  punifo  and  remit  puni/hment  according 
to  my  ovfH  uncontroulable  willy  and  yet  who   can  fay,  what  dofi  thou  f 
r^Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offence  by  weight,  is  a  fine  cxpwflion  to 
fignify  paying  the  full  penalty.     The  metaphor  is  taken  from  paying 
money  by  nveighty   which  is  always  exa^  ;  not  (o  by  tale,  oo  accouAt  of 
the  pradice  ordiminilhing  the  fpecies.     War bu rt ok • 
I fufpeft  that  a  line  is  loft.    Johnson, 
Jt  may  be  read,    the  fword  of  heaven. 

Thus  can  the  demigody  Authority, ' 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offence,  by  weight ;— • 
The  fwonl  of  heaven  ;— ^a  whom  &c. 
dfuthority  is  then  poetically  called  thefwtrdefdteaven,  which  will  fyirt 
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Lucio.  Why>  how  now>  Claudio?  whence  comes  duf 
reftraint  ? 

•Claud.  From  too  much  liberty,  my  Lucio,  Uberty  ; 
As  furfeit  is  the  father  of  much  hJk, 
So  every  fcope  by  the  immoderate  ufe 
Turns  to  relbraint :  Oar  natures  do  purfue 
(Like  rats  that  ravin  '  down  their  proper  bane,) 
A  thirity  evil ;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die^ 

Lucia,  If  I  could  fpeak  fp  wifely  uadef  an  arfeft,  I 
wonld  fend  for  certain  of  my  creditors :  And  yet,  to  fay 
the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  the  fbppery  of  freedom,  as 
the  morality*  of  imprifonment.'— What's  thy  offence^ 
Claudio? 

Ciau4l^  What,  but  tofj^eakof  wod^otfendagainw 

Lucio.  What  is  it?  murder? 

Claud.  No. 

or  punlih,  as  it  is  commanded.  The  alteration  k  flight,  being  made  only 
by  taking  a  iingle.fetter  from  theoidof  the  word,  and  placing  it  at  w 
beginning. 

This  yery  ingenious  and  elegant  emendation  was  fuggefted  to  me  by 
the  rev.  Dr.  Roberts,  of  Eaton ;  and  it  maybe  countenanced'by  the  fol- 
lowing paflagc  in  the  Micros  Proptec/,  1594: : 

"  —Ia  brief  they  arc  the /words  ofbeavtn  to  puniffi.*' 

Sir  W,  Davenant,  who  incorporated  this  play  a(  SbtAfpeme  with 
Much  adoalcut  Nothing,  and  formed  out  of  thera  a  Tra^comedycaU^ 
the  Law  againji  Lovers,  omits  the  two  I'aft  lines  of  this  fpeech  j  I*fup- 
pofe,  on  account  of  their  fecming  obfcurity.     Stkivins. 

The  very  ingenious  emendation  propofed  by  Dr.  Roberts  is  yet  itiore 
jfarongly  fupported  by  ahother  ^atiTage  in-  the  play  befbie  us,  where  this 
phrafe  occurs  [ad  III»  fc.  laftl : 

•<  He'  who  ftb«  fword  ofheamtn  will  bear, 
"  Should  be  as  holy  fts  fevere  :** 
yet  I  believe  the  old  copy  is  right*    Mai.  om  x. 

^totwithftanding  Dr.  Robeits*8  ing^ous  oonje^re,  the  text  Is  cer- 
tainly right.  Authority  being  abfolute  in  Angelo,  is  ftnely  ftiled  by 
Claudioi,  thedemi'god.  To  his  uncontroolable  power,  the  poet  appKes 
a  paiTage  from  St.  Paul  to  the  Romans,  ch.  ix.  v^  15,  18,  which  he  pro* 
perly  ^les,  the  words  §f  heaven  s  for  he  faith  to  Mofcs,  I  will  have 
mercy  on  whom  I- will  have  mercy,  &c.  And  again  :  Therefore  hath  he 
mercy  on  whom  he  will  have  meroyy  tec.    Hsklst. 

9  Like  rats  that  ra\^n  &c.]  To  rawn  was  formerly  ufed  for  eagerly 
or  voracioufly  devouring  any  tmog.     R  £  s  d  . 

Etvin  is  axi^ani^ient  word  for  prep    Stbkv^its, 

*  —  <3*  the  morality—]  The  old  copy  hai  nwtiiiit*^  It  Was  corrected 
bySirWilUani'DaYeaaAt*    Malokb« 

Lucio. 
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tucio.  Lechery  ?  .  ' 

ClauJ.  Call  it  Ak 

Claud.  One  worcC  g09d  firiend :— Luciov  a:  word  wkh. 
you.-  \^Takm  Urn  a/ids* 

Lucio.  A  hundrodff  i£  ttey'U  do  you.  aay  gpod.-^ 
Is  lechery  fo  look'd  a&er? 

Claud.  ThttftftdmdskwkhiBc: — Upon  a  tme  catttri£l^ 
i  got  pofltfifioi^ofJulMstm'a  bed^; 
You  know  the  lady  ;  fhe  is  fail  my  wi^e^ 
Save  that  we  do  tht  demmcktiieit  kbck 
Of  outward  order  '^  tkia  we  caotw  not  to. 
Only  for  ps^j^oA^tMm  of  a  dow^tr  ' 
Reinaiiiing  ia  the  cofter  of  h^r  firiemb ; 
Prom  wiuMn  wo  thoM^  it  meei  ti>hide  oas  lovew 
Till  tiino.  had  modo  mom  Ibr  193 ..    Bat  it  chanoea^ 
The  fiealth  ofour  AoftinatiailenliertainfflMmtU 
With  charafter  too  gK>f^  iawfVt.on  Juliet* . 

Ludo.  With  child>  poriiaj^  ? 

Claude  Unhappily*,  ovoa  iow 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke,— 
Whether  kbo  t»e  fauk  and  gMmpfe  of  ncvwiefe**  j 
Or  whotJier  that  tho  body  publiklc  be 

*  I gotpoJpSon  ofJuVuttdi  hti^  fie]  This  fpeech  Is  furdy  too  inde- 
licate to  be  ]^3teb  conoeming  Jaliiet,  before  her  face,  for  ihe  appears  ta 
be  brought  in  with  the  reft,  thougLihe  has  nothing  to  fay.  The  Clow» 
QQJQts  her  out  as  they  enters  and  yet  from  Claudio^s  telling  Lucio,  that 
ie  knows  tBeiaJy,  &c.  one  wouM  think  Hie  was  not  meant  to  have  made 
her  perlbnal  appearance  on  the  fceiie.    S  tx  £  v x n  s. 

Ctaudio  may  be  fuppofed  to  fpeak  to  Lucio  apart.    Malon'K* 

3  Only  fir  propagation  of  a  dowers— 'J  The  meaning  of  the  fpeaker  Is 
Efficiently  clear,  yet  this  term  appears  a  very  ftrange  one;  Sir  William 
DaYenamtibems  aUb  to  have  thought  lb  ^  for  hereada 

**  Only  fir  the  aiHirance  ofadoiury^" 
Perhaps  we  ihouldread-^a/|^ybr  prorog^OB— i    Malonx. 

4  ffHktber  it  bt  tb^  fault  and  gliiBpfe  of  newnefs  i"]  Fault,  I  appre- 
Kend,  does  not  refer  to  any  enormous  a£t  done  by  the  deputy,  (as  Dr* 
Jbhitftm  ftcms  to  have  thought)  but  to  netvnefu  Tht  fault  andgUmtff 
is  the  fame  as  tht  faulty  gUmffe,.  And  the  meaning  feems  to.  b«— ffT&- 
tber  it  be  the  fault  of  ncwnefs*,  a  fault  arijtngfrom  tbe  mindhein^Aaztnled 
by  a  novel  authority 9  of  wb'icb  tbe  tteiv  gpvernour  has  ytt  had  Only  a 
glimpfe,— ^ax  y</.  taken  only  a  bafiy  fuwty^  j  or  lububir  &c»  Sh^kfpeare 
ha?  nMoy  fioxttarxzpretfiOOflb    Malonc. 
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A  hoHe  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride. 

Who,  newly  in  the  feat,  that  it  may  know 

He  can  command,  let's  it  ftraight  feel  the  fpur  i 

Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 

Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 

I  &2Lggex  in  :— But  this  new  governor 

Awdces  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties. 

Which  hayey  like  unfcour'd  armour  5,  hung  by  the  wall| 

So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacks  have  gone  round,  .    • 

And  none  of  them  been  worn  ;  and,  for  a  name,  ' 

Now  puts  the  drowfy  and  neglefted  adt 

Frefhly  on  me  ^  :-»-'tis,  furely,  for  a  name. 

Lucio.  I  warrant,  it  is  t  and  thy  head  (lands  £>  tickle  ^ 
on  thy  fhoulders,  that  a  milk- mafd,  if  (he  be  in  love,  mav 
£gh  it  oSf,     Sead  after  the  dake,  and  appeal  to  him. 

Claui.  I  have  done  fo,  but  he  is  not  to  be  found. 
I  pr'ythee,  JLncio,  do  me  this  icind  fervice : 
This  day  my  filter  (hould  the  cloifter  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  approbation  *  : 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danger  of  my  ftate  j 

5  ^^  likt u^femr'd armour ^1     So,  InTroUus and  Cre^a  : 

«  Like  rujiy  mail  in  monumental  mockery.'*    $tx£  VSNS*     . 

6  ■    ■     But  this  new  governor 

.  Awakes  me  all  the  enrolle4  penalties, 

tVbicb  bave^  like  unfcour*d  armour^  hun|  hy  the  wall| 

So  long 

Now  puts  tbe  drowfy  and  negleiled  aB 

Freply  on  me:"]     Lord  Straftbrd,  in  theconclufion  of  his  Defence 
in  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  had,  perhaps,  thefe  lines  in  his'thoughts ; 

« It  is  now  full  two  hundred  and  forty  years  fince  any  man  was  touched 
for  this  ^Hedged  crime,  to  this  height,  before  myfelf.— Let  us  reft  con- 
tented with  that  which  our  fathers  have  left  us  5  and  not  awake  thofp 
Jleeping  lions,  to  our  own  deftruftion,  by  raking  up  a  few  mufiy  records^ 
that  have  lainfo  many  ages  by  tbe  walls,  <{mte  forgotten  and  negleSeclJ'* 

Maloicx. 

7  — -/b  tickle]  i.  c.  tickliih.  This  word  is  frecjuently  ufed  t>y  our  old 
dramatick  authors.     Steivsns. 

8  —  ber  approbation  :]  1.  e.  enter  on  htv probation,  qt  noviciate*  %9 
again,    in  this  play : 

<«  I,  inj>robation  of  a  fifterhood"— . 
Again,  mTte  Merry  Devit  of  Edmonton,  1608  ? 
**  Madam,  for  a  twelvemonth's  approbation,  ' 
«  Wc  mean  to  make  th^  trial  of  oyr  child."    JMTalone^ 

Implqr^ 
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Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  fhe  make  friends 

To  the  ftrift  deputy  ;  bid  herfelf  affay  him  ; 

I  have  great  hope  in  that :  for  in  her  youth 

There  is  a  prone  and  fpeechlefs  dialed  ', 

Such  as  moves  men  ;  befide,  ftie  hath  profperous  art. 

When  (he  will  play  with  reafon  and  difcounc. 

And  well  fhe  can  perfuade. 

Lucio,  I  pray,  flie  may :  as  well  for  the  encouragement 
of  the  like,  which  elfe  would  ftand  under  grievous  impofi- 
tion";  as   for  the  enjoying  of  thy  life,  who  I  would  be 
forry  fhould-'be  thus  foolifhly  loft  at  a  game  of  tick-tack  *. 
'  riltoher. 

Claud.  I  thank  you,  good  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio,  Within  twd hours,—- 

Claud,  Come,  officer,  away.  [Exemtt, 

SCENE      VI. 

J  Monafttry, 

Enter  Duke,  and  Friar  Thomas  # 

T>ukz,  No ;  holy  father ;  throw  away  that  thought ; 
Believe  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love 

9  —  prone  and  fpeechlefs  dialeSl,'[  Prone,  I  believe,    is  ufcd  here  for 
frotmpty   Jignijic^nty  exprejfive  (though  fpeechlefs),  as  in  our  author's 
\  Rape  of  Liter e£e  it  means  ardent ^bead-ftrongy  ruihlng  forward  to  its  object : 

,  "  O  il[izt prone \\x{k  Hiould  ftain  fo  pure  a  bed  I**     Maloni:. 

Prone f  perhaps,  may  ftand  for  bumbUy  as  a  prone  pojiure  is  a  pojiureof 
j  fu^plication.     SOfinl^t  Opportunity ,  byShirky,  1640: 

<«  You  hzve  proftrate  language." 
The  fame  thought  occurs  in  the  Winter^ s  Tale  : 
*<  The  filence  often  of  pure  innocence  ' 

«  Perfuades,  when  fpeaking  fails.'* 
Sir  jy,  D''Avettantf  in  his  alteration  of  the  play,  changes  prone  t# 
'  fweet*    I  mention  fome  of  his  variations,  to  (hew  that  what  appear  dif- 

^  I  ficulties  to  us  were  difficulties  to  him,  who  living  nearer  the  time  of 

I  Shakfpeare,  might  be  fuppofed  to  have  underftood  his  language  more  in« 

;  *  timately.     Stiivins. 

I ' ..^^nder grievous  tmpojition  ;]    I  once  thought  it  fhould  be  tnquifi- 
ticie  I  but  the  prefent  reading  is  probably  right.    The  crime  would  be  under 
^  '  frie^'ous  penalties impofed.    Johnson. 

J  •'  %  .^mloji  at  a  game  of  tick-tack.]    Tick-tack    is  a  game  at  tables. 

^  Jouer  au  tric-trac'^  u  ufcd  in  French,  in  a  wanton  fcnie.    Malon*. 

Vol.  II.     >*;t5H?>v       C  Can 
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Can  pierce  a  c6mplete  boTom  '  :  why  I  defire  thee 
To  give  me  fecret  harbour,  hath  a  purpofe 
More  grave  and  wrii^kled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

Fri,  T.  May  your  grace  fpeak  of  it  ? 

Duke.  My  holy  fir,  none  better  knows  than  yoa 
How  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  life  remov'd* ; 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  affemblies. 
Where  youth,  and  coft,  and  witlefs  bravery  ^  keeps .^ 
I  have  deliver'd  to  lord  Angelo 
(A  man  of  ftrifture*^,  and  firm  abftinence) 
My  abfolute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna^ 
And  he  fuppofes  me  travell'd  to  Poland ; 
For  fo  I  have  flrew'd  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  fo  it  is  received  :  Now,  pious  iir. 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  ? 

Fri,  T,  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Duke.  We  have  ftria  ftatutes,  and  moft  biting  laws, 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  tohead-ftrong  fteeds,) 
Which  for  thefe  fourteen  years  we  have  let  fleep  ^; 

Evert 

3  Believe  not  that  the  dr'ibblinjr  dart  of  love 

Can  fierce  a  complete  bofom  ;]  Think  not  that  a  brcaft  completely, 
armed  can  be  pierced  by  the  dart  of  love,  that  comes  fluttering  'without 
force,     Johnson. 

4  —  tJbe  life  remov'd;]  i.  e.  a  life' of  retirement,  a  life  removed  fronts 
the bufVle  of  the  world.     Stexveks. 

So,  in  Mantlet : "  It  wafts  yon  to  a  more  removed  groand."MAi.ONE. 

5  —  and  ivitlefs   bravery—]  Bravery  in  old  language  often  means^ 
fplen-dour of  dr^i,     And  was  fupplitd  by  the  iecond  folio.  Max. one* 

6  ^wj/i  o/*ftri<Slure,]  StriSlure  for flriSnefi*     Johnson* 

7  JVe  have  firiB ftatutes,  and  mofl  biting  laiffSf 
(The  needful  bits  and  curhs  to  head-ftrong  ftecds,) 

Which  for  thefe  fourteen  years  nee  have  let  fleep  ;]  The  old  copy, 
reads— head-ftrong  wtf^^i,  and— let  ^/^.  Both  the  emendations  were 
made  by  Mr.  Theobald.  The  latter  may  dcriye  fupport  (as  he  has  ob- 
ferved)  from  a  fubfequent  line  in  this  play  : 

««  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it  hath  fiept^^ 
So,  alfo,  from  a  pafiage  in  Hamlet  : 

« How  ftand  I  then, 

*<  That  have  a  father  killM,  a  mother  ftainM> 
<«  Excitements  of  my  reafon  and  my  blood, 
*^  Anklet  zWfieepr'  \ 

.  Ifjlip  be  the  true  reading,  (which^  however,  I  do  not  believe,)  the  Venti 

«nay 
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Even  like  an  o'err^romi  lion  in  a  cave, 

That^s  not  oot  to  prey  :  Now,  as  fond  fathers 

Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  birch. 

Only  to  flick  it  in' their  children's  fight. 

For  terror,  not  to  ufe ;  in  time  the  rod 

Becomes  more  mock'd,  than  fear'd  *  :  fo  our  decrees. 

Dead  to  infliftion,  to  themfelves  are  dead ; 

And  liberty  plucks  jufldce  by  the  nofe  ; 

.The  baby  beats  the  nurfe,  and  quite  athwart 

Goes  all  decorum. 

Fn.  ST.  It  relied  in  your  grace .  - 
To  unloofe  this  tied-up  juflice,  when  you  pleas'd : 
And  it  in  you  mor§ "dreadful  would  hive  feem'd, 
Tiian  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  'dreadful : 
Sith  5  'twas  my  fatdt  to  give  the  people  fcope^ 
'Twould  be  my  tyranny  to  ilrike,  and  gall  them. 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :  For  we  bid  this  be  done. 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permiflive  pafs. 
And  not  the  punilhment.     Therefore,  indeed,  my  fatherji 
I  have  on  Angelo  imposM  the  office  ; 
Who  may,  in  the  atnbufb  of  my  name,  flrike  home. 
And  yet  •  my  nature  never  in  the  fight. 
To  do  it  flander '  ;  A^d  to  behold  his  fway, 

may  be,  -*  which  for  thcfc  fourteen  years  we  have  fufFcred  to  pdfs  «»- 
noticed,  unobjer^ed  ^  for  (o  the  fame  phrafe  is  ufed  in  Tivelftb  Nigh^: 
"  Let  him  let  this  mattery7i/>,  and  I'll  give  him  my  horfe,grey  Capuiet/' 

Mr.  Theobald  alttred^ fourteen  to  nineteen^  to  make  the  Duke's  ac- 
count correfpond  with  a  fpeech  of  Claudio's  in  a  former  fcene,  but  with- 
out neccffity^  for  our  author  is  often  incorre<ft  in  the  computation  ©f 
time.     Ma  LOME* 

..Theobald's  ccrredUd^n  t6>iiiTfpUced.  If  any  correction  is  really  ntf- 
wflary.  It  (hould  have  fcecn  made  where  Claudio,  in  a  foregoing  line,  fays 
Mttieteert  years,  I  am  difpoled  to  take  the  Duke*s  words.  Wh alley. 

*  Becomes  more  mock* d,  than  fear''d  :\  Becomes  was  added  by  Mr, 
Fope  to  reftorefenfe  to  the  paffage,  fome  fuch  word- having  been  left 
out.    St£etki«s. 

9  Sitb^^"]  i.  e.  fince.     STttvtNS. 

^  To  do    itjlander:^    The  original  copy  reads — To  do /» -flander'. 

The  emendation  was  Sir  Thomas  Hanmcr'g.     Xn   the  preceding  line 

the  firft  folio  appears  to  ha^— -/?^ib/ ;  which  feems  to  be  countenanced 

ky  the  words  ambujb  zn^  Jinke,  '  Sight  va^s  introduced  by  Mr.  Pope. 

\      '        ■    '  -•       '    \  .        •    MaloKI. 

C  ?  J  will.. 
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1  will,  as  'twere  a  brotker  of  your  order, 

Vifit  both  prince  and  people  :  therefore,  I  pr'ythcey 

Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  inftru6l  me 

How  I  may  formally  in  perfon  bear  me  * 

Like  a  true  friar.     More  reafons  for  this  a£tion>. 

At  our  more  leifure  fhall  I  render  you ; 

Only,  this  one  : — Lord  Angelo  is  precife  ; 

Stands  at  a  guard  *  with  envy ;  fcarce  confeiTes 

That  his  blood  flows,  or  that  his  appetite 

Is  more  to  bread  than  flone :  Hence  (hall  we  fte^ 

If  power  change  piirpofe,  what  our  feemers  be. 

S  C  E  N  E      V. 

ji  Nunnery, 
Enter  Isabella  ««//Francisca» 

J/a^,  And  have  you  nuns  no  farther  privileges  ? 

Fran.  Are  not  thefe  large  enough  ?- 

I/ah.  Yes,  truly :  I  fpeak  not  as  defiring  more  ; 
iBut  rather  wilhing  a  more  ftrid  reftraint 
Upon  the  fifter-hood,  the  votarifb  of  faint  Clare. 

Lucio.  [fwithini  Ho  !  Peace  be  in  this  place  I 

Ifab.  Who's  that  whicli  calls  ? 

Fran.  It  is  a  man's  voice :  Gentle  Ifabella, 
Turn  ydu  the  key,  and  know  his  buiinefs  of  him  r 
You  may,  I  may  not ;  you  are  yet  unfworn  : 
When  you  have  vow'd,  you  muft  not  fpeak  with  men^ 
But  in  the  prefence  of  the  priorefs : 
Then,  if  you  fpeak,  you  muft  not  fhew  your  face  ; 
Or,  if  you  fhew  your  face,  you  muft  not  Ipeak. 
He  calls  again  ;  I  pray  you,  anfwer  him.     [Exit  Fr  Air* 

I/ab.  Peace  and  profperity !  Who  is't  that  calls  I 

Hanmer's  emendation  is  fupportcd  by  a  paifagein  Henry  IV.  P.  I  5 

"  DomeHoJlander,Doug\A{Sf  I  dare  fight.'*     Stiivins.V 
*  — .  /■«  perfon  bear  me]  Me^  which  feems  to  have  been  accidentally 
omitted  in  the  old  copy,  was  infertcd  by  Mr.  Steevens.    Malonb. 
So,  in  the  Tempeft : 

«  -fome  good  inftruftion  give, 

<«  How  I  may  ^Mr  «tf  here^"    Stxevems. 
3  iS/tffl</ja^tf^M4ir<^]  Stands  on  tenns  of  defiance*    Johnsoit. 
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Enter  Lucio, 

Zucio.  Hail>  virgin,  if  you  be;  as  thofe  cheek-rofes 
Trodaim  you  are  no  lefs  !  Can  you  fo  ftead  me. 
As  bring  me  to  the  fight  of  Ifabella, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  filler 
To4ier  unhappy  brother  Claudio  ? 

I/aS,  Why  her  unhappy  brother  ?  let  me  a& ; 
The  rather,  for  I  now  muft  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Ifabella,  and  his  fifter. 

Lucto,  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greets  you  * 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  prifon. 

I/a&.  Woe  me  !   For  what  ? 

f^ucio.  J\or  that^  which,  if  jnyfelfmight  be  his  judge*> 
He  (hould  receive  his  punifhment  in  thanks  ; 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 

Jja^,  Sir,  mock  me  not : — your  flory '. 

Lucio.  'Tis  true  : — I  would  not  *. — Though  'tis  my  fa- 
miliar fin  , 

With 

'4  For  that,  which,  if  myfelf  might  he  hU judge y"]  Perhaps  thcfc  words 
verc  tranfpored  at  the  prefs.  The  fenfe  fccms  to  require— That,  for 
which,  &c.    Ma  t  ON  I. 

5  Siry  mzktmenotyourftoryJ]  Thus  the  old  copy.    I  have  no  doubt 
that  we  ought  to  read  (as  I  have  printed,}  Sir,  mock  me  not  :«-your  ftoiy* 
JSo,  in  Macbeth  : 

"  Thou  cotn'ft  to  ufe  thy  tongue  x^^thy  Ji^ry  quickly." 
In  King  Lear  we  hare— ««  Pray,  do  not  mock  me.'* 
I-befeech  you,  Sir,  (fays  Ifabel)  do  not  play  upon  my  fears  5  referre  thi9 
i4Ie  talk  for  fome  other  occalionj— proceed  atoncejto  your  tale.  Lucio^s 

fubfequent  words,  T«  *Tis  true,** i.  c.  you  are  right  j  I  thank  yoi» 

for  reminding  me  3  J  which,  as  the  text  has  been  hitherto  printed,  had  no 
meaning,    are  then  pertinent  and  clear.     Mr.  Pope  was  io  feniible  oF 
the  impoflibility  of  reconciling  them  to  what  preceded  in  the  old  copy> 
that  he  fairly  omitted  them. 
What  Ifabella  fays  afterwards,  fully  fupports  this  emendation :. 

<*  You  do  blafpheme  the  good,  in  mocking  mc.** 
I  have  obfcrved  that  almoft  every  paflage  in  our  author,  in  which 
there  is  either  a  broken  fpecch,  or  a  fudden  tranfition  without  a  conneft- 
ing  particle,  has  been  corrupted  by  the  carelefTnefs  of  either  the  tran- 
scriber or  compofitor.  See  a  note  on  Love^t  Labour's  Lofty  A€t  II.  Sc»i  s 

**  A  man  of— .fovereign,  peerlefs,  he*s  efteem'd.** 
:^nd  another  on  Coriolanusy  Adt  I.   Scene  iv  : 

«  Yoii  fhames  of  Rome  !  you  herd  of Boils  and  plagues 

«'  Plaifter  you  o'er  !**     Malonz. 
*  I  would  not'J  1«  Ct  ^c  afiured,  I  would  not  mock  you.    So  after- 
C  3  wards  :i 
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With  maids  to  feem  the  lapwing  ^,  and  to  jeft. 
Tongue  far  from  heart*,— play  with  all  virgins  fo, 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  eniky'd,  and  fainted; 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  fpirit; 
And  to  be  talk'd  with  in  fincerity. 
As  with  a  faint. 

I/ab.  You  do  blafpheme  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 

Lucio.  Do  not  believe  it.  Fewnefs  and  truth',  'tisithusi 
Your  brother  and  his  lover  have  embrac'd'; 

'wards  :  "  Do  not  believe  it ;"   i.  e.  Do  not  fuppofc  that  I  would  mock 
you.     Malone. 

7  JVtth  maids  to  feem  the  lapivhg,!  The  lapwings  fly  with  feeming 
f tight  and  anxiety  far  from  theirnefts,  to  deceive  thofc  who  feek  their 
young.     Hanmer. 

See  Ray's  Proverbs  :    "  The  lapiving  cries,   tongue  far  from  heart,** 
The  farther  fhe  is  from   her  neft,  where  her  heart  is  with  her  young 
ones,  fhe  is  the  louder,  or  perhaps  all  tongue.     Smith. 
•    $>^  the  Comedy  of  Errors,  A&.  IV  »Sc.'nu     Giiy, 

*  Though  "'tis  my  familiar  Jin    . 

IVith  maids  to  feem  the  lapiving,  andtojejl, 

Tongue  far  from  heart, —-play  vjith  all  virgins  fo^  6^^»3    This  paf» 
fagc  has  been  pointed  in  the  modern  editions  thus : 

'Tis  true  :— I  would  not  (though  *tis  my  familiar  fin 
With  maids  to  feem  the  lapwing,   and  to  jeft. 
Tongue  far  from  heart)  play  with  all  vii-gins  fo  : 
I  hold  you  &c. 

According  to  this  punftuatioh,  Lucio  is  made  to  deliver  a  fentiment 
direftly  oppofite  to  that  which  the  author  intended.  Though  ^tis  my 
com^ion  praSice  tojeji  with  and  to  deceive  all  virgins,  J  would  notfo  pity 
vjith  all  virgins. 

The  fenfe,  as  the  text  is  now  regulated,  appears  to  me  clear  and  eafy, 
'Tis  very  true,  {fzys  he)  I  ought  indeed,  as  you  fay,  to  proceed  at  once  to 
myjiory.  Be  ajfured,  I  would  not  mock  you.  Though  it  is  my  familiar 
pradice  to  jeft  with  maidens,  and,  like  the  lapwing,  to  deceive  them 
t>y  my  infincerc  prattle,  though,  I  fay,  it  is  my  ordinary  and  hahif 
tual  fraSice  to  fport  in  this  manner  with  all  virgins,  yet  I  Jhould 
never  think  of  treating  you  fo  5  for  I  cohfider  you,  in  confequence  of 
your  having  renounced  the  world,  as  an  immortal  fpirit,  as  one  to 
whom  I  ought  to  fpeak  with  as  much  fincerity  as  if  I  were  addrel^ 
ing  a  faint.      Malone. 

9  Fewnefs  and  truth,']  i.  e.  in  few  words,  and  thofc  true  ones, 
In  few,  is  many  times  thus  ufed  by  Shakfpeare.     Stievens. 

I  Tour  brother  and  hisXovtV'-^l  i.  e.  his  miftrefs;  lover,  in  our  au* 
thor's  time,  being  applied  to  the  female  as  well  as  the  male  fex.  Thus, 
one  of  his  poems,  containing  the  lamentation  of  a  (jiefertcd  maiden,  i» 
futitled    «  A^^wr*iCoxaplaijit,"     Malojjs. 
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As  thofe  that  feed  grow  full ;  as  bloflbming  time^ 
That  from  the  feednefs  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  teeming  foyfon,  even  {o  her  plenteous  womb 
.ExpreiTeth  his  full  tilth  and  hulbandry*. 

Jt/aS.  Some  one  with  child  by  Kim  ?— 'My^coulin  Juliet  ? 

Lucio,  Is  fhe  your  couiin  ? 

I/a^.  Adoptedly;  as  fchool-maids  diange  their  naipes. 
By  vain  though  apt  afFedion. 

Lucio*  She  it  is. 

I/a6.  O,  let  him  marry  her;! 

Lucio,  This  is  the  point. 
The  duke  is  very  ftrangely  gone  from  hence ; 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  mylelf  being  one. 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  aftion* :  but  we  do  leam 
By  thofe  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  ftate. 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  infinite  diftance 
From  his  true-meant  defign.     Upon  his  place. 
And  with  full  line  ♦  of  his  authority, 
Xjoverns  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whofe  blood 
Is  very  fnow-broth ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  flings  and  motions  of  the  fenfej 
But  doth  rebate  and  .blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  lludy  and  faft. . 
He  (to  give  fear  to  ufe  '  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  lions,)  hatn  pick'dout  an  ad, 

*  at  blojfoming  timet 

*rbat  from  the  feednefs  the  kare  fallow  bringt 
To  teeming  foyfon  \  fo  her  flenteout  womb 

Expreffeth  bis  full  tilth  and  hujbandryj]  This  Antcnce,  as  Dr. 
Johnfon  has  obferved,  is  apparently  ungrammatical.  I  fufpedt  two 
\dXt  lines  have  been  loft.  Perhaps  however  an  imperfedt  fentence  was 
intended^  of  which  there  are  many  inftances  in  thefe  plays :  —or,  as^ 
might  have  been  uied  in  the  fenfe  of  like*  Teeing  foifon  is  abundant 
plenty.  Tilth  i  s  tillage,  M  a  l  o  n  £  • 
3  Btre  many  gentlemeny  ■ 

In  band  and  hope  of  aBion:]  To  bear  in  hand  is  a  common  phraTe 
Sof  to  keep  in  expeBation  anddependance ;  but  we  ihould  read, 
--^  viith  hope  of  aSiion,     Johnson. 
^  And  with  full  lint — ]   With  full  extent,  with  the  whole  length. 

Johnson. 
5  —  to  give  fear  to  ufe-^}  To  intimidate  ufe,  Aat  is,  pra^ices  long 
couaXtsuJiCid  by  cu^om.    Johnson. 

C  4  Under 
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Under  whofe  heavy  fenfe  yoor  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  he  arrefls  him  on  it ; 
And  fdlows  clofe  the  rigour  of  the  ftatute. 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gone, 
Unlefs  you  have  the  grace  *  by  your  fair  prayer 
To  foften  Angelo:  and  that's  my  pith 
Of  bufinefs  ^  't\yixt  you  and  your  poor  brother* 

Ifab.  Doth  he  fo  fcek  his  life  ? 

Lucio.  Has  cenfur'd  him  * 
Already ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provoft  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

IJ'ab,  Alas  \  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  ? 

Lucio.  AiTay  the  power  you  have. 

Ifab,  My  power!  Alas!  I  doubt,—- 

Lucio.  Our  doubts  are  traitors. 
And  make  us  lofe  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt:  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  fue. 
Men  give  like  gods ;  but  when  they  weep  and  kneel> 
All  their  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs  ' 
As  they  themfelves  would  owe  them  *. 

Ifab.  I'll  fee  what  I  can  do. 

Lucio.  But,  fpeedily. 

*  Unlefi  you  have  the  grace — ]    That  is,    the  acceptablenefs,  thd 
power  of  gaming  favour.  So,  when  fhe  makes  her  fuit,  the  proToflfays  i 
Hean/en  give  thee  moving  graces  !  J  o  H  N  s  oM . 

7  —  my  pith 

Of  buJinefs-^'\  The  inmeftpart,  the  main  of  my  mefTage.  Johns^ 

8  Has  cenfur^d  him ]  We  fhould  read,    I  think.    He  has  cen* 

fured  him,  &c.  In  the  Mfs.  of  our  author's  time,  and  frequently  in 
the  printed  copy  of  thefe  plays,  be  has,  when  intended  to  becontra^ed^ 
'is  written — b*as.    Hence  probably  the  miftake  here.     Ma  lon  k  • 

—  ccnfur'd  i&iw — ]  i.e.  fcntenced  him.     So,  in.  Othello: 
**  '—^  to  you,  lord  governor, 
<*  Remains  the  cenfure  of  this  hellifli  villain."    StsstKns. 

9  All  their  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs]  All  their  requefts  arc  as  freely 
granted  to  thenit,  are  granted  in  as  full  and  beneficial  a  manner,  as  they 
themfelves  cotild  wifli.  The  editor  of  the  fccond  folio  arbitrarily 
reads  —as  truly  theirs  ^  which  has  been  followed  in  all  the  fubfequent 
copies.     Malone. 

>  — would  owe  them*"]  To  owe  fignifics  in  this  placc,^  as  in  many 
others,  to  poflefs,  to  have.    Stzsvens. 

J/ai. 
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Ifah.  I  will  about  it  ftraight ;  - 

No  longer  flaying  but  to  give  the  mother  * 
Notice  of  my  aiFair.     I  humbly  thank  you : 
Conunend  me  to  my  brother :  foon  at  night 
ril  fend  him  certain  word  of  my  fucccfs. 

Lucio,  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Ifab.  Good  fir,  adieu.  Exeunt* 


A  C  T    II.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  Hall  in  Angelo's  Houfe. 

£ji/€r  Aug ELO,  Escalus,  ^  Juflice,  Provofl %  Officers^, 

and  other  Attendants* 

* 

Ang.  We  mufl  not  make  a  fcare-crow  of  the  law. 
Setting  it  up  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey  ', 
And  let  it  keep  one  fhape,  till  cuftom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

EfcaL  Ay,  but  yet 
Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little. 
Than  fall,  and  bruife  to  death  ♦ :  Alas !  this  gentleman^  • 
Whom  I  would  fave,  had  a  mofl  noble  father. 
Let  but  your  honour  know  S 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  moft  fbait  in  virtue,) 

*  "^tbe  mother'\  The  abbefs,  or  priorefs.     Johnson. 

^  ?r9ivofii[  A  provoft  is  generally  the  executioner  of  an  army. 

Steetsns* 
«  A  Provoft  martial'*  Minfheu  explains  "  Prevoft  des  Marefchaux  : 
<*  Praefe^us  rarum  cafitatiumy  prsetor  rerum  capitalium.**  Rexd. 

A  prifon  for  military  ofteaders  is  at  this  day,  in  fomcplacei,  called  the 
Prevot,     Malonz.  • 

I  '~'to   fear  the  birds  of  prey,']  To  fear  U  to  affright f  to  terrify, 

Stexvxns. 

4  Than  fall,  and  bruife  to  deatb:'\  i.  e.  fall  tbt  ax$ ;— <or  rather,  let  the    ' 
criminal  fall,  &c.     Malone* 

Shakfpcare  has  ufed  the  fame  verb  a£^ive  in  tbe  Comedy  of  Errors, 
and  As  you  like  it,     Steevens. 

5  Lit  but  your  honour  knovji']  I'o  know  is  here  to  examine f  to  take-^ 
€§gnifance»   So,  in  A  Midfummer  Nighis  Dream  : 

•*  Therefore f  fair  Hermiaf  quefiion  your  defires\ 
H  Kuovi  Qf your  trutkf  (xamhf  WfJi your  bUed^'*  Johnson. 

That, 
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That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  afFe^ons, 

Had  time  cohcr'd  with  place,  or  place  with  wifhing;. 

Or  that  the  refolute  admg  of  your  blood  ^ 

Could  have  attained  the  cffe^  of  your  own  porpofe^ 

Whether  you  had  not  fometime  in  your  life 

Err'd  in  this  point  which  now  you  cenfure  him  ^> 

And  pull'd  the  law  upon  you, 

J/ig,  'Tis  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Efcalus, 
Another  thing  to  fall.     I  not  deny, 
The  jury,  paiSng  on  the  prifoner's  life. 
May,  in  the  fworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Ouiltier  than  him  they  try :  What's  open  made 
To  juflice,  that  juftice  feizes.     What  know  the  laws. 
That  thieves  do  pafs  on  thieves  •  ?  Tis  very  pregnant^. 
The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  ftoop  and  take  it, 
fecaufe  we  fee  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  fee. 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
You  may  not  fo  extenuate  his  offence, 
Por  I  have  had  fuch  faults  ',  but  rather  tell  me. 
When  I  that  cenfure  him  do  fo  oiFend, 
Xet  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 
And  nothing  come  m  partial.     Sir,  he  muil  die, 

i/cal.  Be  it  as  your  wifdom  will. 

j4rrg.  Where  is  the  provoll  ? 

Pro'v,  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

6  «.  of  yonr  Uood]  Old  copy— e«r  blood.     Corre£ted  by  Mr.  Rowe. 

M-AI-ON£« 

7  ^^-^tvhtcb  mtvyou  cenfure  h'lm,']  Some  word  feems  to  be  wanting  to 
«Qake  this  line  fenfe.  Perhaps^  we  iliould  read— which  now  you  cen- 
fure him  yor.     Steevins. 

s  What  know  the  laivs, 

That  thieves  do  pafs  on  thieves  f]  How  can  the  adminiftrator  of 
the  laws  tSke  cognizance  of  what  I  have  juft  mentioned  ?  How  can  they 
know,  whether  the  jurymen  who  /Ucide  on  the  life  or  death  of  thieves 
be  themfclves  as  criminal  as  thofe  whom  they  try  ?  To  pafs  on  is  a 
iwenfickterm.  So,  inthewell-known  provifion  of  Magna  Cj^arta; 
"— "  ntcjupereum  ihimus,  necfupercum  mittcmus.nifi  per  legale  judi- 
cium parium  fuorum,  vcl  per  legem  terrje.**     Maloke. 

9  'T«  very  pregnant,"]  ^Tis  piain  that  we  muft  adt  with  bad  as  with 
good  J  we  pumih  the  faults,  as  we  take  the  advantages,  that  lie  in  our, 
"Way,  and  what  we  do  notfee  we  cannot  note.     Johnson. 

*  For  I  have  had  fuch  faults,']  That  is,  hscaufe,  hj  r^afen  that  I 
have  had  fuch  faultSt    Johnson. 

Jftg. 
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:    Jng,  See  that  Claudio 
Be  executed  by  nin6  to-morrow  morning : 
Bring  him  his  confeflbr,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
For  that's  the  utmoft  of  his  pilgrimage.  [Exit  Prov. 

E/c^L  Well,  heaven  forgive  him  I    and  forgive  us  all ! 
Son^e  rife  by  fin,  and  fome  by  virtue  fall  * : 
Some  run  from  brakes  of  vice,  and  anfwer  none ; 
And  fome  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

.  Enter  Elbow,  Froth,  Clown,  Officers,    ^c. 

Elh.  Come,  bring  them  away :  if  thefe  be  good  people 
in  a  common-weal,  that  do  nothing  but  ufe  their  abufea 
in  common  houfes,  I  know  no  law :  bring  them  away. 

Jng.  Hbw  now,  fir !  What's  your  name  ?  and  what's 
ihe  matter? 

^  Elh.  If  it  pleafe  your  honour,  I  am  the  poor  duke's 
conilable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow;  I  do  lean  upon  juftice, 
iir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before  your  good  honour  two 
notorious  benefaftors. 

Ang.  Benefadors  ?  Well ;  what  benefadtors  are  they  ? 
Arc  they  not  malefadlors  ? 

»  Some  rife  &c.]  This  line  is  in  the  firft  folio  printed  in  Italicks,  at 
a  ^uotadoji.     AiJ  the  folios  read  in  the  next  line  i 

Some  run  from  brakes  of  icq,  and anfiver  none*    Johnson. 

A  hrait  anciently  meant  not  only  a  fbarp  bit,  a  fnaffle,  but  alfo  the 
engine  with  which  farriers  confined  the  legs  of  fucfe  unruly  horfes  ai 
would  not  otherwife  fubmit  themfelves  to  be  fhod,  or  to  have  a  cruel 
operation  performed  on  them.  This  in  fome  places  is  ilill  called  % 
finith^s  brake,  I  likewife  find  from  Holinfiied,  p.  670,  that  the 
brake  was  an  engine  of  torture.  It  was  called  the  duke  of  £xeter*t 
daughter.     See  Blacldtone's  Comment.  IV.  320,  321. 

IfShakfpeare  alluded  here  to  this  engine,  thefenfe  of  this  paiTagd 
vrill  be :  Some  run  more  than  once  from  engines  of  fyumfintent,  and  an  fiver 
»•  interrogatories ;  tv  bile  fome  are  condemned  tofuffer  for  ajtngk  trefpafs* 

A  yet  plainer  meaning  may  be  deduced  from  the  fame  words.  A  brake 
meant  a  bufli.  By  brakes  of  vice,  therefore,  may  be  meant  a  collection, 
ft  number,  a  thicket  of  vices. 

Mr.  Toilet  is  of  opinion  that,  by  brakes  of  vice,  Shakfpeare  means 
^tAy^t  thorny  paths  of  vice,     Steevens. 

I  am  not  fatisfied  with  either  the  old  or  prefent  reading  of  this  very 
difficult  palTage ;  yet  have  nothing   better    to  propofe.      The   modern 
Kading,  vice,  was  introduced  by  Mr.Rowe.   In  K,  Henry  VIIJ,  we  have 
*«  'Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake 
<«  That  vir/i»fmuft  go  through.'*    Mai.on£* 

Elb. 
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Elh,  If  it  pleafe  your  honour,  I  know  not  well  wliat 
they  are :  but  prccife  villains  they  are,  that  I  am  fure  of; 
ana  void  of  dl  profanation  in  the  world,  that  good 
(:hriftians  oueht  to  have. 

£fcah  This  comes  off  well  ^ ;  here's  a  wife  officer. 

jing.  Goto:  What  quality  are  they  of?  Elbow  isyouc 
name  ?  Why  doft  thou  not  fpeak.  Elbow*  ? 

Clown.  He  cannot,  fir  ;  he's  out  at  elbow. 

j^ng.  What  are  you,  fir  ? 

E16.  He,  fir  ?  a  tapfter,  fir;  parcel-bawd  '  ;  one  that 
ierves  a  bad  woman ;  whofe  houfe,  fir,  was,  as  they  fay, 
pluck'd  down  in  the  fuburbs ;  and  now  fhe  profeiTes  a  hot- 
fcoufe  *,  which,  I  think,  is  a  very  ill  houfe  too. 

£/caL  How  know  you  that  ? 

EIS,  My  wife,  fir,  whom  I  deleft  ^  before  heaven  and 
your  honour, — 

E/cai.  Howl  thy  wife? 

£1^.  Ay,  fir  J  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an  honeft 
woman; — 

E/cal.  Doft  thou  deteft  her  therefore  ? 

EI^.  I  fay,  fir,  I  will  deteft  myfelf  alfo,  as  well  as  fhe, 
that  this  houfe,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  houfe,  it  is  pity  of 
lier  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  houfe. 

3  77iis  comes  off  well '^2  This  is  nimbly  fpoken  5  this  is  volubly  lit- 
tered.    Johnson. 

The  fame  phrafe  is  employed  in  Titnon  ofAtbensy  and  elfewhere ; 
but  in  the  prefent  inftance  it  is  ufed  ironically*  The  meaning  of  it, 
when  ferioufly  applied  to  fpeech,  is— This  is  well  delivered,  this  ftory  is 
well  told.     Ste£vxns. 

4  fFby  doft  tbou  not  fpeaki  Elbow?]  Says  Angelo  to  the  conftable« 
^  He  cannot,  fir,  quoth  the  Clown,  he's  out  at  elboiv***  I  know  not 
whether  this  quibble  be  generally  obferved  .•  he  is  out  at  the  word  elb'ow^ 
and  out  at  the  tlbow  of  his  coat.  The  Conftab/e,  in  his  account  of 
mafter  Froth  suid  the  Clown,  has  a  ftroke  at  the  puritmmy  who  were 
very  zealous  againft  the  ftage  about  this  time  .  «  Precife  villains  thejr 
**  arc,  that  I  am  fure  of;  and  void  of  all  profanation  in  the  world,  ihat 
<«  good  Chriftians  ought  to  have.'*     Fakmzr. 

5  ^^  tapfter,  Jur'y  parcel' bawd  (]  This  we  fliould  now  exprefs  by 
tijujQg,  i>f  13  half-tapfter,  lialf'bawd.     Johnson. 

Thus  in  AT.  Henry  iFi  «*  a  ^tfr«/-gilt goblet."     Steevens. 

6  ^^Jheprofejfes  a  bot-boufe',]  A  hot- houfe  is  an  Engliih  jaamc  for  4 
•  iagnio.  Johnson^ 

7  m^iubom  Jdeteil**-]  He  meanf— /^ro/^,    Maloyie* 
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JS/cal,  How^doft  thou  know  that,  conftable? 

£/6.  Marry,  fir,  by  my  wife;  who,  if  fhe  had  been  a 
woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been  accufed  in 
fornication,  adultery,  and  all  uncleannefs  there. 

E/cal,  By  the  woman's  means  ? 

£11 »  Ay,  fir,  by  miftrefs  Over-done 's  means  •  :  but 
as  Ihe  fpit  in  his  face,  fo  (he  defy'd  him. 

Clo^n,  Sir,  if  it  pleafe  your  honour,  this  is  not  fo. 

E16,  Prove  it  before  thefe  varlets  here,  thou  honour* 
able  man,  prove  it. 

E/caL  Do  you  hear  how  he  mifplaces  ?         [To  Angelo^ 

Clenvn,  Sir,  fhe  came  in  great  with  child ;  and  longing' 
(faving  your  honour's  reverence,)  for  ftew'd  prunes  ^ ;  fir^ 
we  had  but  two  in  the  houfe,  which  at  that  very  diftant 
time  *  flood,  as  it  were,  in  a  fruit-difh,  a  difh  of  fbme 
three-pence;  your  honours  have  feen  fuchdifhes;  tliey 
are  not  China  difhes,  but  very  good  difhes. 

E/cal.  Go  to,  go  to ;  no  matter  for  the  dilh,  fir, 

Clenvn,  No,  indeed,  fir,  not  of  a  pin;  you  are  therein 
in  the  right :  but  to  the  point :  as  I  fay,  this  miftrefs 
Elbow,  being,  as  I  fay,  with  child,  and  being  great 
belly 'd,  and  longing,  as  I  faid,  for  prunes;  and  having 
but  two  in  the  diftir  as  I  faid,  matter  Froth  here,  this 
very  man,  having  eaten  the  reft,  as  I  faid,  and,  as  I  fay, 
aying  for  them  very  honeftly ;  for,  as  you  know,  mafter 
roth,  I  could  not  give  you  threepence  again: 

Froth,  No,  indeed. 

C/i7w».  Very  well:  you  being  then,  if  you  be  remem- 
bered, cracking  the  ftonesof  the  for efaid  prunes ; 

Froth,  Ay,  To  I  did,  indeed. 

Clonvn,  Why,  very  well :  I  telling  you  then,  if  you 
be  remember 'd,   that  fuch  a  one,  and  fuch  a  one,  were 

8  Ayy  fir^  by  miftrefi  Over^dones  means ;]  Here  feems  to  have 
been  fome  mention  made  of  Froth,  who  was  to  be  accufed,  and  fome 
words  therefore  may  have  been  loft,  unlcfs  the  irregularity  of  the  nar- 
rative may  be  better  imputed  to  the  ignorance  of  the  conftable.     Johns. 

9  ^^jiew^d  prunes  }]  Stetved  prunes  were  to  be  found  in  every 
brothel.  Sec  a  note  on  the  3d  fccne  of  the  3d  aft  of  the  Firft  Part  6f 
King  Henry  IV,  In  the  old  copy  prunes  are  fpelt,  according  to  vuJgar 
pronunciation,  prewyns,     Steevens. 

I  .-^/  then  'very  diftant  fiwe— ]  He  «iean«  infant,    Macokb. 
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pad  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unlefs  they  kept  very 

good  diet,  as  I  told  you  ; 

Froth.  All  this  is  true.  ' 

Clonvn*  Why,  very  well  then. 

EfcaL  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the  purpofe. — 
What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that  he  hath  caufe  to  com- 
plain of?  Come  me  to  what  was  done  to  her. 

Cllnv/t.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 
.   EfcaL  No,  fir,  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

Clo^n,  Sir,  but  you  (hall  come.toit,  by  your  honour's 
leave  :  And,  I  befeechyou,  look  into  matter  Froth  here, 
iir ;  a  man  of  fourfcore  pound  a  year ;  whofe  father  dy'd 
at  Hallowmas : — Was't  not  at  Hallowmas,  matter  Froth  \ 

Froth,  All-hallond  eve. 

Clo^n,  Why,  very  well ;  I  hope  here  be  truths  :  He; 
Iir,  fitting,  as  I  fay,  in  a  lower  chair,  *  iir ;— 'twas  in 
The  Bunch  of  Grapes,  where,  indeed,  you  have  a  delight 
to  fit.  Have  you  not  ? 

Froth.  I  have  fo ;  becaufe  it  is  an  open  room,  and  good 
for  winter.  ^ 

Cloivn,  Why,  very  well  then  ; — I  hope  here  be  truths. 

jiftg.  This  will  latt  out  a  night  in  Ruttia, 
When  nights  are  longeft  there  :  I'll  take  my  leave. 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  caufe  ; 
Hoping,  you'll  find  good  caufe  to  whip  them  all. 

Efcal,  I  think  no  lefs  :  Good  morrow  to  your  lordfliip. 

[Exit  Angelo. 
Now,  fir,  come  on :  What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife^ 
once  more  ? 

Cloivn.  Once,  fir?  there  was  nothing  done  to  her  once. 

Elb>  I  befeech  you,  fir,  afk  him  what  this  man  did  to 
my  wife. 

Cioivfi,  I  befeech  your  honour,  afk  me. 

Efcal,  Well,  fir ;  What  did  this  gentleman  to  her  ? 

Cloiun.    1  befeech  you,  fir,  look  in  this  gentleman's 

*  —  i«  «  lower  chair,]  One  of  the  editors,  plaufibly  enough,  pro- 
pofcs  to  read— in  a  lower  chamber^  which  derives  fome  fupport  from  the 
lubfequent  words-^«  where,  indeed,  yoii  have  a  delight  to  fit."  But 
the  old  reading  is  intelligible,  and  therefore  fhould  not  be  changed* 
A  iowtr  chair  is  a  chair  lower  than  9rdiHarj,    Ma l one* 

c  face : 
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fece :— Good  matter  Froth,  look  upon  his  honour ;  'tia 
for  a  good  purpofe  :  Doth  your  honour  mark  his  face  ? 

EfcaL  Ay,  fir,  very  well. 

Clo^n.  Nay,  I  befeech  you  mark  it  welL 

Efcal.  Well,  I  do  fo. 

Clo<wn.  Doth  your  honour  fee  any  harm  in  his  face  t 

EfcaL  Why,  no. 

Clo^n.  I'll  be  fuppofed  ^  upon  a  book,  his  face  is  the 
worft  thing  about  him :  Good  then ;  if  his  face  be  the 
worft  thing  about  him,  how  could  mailer  Froth  do  the 
conftable's  wife  any  harm  ?  I  would  know  that  of  your 
lionour  ? 

EfcaL  He's  in  the  right :  conftable,  what  fay  you  to  it  ? 

Elh.  Firft,  an  it  like  you,  the  houfe  is  a  refpedled 
houfe ;  next,  this  is  a  relpeded  fellow ;  and  his  miftreft 
is  a  refpefled  woman. 

CIo<wn.  By  this  hand,  fir,  his  wife  is  a  more  relpCiSled 
perfonthan  any  of  us  all. 

EI6*,  Varlct,  thou  lieft ;  thou  liell,  wicked  varlet :  the 
time  is  yet  to  come,  that  fhe  was  ever  refpeded  with  man, 
woman,  or  child. 

Clonutt.  Sir,  fhe  was  refpedled  with  him  before  he 
marry'd  with  her. 

£/ca/.  Which  is  the  wifer  here  ?  Juftice,  or  Jfijiquity  ♦?— 
Is  this  true  ? 

EI^.  O  thou  caitiff!  O  thoa  varlet !  O  thou  wicked 
Hannibal  ' !  I  refpeded  with  her,  before  I  was  marry'd 
to  her  ?  If  ever  I  was  refpeded  with  her,  or  fhe  with  me, 
let  not  your  worfhip  think  me  the  poor  duke  V  officer  :— 
Prove  this,  thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  I'll  have  niine 
aftion  of  battery  on  thee. 

EfcaL  If  he  took  you  a  box  of  the  ear,  you  might  have 
your  adion  of  flander  too. 

^  rU  he  f upp  efed— ^]   He  m  c  ans  depefed*     M  a  t  o  N  i: . 

4  Jufiice,  or  Iniquity  f"]  Elbow,  the  officer  of  juftice,  or  Pompey, 
the  inftrument  of  vice  ?     Ma  lone. 

yuflice  and  Iniquity  were,  I  fappofc,  two  perforiages  well  known  tn 
tbe  audience  by  their  frequent  appearance  in  the  oW  moralities.  The 
^ords,  therefore,  at  that  time  produced  a  combination  of  ideas,  whkh 
they  have  now  lofl.    Johnson.  •    - 

5  '^Hannibal, \  Miftaken  by  the  conftable  for  CanmbaL  Johnson. 

EJ6. 
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Elb.  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worlhip  for  it :  What 
is't  your  worfhip's  pleafure  I  fhall  do  with  this  wicked 
caitiiF? 

E/caL  Truly,  officer,  becaufe  he  hath  fome  oiFences  in 
him,  that  thou  wouldft  difcover  if  thou  couldft,  let  him 
continue  in  his  courfes,  till  thou  know'ft  what  they  are. 

Elb.  Marry,  I  thank  your  worfhip  for  it: — Thou 
fecft,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  what's  come  upon  thee  ; 
thou  art  to  continue  now,  thou  varlet ;  thou  art  to  con- 
tinue. 

E/cal,  Where  were  you  born,  friend  ?  [To  Froth. 

Froth.  Here  in  Vienna,  fir. 

E/cal,  Are  you  of  fourfcore  pounds  a  year  ? 

Froth,  Yes,  and't  pleafe  you,  fir  ? 

E/caL  So.— What  trade  arc  you  of,  fir  ?  \To  the  Clown, 

Clown.  A  tapfter ;  a  poor  widow's  tapfter. 

E/caL  Your  miftrefs's  name  ? 

Clotvn.  Miftrefs  Over-done. 

E/cal,  Hath  fhe  had  any  more  than  one  hufband  ? 

Clown.  Nine,  fir ;  Over-done  by  the  laft. 

E/cal.  Nine! — Come  hither  to  me,  mailer  Froth, 
Mafter  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  acquainted  with  tap- 
pers ;  they  will  draw  you  ^,  mafter  Froth,  and  you  wiH 
hang  them :  Get  you  gone,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
you. 

Froth.  I  thank  your  worfhip :  For  mine  own  part,  I 
never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphoufe,  but  I  am  drawn 
in. 

E/cal.  Well;  no  more  of  it,  mafter  Froth:  farewell. 
Come  you  hither  to  me,  mafter  tapfter ;  what's  your  name, 
jnafter  tapfter  ? 

Cloivn.  Pompey. 

E/cal.  Whatelfe? 

Clown.  Bum,  fir. 

E/cal.  Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greateft  thing  about 

^mmm  they  will  draw  you, "]  Draw  has  here  a  clufter  of  fcnfes.  As  it  re- 
fers to  the  tapiler,  it  Agnilies  to  drain,  to  empty  ;  .as  it  is  related  to  bang^ 
it  means  to  he  conveyed  to  execution  on  aJburd/e.  in  Froth's  anfwer,  it  la 
the  fame  ai  to  bring  along  by  fome  motive  or  fowtr,    Johnson. 

you; 
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yoii^;  fothat,  in  the  beaftlieft  fenfe,  you  are  Pompey 
the  great.  Pompey,  you  are  pdrtly  a  bawd,  Pompey, 
howfoever  you  colour  it  in  being  a  tapfter ;  Are  you  not  ? 
Come,  tell  me  true  ;  it  Ihall  be  the  better  for  you. 

Cloivn,  Truly,  fir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow  that  would  live. 

E/caL  How  would  you  live,  Pompey  ?  by  being  a  bawd  ? 
What  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pompey  ?  4s  it  a  lawful 
trade  ? 

Clonvn^  If  the  law  will  allow  it,  fir. 

E/caL  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey  ;  nor  it 
(hall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

Cloivft.  Does  your  worjhip  mean  to  geld  and  fpay  all 
the  youth  of  the  city  ? 

E/caL  No,  Pompey. 

Clown.  Truly,  fir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will  to't 
then :  If  your  worlhip  will  take  order  for  the  drabs  and 
the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the  bawds. 

E/caL  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can  tell 
you:  it  i^  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clown,  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  offend  that  way 
but  for  ten  year  together,  you'll  be  glad  to  give  out  a 
cbmmiffion  for  more  heads.  If  this  law  hold  in  Vienna 
ten  year,  I'll  rent  the  faireft  houfe  in  it^  after  three  penct 
a  bay  *:  If  you  live  to  fee  this  come  topafs,  fay,  Pom- 
pey told  you  fo.  . 

E/caL  Thank  you,  good  Pompey :  and,  in  requital  of 
your  prophecy,  hark  you, — I  advife  you,  let  me  not  fitid 
you  before  me  again  upon  any  complaint  whatfoever,  no, 
not  for  dwelling  where  you  do ;  if  I  do,  Pompey,  I  (hall 
beat  you  to  your  tent,  and  prove  a  (hrewd  Caefar  to  you  ; 

7  '■^  grestefi  thing  about  you^'\  This  faftiion,  of  which,  perhaps, 
fome  remains  were  to  be  found  in  tne  age  of  Shalcfpeare,  feems  to  have 
prevailed  originally  in  that  of  Chaucer,  who,  in  the  Per/ones  Tale  fpeaks 
of  it  thus:  <'<  Som  of  hem  fhewen  the  bolfe  and  the  ihape  &c.  in  the 
wrapping  of  hir  hofen,  and  eke  the  buttokkes  of  hem  hehitide,  &c.*' 
Greene,  in  one  of  his  pieces,  mentions  the  great  bumme  of  Paris* 

Steivxns. 
•  VUrent  the  fairefi  houfe  in  ttf  after  three  pence  ^ib^y  :"]  A  bay  of 
building  is,  in  many  parts  of  England,  a  common  term,  of  which  the 
beft  conception  that  1  could  ever  attain,  is,  that  it  is  the  fpace  between 
the  main  beams  ot'the  roof  j  fo  that  a  barn  crjflcd  twice  with  beams  is 
a  barn  of  three  ^tfvj.     JoiiHSON. 

Vol.  II.  D  ia 
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in  plain  dealing,  Pompcy,  I  (hall  have  you  whipt :  Co  fbf 
this  time>  Pompey^  fare  you  well. 

Clown.  I  thank  your  worfhip  for  your  good  counfel ;  but 
I  fhall  follow  it>  as  the  fleih  and  fortune  fhall  better  de- 
termine. 

Whip  me  ?  No,  no ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade ; 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  hi»  trade.        [Exit, 

EfcaU  Come  hitherto  me,  mailer  Elbow ;  *come  hither, 
mafter  conflable.  How  long  have  you  been  in  this  place 
of  conftable  \ 

Elb.  Seven  year  and  a  half,  fir. 

EfcaL  I  thought,  by  your  readinefs  '  in  the  office,  yoa 
had  continued^  in  it  fome  time :  You  fay,  feven  years  to- 
gether ? 

Elb.  And  a  half,  fir. 

Efcal.  Alas  !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you!  They  do 
you  wrong  to  put  you  fo  oft  upon't :  Are  there  not  men  in 
your  ward  fumcient  to  ferve  it  ? 

Elb.  Faith,  fir,  few  of  any  wit  in  fuch  matters:  as 
they  are  chofen,  they  are  glad  to  choofe  me  for  them  ; 
I  do  it  for  fome  piece  of  money,  and  go  through  with  all. 

EfcaL  Look  you,  bring'  me  in  the  names  of  fome  {xx  or 
feven,  the  mod  fufficient  of  your  parifh. 

Elb.  To  your  worfhip's  houfe,  fir  ? 

EfcaU  To  my  houfe:  Fare  you  well. — What's  o'clock, 
think  you  ? 

Jufl.  Eleven,  fir* 

Ejcal,  I  pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

Jufl.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

EfcaL  It  grieves  tne  for  the  death  of  Claudio ; 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

Jufl,  Lord  Angelo  is  fevere. 

EfcaL  It  is  but  needful : 
Mercy  is  not  itfelf,  that  oft  looks  {o ; 
Pardon  is  ftill  the  nurfe  of  fecond  woe  : 
But  yet, — Poor  Claudio ! — There's  no  remedy. 
Come,  fir.  {Exeunt. 

9  —  by  your  readinefs — ]  Old  Copy — the  readinefs.  Correded  by 
Mr.  Pope.  In  the  Mfs.  of  our  author's  age,j?«^.  and  y^»  (for  fo  they 
were  frequently  written)  were  eafily  confounded.    M  a  l  o n  e  . 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Another  Room  in  the  fame. 

Enter  ?royo&,  and  a  SeiV2int. 

Ser'v,  He*s  hearing  of  a  caufe ;  he  will  come  ftraight : 
ril  tell  him  of  you. 

Pro'u,  Pray  you,  do.     [Exit  Servant.]     I'll  know 
His  pleafure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent :  Alas, 
He  hath  but  as  offended  in  a  dream  ! 
All  feds,  all  ages  fmack  of  this  vice  ;  and  he 
To  die  for  it  !— 

Ehter  ArjGELO. 
Ang.  Now^  wjiat's  the  matter,  provoft  ? 
Pro'u,  Is  it  your  will  Claudio  fhall  die  to-morrow  ? 
Ang,  Did  I  not  tell  thee,  yea  ?  hadll  thou  not  order  ? 
Why  doft  thoualk aga^n ? 

Prov,  Left  I  mi^t  be  too  rafh  : 
Under  your  good  cbrreftion,  I  have  feen. 
When,  after  execution,  judgment  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang,  Go  to ;  let  that  be  mine :       ' 
Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place. 
And  you  fhall  well  be  fpared. 

Pro'v,  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon.— 
What  fhall  be  done,  fir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet? 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang,  Difpofeofher 
Td  fome  more  fitter  place ;  and  that  with  fpeed. 
Re-enter  Servant. 
Serv,  Here  is  the  fifterof  the  man  condemn 'd, 
Defires  accefs  to  you. 
Ang,  Hath  he  a  fifter  ? 

Profv,  Ay,  my  good  lord;  a  very  virtuous  maid. 
And  to  be  fhortly  of  a  fifter-hood. 
If  not  already. 

Ang,  Well,  let  her  be  admitted.  [Exit  Servant* 

See  you  the  fornicatrefs  be  remov'd ; 
Let  her  have  needful,  but  not  lavifh,  means ; 
There  fhall  be  order  for  it.  . 

D  z  Enter 
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Enter  Lvcio,  and  Isabella. 

Pro<v.  Save  your  honour !  [offering  to  retire:. 

Jng.  Stay  a  little  while  *.-^[/<?  J/ai. J  You  arc  wdU 
come:  What*s  your  will  ? 

.J^6,  I  ^iin  a  woeful  Alitor  to  your  honour^ 
Pleafe  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

jing.  Well ;  what's  your  fuit  ? 

J/ai.  There  is  a  vice,  that  molt  I  do  abhor. 
And  moft  defire  ihould  meet  the  blow  of  julHce  ; 
For  which  I  wouldaiot  plead,  but  that  I  muft  j. 
For  which  I  muft  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war,  'twixt  will,  and  will  not  *. 

Jng.  Well ;  the  matter  ?  ^ 

7/23.  I  have  a  brother  is  condemned  to  die? 
I  do  befeech  vou,  let  it  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brotlier'. 

Prov.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces ! 

Jng.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  ador  of  it  i 
Why,  every  fault's  condemned,  ere  it  be  done  : 
Mine  were  the  very  cypher  of  a  fimdion. 
To  fine  the  faults  ^,  whofe  fine  ftands  in  record. 
And  let  go  by  the  ador. 

I  Stay  a  little  wMU*^  It  is  not  dear  why  the  provoft  is  bidden  to  llay„ 
nor  when  he  goes  out.    Johnson. 

Stay  a  little  while  is  faid  by  Angelo,  in  anfwer  to  the  words,  **  Save 
your  honour  j*'  which  denoted  the  Provpft's  intention  to  depart*  Ifii- 
bella  ufes  the  fame  words  to  Angelo,  when  ihe  goes  out,  near  the  con- 
dufion  of  this  fcene.  So  alfo,  when  fhe  offers  to  retire,  on  finding  her 
fuit  ineffisdoal;   *'  Heaven  keep  your  honour  !^  Malone. 

*  For  which  I  muft  not  plead,  hut  that  I  am 
At  war,  ^twixt  wiU,  and  will  not.]  i.  e.  for  which  I  muft  not 
plead,  but  that  there  is  a  conflid  in  my  bread  betwixt  my  afip^on  for 
iny  brother,  which  Induces  me  to  plead  for  him,  and  my  regard  to  vir* 
tue,  which  forbids  me  to  intercede  for  one  guilty  of  fuch  a  crime ;  andi^ 
1  find  the  former  more  powerful  than  the  latter.     Malone. 

3  let  it  he  his  fault, 

And  not  my  brother.']  u  e.  let  his  fault  be  condemned,  or  extirpated 
but  let  not  my  brother  himfelf  fufier.    Malone. 

4  To  finS  the  faults-^']  To  fine  means,  I  think,  to  pronounce  the 
fine.ov  fentencc  of  the  law,  appointed  for  certain  crimes.  Mr.  Theo- 
bald, without  neceflity,  reads  find.  The  repetition  is  n^uch  in  our 
author's  manner*    Malons. 
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MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.  37 

Ifah*  O  juft,  but  fevere  law ! 
I  had  a  brother  then.—-Heaven  keep  your  honour  ! 

\retirtng. 

Lucio.  Give't  not  o'er  fo :  to  him  again,  intreat  him  $ 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  gown  ; 
Yoa  are  too  cold :  if  you  ihould  need  a  pm. 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  deiire  it : 
To  him,  I  fay. 

I/ab.  Mu&he  needs  die  ? 

Ang:  Maiden,  no  remedy^ 

Ifab.  Yes ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon  him. 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy* 

Ang.  Iwillnotdo't. 

I/ab.  But  can  you,  if  you  would  ? 

Ang.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  dok 

l/ah.  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  world  no  wrong, 
Jf  fo  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorfe  } 
As  mine  is  to  him  ? 

Ang.  He's  fentenc'd ;  'tis  too  late. 

L«cw.  Youare  toocdd.  [TT?  Ifab- 

Ifab.  Too  late?  why,  no;  I,  that  do  ff>eak a  word^ 
May  call  it  back  again^:  Well  believe  this  ^, 
"No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  king's  crown,  n«r  the  deputed  fword. 
The  marfhd's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  fo  good  a  grace. 
As  mercy  does.     If  he  had  been  as  you. 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  dipt  like  him  ; 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  foftenu 

Ang.  Pray  you,  be  gone. 

Ifah.  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Ifabel !  ihould  it  then  be  thus  I 
No ;.  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  what  a  prifoner. 

Lucio,  Ay,  touch  him :  there's  the  vein,  [Afidi^ 

^   5  —  with  that  remorfey]  Remorji  in  this  place,  as  in  many  others* 
hpiiy.      Ste  Othello,   A61.  III.     Stizvens. 

6  May  call  it  back  again ;]     The  word  back  was  mferted   by  the 
editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  for  the  fake  of  the  metre.     Maloni. 

7  Well  ^c/i^  e^/V,]  Be  thoroughly  aifured  of  thU.     Theobald. 

D  3  Jng 
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Ang.  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  wafte  your  words. 
.-  Ifab.  Alas !  alas ! 

Why,  all  the  fouls  that  were  *,  were  forfeit  once ; 
And  he  that  might  the  vantage  beft  have  took, 
Found  out  the  remedy :  How  would  you  be. 
If  he,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  fhould 
But  judge  you  as  you  are  ?  O,  think  on  that ; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made  ^ . 

Ang,  Be  you  content,  fair  maid  ; 
It  is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother : 
Were  he  my  kinfman,  brother,  or  my  fon. 
It  fhould  be  thus  with  him  ;^he  mull  die  to-morrow. 

Ifab,  To-morrow  ?  O,  that's  fudden !  Spare  him,  fpare 
him; 
He*s  not  prepar'd  for  death !  Even  for  our  kitchens 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  feafon ;  fhall  we  ferve  heaven 
With  lefs  refpeft  than  we  do  minilter 
To  our  ^ofs  felves  ?  Good,  good  my  lord,  bethink  you : 
Who  is  It  that  hath  died  for  this  offence  ? 
There's  many  have  committed  it. 

Lucio.     Ay,  well  faid. 

Ang,  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it  hath  flept : 
Thofe  many  had  not  dared  to  do  that  evil. 
If  the  firft  man  that  did  the  edid  infringe  *, 
Had  anfwer^d  for  his  deed :  now,  'tis  awake ; 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done ;  and,  like  a  prophet. 
Looks  in  a  glafs  %  that  fhews  what  future  evils. 

Either 

8  —  all  the  fouls  that  were,]  This  isfalfe  divinity.  We  iliould  read, 
sre»    Warburton. 

9  y^nd  mercy  then  will  treat  be  ivitbinyour  lips. 

Like  man  fttiv  made.']  You  will  then  appear  as  tender-hearted 
and  merciful  as  the  fidt  man  was  in  his  days  of  innocence,  immediately 
afler  his  creation.     Maloke. 

J  rather  think  the  meaning  is.  You  will  then  change  the  feverity  of 
your  pre  fen  t  cbaraEitr*  In  familiar  fpeech,  Tou  will  be  quite  another 
man.     Johnson. 

»  IftUfirfl  man,  &c»l  The  word  man  has  been  fupplied  by  ti^e  mo- 
dern editors.     I  would  rather  read,  i/* he,  fi>tf/r^,  &c.     Tv'^>yH^TT, 
Man  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Pope.     Malone. 
»  ■    ■  ■!■  ahdi  like  a  prophet y 
Locks  in  aglafs^]    Sec  Jiiachft,  Aft  IV,  fc*  i«    Sti£viks. 

•    Thi^ 
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(Either  now,  or  by  rcmiflhefs  newHponceiv'd, 
And  fo  in  progrefsto  be  hatched  and  born,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  fucceffive  degrees. 
But,  where  they  live,  to  end  ^. 

Ifab.  Yet,  fhew  fome  pity. 

Ang.  I  fliew  it  moft  of  all,  when  I  fliew  jufiice  ; 
For  then  I  pity  thofe  I  do  not  know**. 
Which  a  difmifs'd  offence  would  after  gall ; 
And  do  him  right,  that,  anfwering  one  foul  wrong. 
Lives  not  to  aS  another.     Be  fatisfied ; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow ;  be  content. 

Ifab.  So  you  muft  be  the  firft,  that  gives  this  fentence  ; 
And  he  that  fujffers :  O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  ftrength ;  but  it  is  tyrannous. 
To  ufe  it  like  a  giant. 

Lucio,  That's  well  faid. 

Ifab.  (pould  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  hiB^felf  does,  jQve  would  ne*er  be  quiet. 

For 

This  alludes  to  the  fopperies  of  the  heriU  much  ufed  at  that  time 
by  cheats  and  fortune-tellers  topredid  by.    Warburton. 

The  herd,  which  is  a  kind  of  chry(lal>  hath  a  weak  tin^re  of  red 
in  it«  Among  other. tricks  of  aftrologers,  the  difcovering  of  paft  or  fu- 
ture events  was  fuppofed  to  be  the  confequence  of  looking  into  it.  See 
AMhrcy^ s  Mifcelianjes,  p.  165,  edit.  1721.     Reed. 

i  But,  where  they  live,  to  ettd,'\  The  old  copy  reads— -But,  here  they 
live,  to  end.  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  fubftituted  ere  for  here^  hMtivhere 
was,  I  am  pcrfuaded,  the  author's  word. 

The  prophecy  is  not,  that  future  evNs  ihould  end,  ere,  or  before,  they 
are  born  ;  or,  in  other  words,  that  there  Hiould  be  no  more  evil  in  the 
world  (as  Sir  T.  Hanmer  by  his  alteration  feems  to  have  underllood 
it)  J  but,  that  they  (hould  ead  where  they  began,  i.  e.  with  the  cri- 
minal ;  who  being  puntfhed  for  his  firft  ofl'ence,  could  not  proceed  by 
JucceJJi've  degrees  in  wickednefs,  nor  excite  others,  by  hi«  impunity,  to 
vice.     So,  in  the  next  fpeech : 

«  And  do  him  right,  that,  anfwering  one  foul  wrong, 
«  Lives  not  to  ad  another,'* 

It  is  more  likely  that  a  letter  Oiould  have  been  omitted  at  the  prefi, 
^an  that  one  fho'ukl  have  been  added. 

The  fame  miftake  has  happened  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice,  Folio, 
1623,  p.  173,  col.  2  :— '<  ha,  ha,  htre  in  Genoa.'* —-inftead  of-^-* 
**  where?    in  Genoa  ?"     Malone. 

4  JJhew  it  mofi  of  all,  lohen  J  fiew  jufiice  i 

for  tb(n  J  yity  thofe  I  do  nqt  h9W,\  This  ?was  one  ^i^Halc's  piemo- 
D  4  rials. 
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For  every  pelting  S  petty  officer. 

Would ufe  his  heaven  for  thunder;  nothing  but  thunder,— 

Merciful  heaven  I 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  (harp  and  fulphurous  bolt, 

Split'ft  the  unwedgeable  and  gnarled  oak  *, 

Than  the  foft  myrtle ;— ^But  man,  proud  man  ^  ! 

Dreft  in  a  little  brief  authority ; 

Moll  ignorant  of  what  he's  moft  affur'd. 

His  glaffy  effencej-^like  an  angry  ape. 

Plays  fuch  fantaflick  tricks  before  high  heaven. 

As  make  the  angels  weep  ® ;  who,  with  our  fpleens. 

Would  all  themselves  laugh  mortal  ^, 

Lucio.  O,  to  him>  to  him,  wench:  he  will  relent ; 
He's  coming ;  I  perceivc't. 

Pro'u.  Pray  heaven  fhe  win  him  ! 

Ifab,  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  ourfelf ' : 
Great  men  may  j eft  with  faints :  'tis  wit  in  them ; 
But,  in  the  lefs,  foul  profanation. 

Lucio.  Thou'rt  in  the  right,  girl ;  more  o*  that. 

Ifah, 

rials.  When  I  find  myfelf  fivayed  to  mercy,  let  me  r^memher,  that  there  h 
M  mercy  liknvije  due  to  the  country.    John  son, 

5  .^ pelting'-^']  i.e.  paltry.    Steevens, 

6  ...  gnarled  oakf']  Gnarre  is  the  old  Engliih  word  for  a  knot  in  wood. 

Steevens, 

7  Than  the  foft  myrtle  \'-^But  man,  proud  man  /]  The  defective  inctr« 
of  this  line  lliews  that  fomc  word  was  accidentally  omitted  at  the  prefe  j 
probably  fome  additional  epithet  to  man'^  perhaps  wMi^j— .<<  but  man, 
weak,  proud  man— ^"  The  editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  to  fqpply  the  de- 
fed,  reads-^  0  but  man>  &c.  which,  like  almoft  all  the  other  emen* 
dations  of  that  copy,  is  the  worft  and  the  moft  improbable  that  coul4 
have  been  chofen.     Malone. 

*  Ai  make  the  angels  weep  jj  The  notion  of  angels  weeping  for  the 
fins  of  men  is  rabbinical.— 0/»  pfccatum  fltntes  angelos  inducunt  Hebrao- 
rum  magifiri. '^Grotius  ad  S.  Lucam.    Thxobalp, 

9  —  to  ho,  loith  our  fpleens. 

Would  all  themfelves  laugh  mortal,']  i.  c.  who,  if  they  were  endued 
with  the  organs  ot  man,  — with  our  fpleens,  would  laugh  themfelves 
out  of  immortality;  or,  as  we  fay  in  common  life,  laugh  themfelves 
4ead.     Theobald. 

i  he  ancients  thought  that  immoderate  laughter  was  caufed  by  thu 
liignefs  of  the  fpjecn.     W a  r  b  u  r  t  o  n 

'  ^e  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  ourfelf :]  We  mortals,  proud  and 
foplifh;  f^nnff  prevail  on  Qur  p^lTiQAS  to  weigh  or  compare  our  brother, 

»  bem§ 
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Ifah.  That  in  the  captain's  but  acholexick  word. 
Which  in  the  foldier  is  flat  blafphemy.   . 

Lucio.  Art  avis'd  o*  that  ?  more  on*t, 

Ang^  Why  do  you  put  thefc  fayings  upon  me  ? 

Ifab.  Becaufe  authority,  though  it  err  like  others. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itfelf. 
That  fkins  the  vice  o'  the  top :  Go  to  your  boTom ; 
Knock  there ;  and  afk  your  heart,  what  it  doth  know 
That^s  like  my  brother's  fault :  if  it  confefs 
A  natural  guiltinefs,  fuch  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  found  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Againft  my  brother's  life.  ^ 

Ang.  She  fpeaks,  and  'tis 
Such  feofe,  that  my  fenfe  breeds  with  it  *.— Fare  you  well, 

Ifab,  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 

Ang.  I  will  bethink  me  : — Come  aeain  to-morrow. 

Ifab.  Hark,  how  I'll  bribe  you ;  Good,  my  lord,  turn 
back. 

Ang.  How !  bribe  me  ? 

Ifab.  Ay,  with  fuch  gifts,  that  heaven  (hall  Ihare  with 
you, 

a  being  of  like  nature  and  like  frailty,  ^tth  ourfelf*  We  have  differ- 
ent names  and  diftorent  judgments  for  the  fame  faults  committed  bjr 
perfons  of  difterent  condition.    Johnson. 

The  reading  of  the  old  copy,  ourfelfj  which  Dr.  Warburton  changed 
Xo'yourfelfy  is  fupported  by  a  pafiage  in  the  fifth  ad: 

«  If  he  had  fo  offended, 

*«  He  would  have  wei^b^d  thy  brother  by  bimfe!/, 
*<  And  not  have  cut  him  off."    Malonx. 
*  —  that  myfenje  breeds  vfitb  if.]  That  is,  new  thoughts  are  ftirring 
In  my  mind,  new  conceptions  are  hatched  in  Tuy  imagination.    So  we 
fay  to  br»od  over  thought.     Johnson. 

Sir  W.  Davenant's   alteration  favours  the  fenfe  of  the  old  reading 
[hteds,  which  Mr.  Pope  changed  to  bUedsJ  s 
She /peaks  fucb  fenfe 
Ai  Koitb  my  reafon  hrtedi  fucb  images  * 

At  Jhe  bat  excellently  formed.     Stievins. 
I  rather  thmk  the  meaning  is,— She  delivers  her  fentiments  with  fuch 
propriety,  force,  and  elegance,  that  my  fenfual  dejires  are  inflamed  by 
vrhat  (he  fays.     Senfe  has  been  already  ufed  in  Jthis  play  with  the  fame 
figoification: 

**  —one  who  never  feels 
«  The  wanton  flings  and  motions  of  the  fenfe  :^    Ma  1 0  n  e  . 
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Luc  to.  You  had  marr'd  all  elfe. 

I/ah.  Not  with  fond  fhekcls  ^  of  the  tefted  gold*. 
Or  ftones,  whofe  rates  *  are  cither  rich,  or  poor. 
As  fancy  values  them :  but  with  true  prayers. 
That  fhall  be  up.  at  heaven,  and  enter  there. 
Ere  fun-rife ;  prayers  from  preferved  fouls  **, 
Froni  falling  maids,  whofe  min4s  ate  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

Jng.  Well :  come  to  me  to-morrow. 

Lucio.  Go  to ;  'tis  well ;  away.  [Jjide  to  IfabeL 

J/ah.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  fafe  ! 

jing.  Amen: 
For  I  am  that  vfay  going  to  temptation. 
Where  prayers  crofs  ^.  [Jfide. 

I/ah. 

3  *—  fond  Jbekeh]  Fond  means  very  frequently  in  our  mthorfooli/B. 

ft  ftgni  fies  in  this  pi  ace  valued  or  prized  by  folly .     Stsxvens. 

4 —tefted £o///,]  cuppelled,  brought  to  the f^,  refined.   Johnson* 
Thccuppcll  is  called  by  the  refiners  a  teft.  Vide  Harris's  Lex.  Tech. 

VoceCuppELL.      Sir  J.  Ha^x^kins* 

5  wbofe  rates—]  The  old  copy  has— r^re.   This  neceifary  emenda- 
tion was  made  by  Mr.  Steevens.     Malone. 

6  w.^  preferved  fouls  fl  i.  e.  preferved  from  the  corruption  of  the  world* 
Tiie  metaphor  is  taken  from  fruits  preferved  in  fugar.    Waebur  tom  • 

7  Amen: 

For  J  am  that  way  going  to  temptation^ 

Where  prayers  crufs.]  Which  way  Angelo  is  going  to  temptatioHi 
V9t.  begin  to  perceive ;  but  how  prayert  croft  that  way,  or  crois  each 
other,  at  that  way,  more  than  any  other>  I  do  not  underftand. 

Ifabella  prays  that  his  honour  may  be  fafe,  meaning  only  to  give  him 
liis  title :  his  imagination  is  caught  by  the  word  honour :  he  feels  that 
Ills  honour  is  in  danger »  and  therefore,  I  believe,  anfwers  thus : 
/  am  that  taay  going  to  temptation^ 
Vihich  your  prayers  crofs. 
That  is,  I  am  tempted  to  lofe  that  honour  of  which  thou  Implored  the 
prefervation.    The  temptation  under  which  I  labour  is  that  which  thou 
haft  unknowingly  thwarted  with  thy  prayer.     He  ufes  the  fame  mode  of 
language  a  few  lines  lower.     Ifabella,  parting,  fays  :  Save  your  honour  l 
Angelo  catches  the  word-^Saveit !  from  ivbat  f 

From  thre\  even  from  thy  virtue  t     Johnson. 
The  beft  method  of  iiluftrdting  this  paflage  will  be  to  quote  a  fimilar 
one  from  iht  Me' chant  of  Venice.     hOi  III.  fc.  i. 

*<  SaL  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his  lofTcs ! 
'*  Sda,  Let  me  fay  Amen  betimes,  lefl  thedevd  crofs  thy  prayer."^* 
for  the  fame  rpaiba  Angelo  feems  to  fay  Amen  to  Ifabella's  prayer  $ 

but. 
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I/ab.  At  what  hour  to-morrow 
Shall  I  attend  your  lordfhip  ? 

Ang.  At  any  time  'fore  noon. 

I/ab^  Save  your  honour ! 

[Exeunt  1j\5C  10 y  Isabella, /z»^Provoft. 

Jng.  From  thee ;  even  from  thy  virtue! — 
What's  this  ?  what's  this  ?  Is  this  her  fault,  or  mine  ? 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  fins  moft  ?  Ha ! 
Not  fhe  ;  nor  doth  fhe  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
That  lying  by  the  vjolet,  m  the  fun  *, 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  feafon.     Can  it  be. 
That  modefty  may  more  betray  our  fenfe 
Than  woman's  lightnefs  ^  f  Having  wafte  ground  enough. 
Shall  we  defire  to  raze  the  fanduary, 

but,  to  make  the  expreilion  clear,  we  Ihould  read.  perhapft-«^heie 
pr'ayers  are  crojfed,     Tyrwhitt. 

1  believe,  the  meaning  is— May  Heaven  grant  your  prayer !  May 
my  honour  be  preferred !  for  I  find  I  am  going  into  that  way  or  road 
of  temptation,  where  prayers  only  can  thwart  the  temptation,  and  pre* 
vent  it  from  overcoming  me. 

To  croft  is  ufcd  in  the  fame  fenfe  in  Timon  of  Athens  :  "  Xhc  devil 
knew  not  what  he  did,  when  he  made  man  politick  :  he  crojfed  himfelf 
by  it.*'  Again,  in  the  play  before  us  :  « I  may  make  my  cafe  as  Clau- 
dio's,  to  crojs  tkis  in  the  leaft," 

Or,  perhaps,  the  fpeaker  means,—!  am  going  into  the  road  of  temp- 
tation, into  which  we  daily  pray  that  we  may  not  be  led.      Our  Lord's 
prayer  may  have  been  here  in  Shakfpeare's  thoughts .     M  a  l  o n  e  . 
8  I  it  is  I, 

That  lying  by  the  -vfolet,  in  the  fun^  &c.]     lam  not  corrupted  by 
her,  but  by  my  own  heart,    which  excites  foul  defires  under  the  fame 
benign  influences  that  exalt  her  purity,  as  the  carrion  grows  putrid  by 
thofc  beams  which  increafe  the  fragrance  of  the  violet.     Johnson. 
s  — — —  Can  it  be. 
That  modefty  may  more  betray  our  fenfe 

Than  nvoman's  lightnefs  ?]  So,  in  Promos  and  Caffandra^  J578  s 
**  I  do  proteft  her  modeft  wordes  hath  wrought  in  me  a  maze, 
"  Though  fhe  be  faire,  ihe  is  not  deackt  with  gariOi  ihewes  for  gaze. 
"  Hir  bewtie  lures,  her  lookes  cut  oft' fond  fuits  with  chaft  difdajn. 
**  O  God,  I  fecle  a  fodaine  change,  that  doth  my  freedome  chaync. 
"  What  didft  thou  fay  ?  fie,  Promost  fie,  &c.'*     Steevens. 
Senfehz^  in  this  pafTage  the  fame  fignification  as  in  that  above 
<^  — 4hat  my  fenfe  breeds  with  it."    Malone. 

And 
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And  pitch  our  evils  there  *  ?     O,  fie,  fie,  &c  I 

What  doll  thou  ?  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo  ? 

Doft  thou  defire  her  foully,  for  thofe  things 

That  make  her  good  ?  O,  let  her  brother  live : 

Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority. 

When  judges  fteal  themfelves.     What  ?  do  I  love  her^ 

That  I  defire  to  hear  her  fpeak  again. 

And  feaft  upon  her  eyes  ?  What  is*t  I  dream  on^ 

O  cunning  enemv,  th^t,  to  catch  a  faint. 

With  faints  dofl  oait  thy  hock !  Moft  dangerous 

Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 

To  fin  in  loving  virtue  :  never  could  the  ftrumpet. 

With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature. 

Once  ftir  my  temper ;  but  this  virtuous  maid 

Subdues  me  quite : — Ever,  till  now. 

When  men  were  fond,  I  fmiPd,  and  wondered  how  *f 

SCENE    III. 

ji  Room  in  a  Pri/on. 

Enter  Duke,  habited  like  a  Friar,  and  ProvoH. 

Duke.  Hail  to  you,  provoft !  fo  I  think,  you  are. 
Pro*v.  I  am  the  provoft :  What's  your  will,  good  friar? 
Duke.  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  blefs'd  order, 

»  And  pitch  our  evils  there  f^  So,  in  K,  Hetiry  Villi 
"  Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men." 
Neither  o{  thefe  pafl'ages  appear  to  contain  a  very  elegant  allufion* 

jBvi/x,  jn  the  prefent  inftance,  undoubtedly  ftands  forforica.  Dr.  Far- 
mer aflures  me  he  has  feen  the  word  ufed  in  this  fenfc  by  our  ancient 
writers  5  and  it  appears  from  Harrington^s  Metamorpbofis  ifjiiax,  &c 
that  the  privies  were  originally  fo  ill  contrived,  even  in  royal  palaces,  a« 
to  deferve  the  title  of  evils  or  nuifances,     Steevens. 

One  of  Sir  John  Bcrkenhead's  queric*  confirms  the  foregoing  obfer- 
▼ation  : 

<«  Whether,  ever  fmce  the  Houfe  of  Commons  has  been  locked  up, 
the  fpeaicer's  chair  has  not  been  a  clofe-fioclf* 

"  Whether  it  is  not  feafonable  to  flop  the  nofe  of  my  evilf^  Two 
Centuries  or  Paul's  Church-Yard,  8vo.  no  date.    Malone. 

*  ^i^i^^i  ^"d  wondered  bow.'\  As  a  day  muft  now  intervene  between 
this  conference  of  Ifabella  with  Angelo,  and  the  next,  the  aft  might 
more  properly  end  here  j  and  here,  in  my  opinion,  it  was  ended  by  the 
|>oct.    Johnson. 

5  I  come 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.  45 

I  come  to  viiit  the  afflidcd  fpirits 
Here  in  the  prifon :  do  me  the  common  right 
To  let  me  fee  them ;  and  to  make  me  know 
The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  miniller 
To  them  accordingly.  ^ 

Pro^.  I  wodd  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were  needful. 
Enter  Juliet. 
Look,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine. 
Who  falling  in  the  flames  of  her  own  youth  ^, 
Hath  bliiler'd  her  report :  She  is  with  child ; 
And  he  that  got  it,  fentenc'd :  a  young  maa 
More  fit  to  do  another  fuch  oi&nce. 
Than  die  for  this. 

Duke.  When  muft  he  die  ? 

Prov.  As  I  do  think,  to-morrow.*— 
I  have  provided  for  you  ;  ftay  a  while,  [to  Juliets 

And  you  fhall  be  conduced. 

Duke.  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  fin  you  carry  ? 

Juliet,  I  do ;  and  bear  the  fiiame  moft  patiently. 

Duke.  I'll  teach  yott  how  you  fhall  arraign  your  con« 
fcience. 
And  try  your  penitence,  if  it  be  found,. 

S  Hl^  fatting  in  the  flames  ofbtr  ovf  ft  youth, 

Hath  bfiftcrM  ha^  report  :J  The  old  copy  hzi-^Jlatoes.  The  oor- 
vedioii  was  made  by  Dr.  Warburton.  In  fupport  of  this  emendation, 
k  fliould  be  remembered,  that  fiavoes  (for  fo  it  was  anciently  fpelled) 
tui fames  differ  only  by  a  letter  that  is  very  frequently  miftaken  at  the 
^nk.     The  fame  miftakeis  found  in  Macbeth,  A6t  II.  fc.  i.  edit.  1623  t 

«  ^^  my  fteps,  which  they  may  walk,"— inftcad  of— which  nvay. 
Again,  in  this  ^\zj  of  Meafurefor  Meajure,  AftV.  fc.  i.  edit.  i6«t 
— "  give  we  your  handj**  inftead  of  w^.— In  a  former  fcene  of  the 
play  before  us  we  meet  with— ^*  burning  youth.*'     Ma lon  1. 

Sir  W.  D&venant  reads  fiames  inftead  of  fiavos  in  his  havj  againjt 
Lvoers,  a  play  almoft  literally  taken  from  Meafure  for  Meafure,  and 
Much  Ado  about  Nothing.     Farmer. 

Shakfpeare  ht^s  flaming  youth  in  Hamlet,  and  Greene,  in  his  Never 
too  Late,  i6i6,  fays— •*  ne  meafured  tiie  Jiames  of  youth  by  his  own 
4ead  cinders."  BiiJ}er*d  her  report,  h  disfigured  her  fame*  Blifier  ftcms. 
to  have  reference  to  tht  fames  mentioned  in  the  preceding  line.  A  liml- 
kr  ttfe  of  this  word  occurs  in  Hamlet : 

**  — —  ~  takes  the  rofe 

"  From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 

**  Andfcts  a  bMer  there.'*    Steevsns. 

Or 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


46  MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE; 

Or  hollowly  put  on.  : 

Juliet.  V\\  gladly  learn. 

Duke.  Love  you  the  man  that  wrong'd  you  ? 

Juliet.  Yes,  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrong'd  him. 

Duke.  So  then,  it  feems,  your  moft  ofFencefid  ad 
Was  mutually  committed  ? 

Juliet.  Mutually. 

Duke.  Then  was  your  fin  of  heavier  kind  than  his.  . 

Juliet  I  do  confefs  it,  and  repent  it,  father. 

Duke.  *Tis  meet  fo  daughter :  But  left  you  do  repent  ♦, 
As  that  the  fin  hath  brought  you  to  this  fhame, — 
Which  forrow  is  always  toward  ourfelves,  not  heaven ; 
Shewing,  we  would  not  fpare  heaven ',  as  we  love  it. 
But  as  we  ftand  in  fear,—  / 

Juliet.  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  fhame  with  joy. 

Duke.  There  reft  ^ 
Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  muft  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  am  going  with  inftrudtion  to  him  : 
Grace  go  with  you  !  Benedicite.  \Exit* 

Juliet.  Muft  die  to-morrow !  O  injurious  love  ^, 
That  refpites  me  a  life,'  whofe  very  comfort 
Is  ftill  a  dying  horror ! 

Fro'u.  *Tis  pity  of  him.  [Exeunt. 

4  But  left  you  do  repent,']  is  only  a  kind  of  negative  imperative— 
JNe  te  peeniteat, '-'^ad  means,  repent  not  on  this  account.     Steevens. 

I  think  that  a  line  at  leaft  is  wanting  after  the  firft  of  the  Duke^s 
fpeech.  It  would  be  prefumptuous  to  attempt  to  xeplace  the  words  j  but 
the  fenfe,  I  am  perfuadcd,  is  eafily  recoverable  out  of  Juliet's  anfwer. 
I  fuppofe  his  advice,  in  fubflance,  to  have  been  nearly  this.  Take  care, 
left  you  repent  [not  fo  much  of  your  fault,  as  it  is  an  evil,]  as  that  the 
fin  bath  brought  you  to  this  Jhfime.^^  Accordingly,  Juliet's  anfwer  is  ex- 
plicit to  this  point : 

'*  /  do  repent  me^  as  it  is  an  evil, 

•<  And  take  thejhame  ivith  joy,^*     T y r  wh i T  T . 

5  Shevf'ingf  we  would  not  fpare  heaven,]  i.e.  fpare  to  offend  heaven, 

Malon£.. 

^  There  reft.]  Keep  yourfelf  in  this  temper.    Johnson. 

7  0  injurious  love,]  O  love,  that  is  injurious  in  expediting  CI  stu- 
dio's death,  and  that  refpites  me  a  life^  which  is  a  burthen  to  me  worfe 
than  death  !      Tollet. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    IV. 

A  Room  in  Angelo*i  Hou/e. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Ang.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think  and  pray 
To  feveral  fubjedb :  heaven  hath  my  empty  words ; 
Whilft  my  invention  *,  hearing  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  IfabeP  :  Heaven  m  my  mouth". 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  name ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  ftrong  and  fwelling  evil 
Of  my  conception :  The  ftate,  whereon  1  ftudied. 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedious  * ;  yea,  my  gravity. 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot ' ,  change  for  an  idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vain.     O  place  !  O  form  ♦  ! 

How 

8  Wbtlft  my  inventiony]  By  inventkth  I  bdicvc  the  poet  meani  hng- 
gination.     Stxxvxns. 

So,  in  our  author's  103d  fonnet : 
«     I  ■    I        a  ftce, 
**  That  overgoes  my  blunt  invention  quite.'* 

AgUD,  in  X.  Henry  f^: 

"  O  for  a  mufe  of  fire,  that  would  afcend 

"  The  brighteft  heaven  of  invention  !*'     Malonz. 

9  Anchors  ou  I/abel.']  Vfe  meet  with  the  fame  iinguiar  ezpreifion  m 
Antony  and  Cleopatra  s 

**  There  would  he  anchor  his  afpeft,  and  die 
"  With  looking  on  his  life.'*     Malone. 
1  Heaven  in  my  moutb^l  i.  e.  Heaven  being  in  my  mouth.  Malone. 

*  Groivn  fear'd  and  tedious  i]     "What  we  go  to  with  relu^ance  may 
befaid  tobe/irarV.     Johnson. 

5  —  with  boot,"]  Boot  is  profit,  advantage,  gain.     Steevins* 

♦  —  change  for  an  id/et/ume, 

Which  the  air  beats  tot  vain.  0  placet  0  form  I  &c.]  There  iff, 
Ibdicve,  no  inftancein  Shakfpeare,  or  any  •ther  author,  of  *'for  vain" 
being  ufcd  for  **  in  vain.'-  Bcfides ;  has  the  air  or  wind  /efs  tfi'eSt  on  a 
feather  than  on  twenty  other  things  >  or  rather,  is  not  the  reverfe  of  this 
the  truth?  An  i<//tf  ^/«»»*  aflii redly  is  not  that  **  ever-fixed  mark,"  of 
which  our  author  fpeaks  clfewherc,  <«  that  looks  on  tempefts,  and  is 
never  fljaken."  The  old  copy  has  vainct  In  which  way  a  vane  or  wea- 
ther-cock was  formerly  fpelt.  [See  Min/heu"s  Dict.  1617,  in  nterb,^^ 
So  alio,  in  Love's  Labour's  Lojf,  Adt  IV,  fc.  i.  edit.  1623:  «*  What 
vaine  t  what  weathercock  ?"]    I  would  therefore  read— vjirr.— I  wouM 
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How  often  doft  thou  with  thy  cafe  ^,  thy  habit. 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiier  fouls 
To  thy  falfe  feeming  ^  ?  Blood,  thou  ftill  art  blood  ^  : 
Let's  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn  ^j 
•Tis  not  the  devil's  crefl. 

Enter 

exchange  my  gravity,  fays  Angclo,  for  an  idle  feather,  which  being 
driven  along  by  the  wind,  ferves,  to  the  fpedator,  for  a  vane  or  wea- 
thercock. So,  in  The  }f Interns  Tale  : 

<*  I  am  9i  feather  ior  each  ^'ind  that  blows.'* 
And  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice  we  meet  with  a  kindred  thought : 
■      .      I     «<  I  ihould  be  ftUl 
*«  Plucking  the  grafs,  to  know,  where^tt  the  wind,** 
The  omiffion  of  the  article  is  certainlji  awkward,  but  not  without 
example.     Thus,  In  K,  Lean 

«  Hot  queftrifts  after  him  met  him  at  gate,** 
Again,  in  Coriolanus  :    **  Go,  fee  him  out  at  gates,** 
Again,  in  Titus  Andronicus  t  ••  Afcend,  fair  queen.  Pantheon*** 
Again,  in  the  9Vinter^t  Tale  t  *«  *Pray  heartily,  he  be  at  palace  1"** 
Again,  in  Cymbeline:    **  Nor  tent,  to  bottom^  that." 
The  author,  however,  might  have  written— 

an  idle  plume,  ^ 

Which  the  air  beats  for  vane  o'  the  place.^0  form^ 
How  often  doft  //^ov— •&€• 
The  pronoun  thou^  referring  to  only  vtte  tntecedentf  appears  to  me 
firongly  to  fupport  fuch  a  regulation.     Malonx. 

5  — cafe^l  Foroutfidej  garb;  external  fhew.    Johnson. 
*  Wrench  awe  from  foolsi  and  tie  the  vjtfer  fouls 


To  thy  falfe  feemtngfli  Here  Shaklpeare  judicioufly  dlftingui/hes 
the  different  operations  of  high  place  upon  different  minds.  Faols  are 
frighted,-  and  wife  men  are  allured.  Thofe  who  tannot  judge  but  by 
the  eye,  are  eafily  awed  by  fplendour ;  thofe  who  confider  men  as  well 
as  conditions,  are  ealily  perfuaded  to  love  the  appearance  of  virtue  dig- 
nified with  power*     Johnson. 

7  ,~~Blood,thou  ftill  art  blood:'}  The  old  copy  reads— Blood,  thoa 
art  blood.  Mr*  Pope,  to  fupply  the  fyllable  wanting  to  complete  the 
metre,  reads— Blood,  thou  art  but  blood !  But  the  word  now  intro- 
duced appears  to  me  to  agree  better  with  the  context,  and  therefore  more 
likely  to  have  been  the  author's.-— B/om/ is  ufed  here,  as  in  other  places^ 
for  temperament  of  body,     M  a  l  on  x  • 

8  Let^s  turitegood  angel  on  the  deviVs  horn,  \ 

*Tis  not  the  devil's  creft."]  i.  e.  let  the  raoft  wicked  thing  have 
)>ut  a  virtuous  pretence,  and  it  (hail  pafs  for  innocent.  Wakburton. 
It  fliould  be  remembered  that  the  devil  is  ufually  reprefented  with 
^orn*  and  cloven  feet— Dr.  Johnfon  would  read— 'Tisj^^/  the  devil's 
crcft.  He  acknowledges,  however,  that  the  paffagemay  be  underftood,  ' 
acceding  to  Dr.  Warburton's  explanatioa*  V  O  place,  how  doft  than 

impoic 
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Enter  Servant. 

How  now,  who's  there  ? 

Serv,  One  Ifabel,  a  fitter,  ileiires  accefs  to  you, 
Jng,  Teach  her  the  way.  [Exit  Serv.]  O  heavens ! 

Whv  does  my  blood  thu^  mufter  to  my  heart  *  j 

Making  both  it  unable  for  itfelf. 

And  difpofTefling  all  my  other  parts 

Of  necefTary  fitnefs  ? 

So  play  the  foolifli  throngs  with  one  that  fwoons  ; 

Come  all  to  help  him>  and  fo  Hop  the  air 

By  which  he  fhould  revive :  and  even  fo 

The  general,  fubjed  to  a  well-wifh'd  king  *, 

Quit  their  own  part,  and  in'obfequious  fondnefs 

Crowd  to  his  prefence,  where  their  untaught  love 

Muft 

impofe  upon  the  world  by  falfe  appearances  \  fo  much,  that  if  we 
vjrtte  good  angel  on  the  deviPs  horn,  Wis  not  taken  any  longer  to  be  the 
devil's  crtfi.  In  this  fenfe,  ^lood  thou  arty  &c.  is  an  intcrjc£led  excla- 
mation.**     The   old  copy   appears  to  me  to   require  no    alteration* 

Malons. 
9  m^  to  my  heart  j]  Of  this  fpeech  there  is  no  other  trace  in  Fromot 
andCaJfandra  than  the  following: 

**  Both  hope  and  dreade  at  once  myharte  doth  tuch."  Steivins. 
'  ne generaly  ftthjeEi  to  a  well-vji/h^d  king,"]  Genera! Vf^s,  in  our  au- 
thor's time,  a  word  for  people ^  fo  that  the  general  is  the  people,  or  mul' 
tit udt i  fukjeSl  to  z\L\T\g»    SOf'in  Hamlet:  **  The  play  pleafed   not   the 
million  :  'twas  caviare  to  the  general.**    Johnson. 

The  ufe  of  this  phrafe,  *<  the  general,**  for  the  people,  continued  fo 
late  as  to  the  time  of  lord  Clarendon  :— '*  as  rather  to  be  confented  to, 
than  that  the  general  fhould  fafter.*'  Hift.  B.V.  p.  530.  Svo.Malone. 
Twice  in  Hamlet  our  author  wCesfubje^  for  fuhjeSls : 

«  So  nightly  toils  tht  fubjea  of  the  land.'*  A&.  I.  fc.  i. 
Again,  Aft  I.  fc.  ii : 

"  The  lif^s  and  full  proportions  all  are  made 
**  Out  of  his  fubjeB,**     Steevens. 
So  the  duke  had  before  (aft  I.  fcene  ii.)  exprcffcd  his  diflike  of  popular 
applaufe : 

**  I'll  privily  away.    I  love  the  people, 
**  But  do  not  like  to  ftage  me  to  their  eyes. 
"  ^Though  it  do  well,  I  do  not  relifli  well 
**  Their  loud  applaufe  and  aves  vehement : 
««  Nor  do  I  think  the  man  of  fafe  difcretion, 
"  That  does  affeft  it.** 
I  cannot  help  thinking  that  Shakfpcare,  in  thcfe  two  paflages,  intended 
to  flatter  thatunkingly  weakncfs  of  James  the  Firft,  which  made  him  fo 
Vol.  II.  E  impatient 
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Muft  needs  appear  ofiFence. 

Enter  Isabella* 

How  now,  fair  maid  ? 

J/ab.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleafurc. 

Ang,  That  you  might  know  it,  would  much  better 
pleafe  me. 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis.     Your  brother  cannot  live. 

I/ab.  Even  fo  ? — Heaven  keep  your  honour !    [retiring* 

Ang,  Yet  may  he  live  a  while ;  and,  it  may  be. 
As  long  as  you,  or  I :  Yet  he  muft  die. 

Ifab.  Under  your  fentence  ? 

Ang,  Yea. 

Ifab.  When,  I  befeech  you?  that  in  his  reprieve. 
Longer,  or  Ihorter,  he  may  be  fo  fitted. 
That  his  foul  ficken  not. 

Ang,  Ha  !  Pie,  thefe  filthy  vices  I  It  were  as  good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  ftolen  , 
A  man  already  made  *,  as  to  remit 
Their  fawcy  fweetnefs,  that  do  coin  heaven's  image 
In  ftamps  that  are  forbid  ^ :  'tis  all  as  eafy 

Falfeljr 

impatient  of  the  crowds  that  flocked  to  fee  him,  efpecially  upon  his  firft 
coming,  that,  as  fome  of  our  hlftorians  fay,  he  retrained  them  by  a 
proclamation.  Sir  Symonds  D'Ewes,  in  his  Memoirs  of  his  own  Life, 
[a  Mf.  in  the  Britifh  Mufeum,]  has  a  remarkable  paflage  with  regard 
to  this  humour  of  James.  After  taking  notice,  that  the  king  going  to 
parliament,  on  the  30th  of  January,  1 620-1,  «  fpake  lovingly  to  the 
people,  and  faid,  God  blefs  ye,  God  blefs  yc  j'*  he  adds  thefc  words^ 
<*  contrary  to  his  former  hafty  and  paflionatc  cuftom,  which  often,  ia 
his  fudden  didemper,  would  bid  a  pox  or  a  plague  on  fuch  as  flocked  to 
fee  him."     Tyrwhitt, 


-  that  bath  from  nature  BoUn 


Aman  already  made^']  i.  e.  that  hath  killed  a  ma;i.    MalonC. 
.   3  7beir  fawcy  fweetnejsy  that  do  coin  heivtii'slmzgt       \ 

In  ftamps  that  are  forbid  :]    We  meet  with    nearly    the   fame 
words  in  King  Edward  III,  a  tragedy,  1596,  certainly  prior  to  this  play  s 
<*  And  will  your  facred  felf 

**  Commit  high  treafon  'gainfl  the  king  of  heaven  % 
**  To  JlampKx^imageiti forbidden  metal f** 
Thefe  lines  are  fpoken  by  the  countefs  of  Saliibury,  whofc  chaftity 
(like  Ifabers)  was  aflailed  by  her  fovereign. 
Their  faiocy  Jv/cetneff  Dr.  Warburton  interprets,  their  fawcy  ittdttl* 
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Falfely  to  tajce  *  away  a  life  true  made. 
As  to  put  mettle  in  reilrained  means. 
To  make  a  falfe  one  ^ 

I/alf,  'Tis  fet  down  £0  in  heaven,  but  not  in  earth  ^. 

Jng,  Say  you  fo  ?  then  I  fhall  poze  you  quickly. 
Which  had  you  rather.  That  the  moH  juft  law 
Now  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem  him  ^, 

gence  of  the  appetite*     Perhaps  it  mcsins  nearly  the  fame  at  what  is  af- 
terwards called  fzveet  uncleanntft*     M a  i. ^ M.K . 

4  Falfely  V>  take-^l  Faljely  is  the  fame  with  dijhcnejllyi  illegally  :  fo 
falfey  in  the  next  lines,  is  illegal,  illegltitnaie,    Johnson, 

5  As  to  put  mettle  in  retrained  means, 

To  make  a  falfe  one,']    Mettle,   the  reading  of  the  old  copy,  which 
was  changed  to  metal  by  Mr.  Theobald,  (who  has  been  followed  by 
the  fubfequent  editors,)  is  fupported  not  only  by  the  general  purport  of 
the  paiVage,  (in  which  our  author  having  already  liluftrated  the  fentiment 
he  has  attributed  to  Angelo  by  an  allufion  to  coining,  would  not  give  the 
fame  image  a  fecond  time,)  but  by  a  fimilar  expreflion  in  Timon : 
<*  —  thy  father,  that  poor  rag, 
, "  Muft  be  thy  fubje^j  who  19.  fpitc  putfiujf 
**  To  Come  ihe-beggar,  and  compounded^ thee, 
•*  Poor  rogue  hereditary.** 
Again, in  the  Hlnter^s  Tale: 

"  As  rank  as  any  ilax- wench,  that  puts  to, 
*'  Before  her  troth-plight." 
The  controverted  word  is  found  again  in  the  fame  fenfc  in  Machetb 
**  —thy  undaunted  ptettU  ihould  compofe 
"  NothiKM^  but  males.** 
Again,  in  IC  Richard  II: 

•«  that  bed,  that  womb, 

**  That  mettle f  that  felf-fame  mould  tliat  fafliion'd  thee, 
<*  Made  him  a  man.** 
Means  is  here  ufed  for  medium,  or  obje^,  and  the  fenfe  of  the  whole 
is  this  :  *Tw  as  eafy  wickedly  to  deprive  a  man  horn  in  ^wedlock  of  life,  as 
to  have  unlawful  cemmeree  'with  a  maid,  in  order  to  give  life  to  an  illegi' 
timaie  child.  The  thought  is  itmply,  that  murder  is  as  eafy  as  forni- 
cation ;  And  the  infereiKe  which  Angelo  wopld  draw,  is,  that  it  is  as 
improper  to  pardon  the  latter  as  the  former.  The  words— ro  make  afaJfe 
caeu— evidently  referring  to  ///<•,  iJiCW  that  the  preceding  line  is  to  be 
underftood  in  a  natural,  and  not  in  a  metaphorical,  fenfe.     Malone. 

6  *Tis  fet  down  fo  in  heaven,  hut  not  in  earth,']  What  you  have  ftated 
is  undoubtedly  the  divine  law  :  murder  and, fornication  are  both  forbid 
by  the  canon  of  fcripture  ^-^hnt  on  earth  the  latter  offence  is  confidered 
aslefs  heinous  than  the  former.     Malons. 

7  ^-or,  lo  redeem  him,]  The  old  copy  hzz^-^and  to  redeem  him—.  The 
emendation  was  made  by  Sir  William  D^Avenant,     Maionz. 
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Give  up  your  body  to  fach  fweet  uncleannefs. 
As  fhe  that  he  hath  ftain'd? 

Ifab,  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  had  rather  give  my  body  than  my  foul '. 

Ang.  I  tajjLnot  of  your  foul ;  Our  compelPd  fint 
Stand  more  for  number  than  for  accompt  ^. 
Ifab.  How  fay  you? 

Ang.  Nay,  1*11  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can  fpeak 
Againft  the  thing  I  fay.     Anfwer  to  this  ;-^ 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law. 
Pronounce  a  fentence  on  your  brother's  life :  ^ 

Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  fin. 
To  fave  this  brother's  life  ? 
If  ah.  Pleafe  you  to  do't, 
I'll  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  foul. 
It  is  no  fin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang,  Pleas'd  you  to  do't,  at  peril  of  your  foul  % 
Were  equal  poize  of  fin  and  charity. 

Ifah,  That!  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  fin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it !  you  granting  of  my  fuit. 
If  that  be  fin,  I'll  make  it  my  morn  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine. 
And  nothing  of  your,  anfwer  ** 

Ang. 

*  J  had  rather  give  ttiy  body  than  «y  yotf/.l  Ifabel,  I  believe,  ufe« 

the  words,   **  give  my  body,**   in  a  different  fenfe  from  that  in  which 

they  had  been  employed  byAngelo.  She  means,  I  think,  Ihad  rather  die, 

than  forfeit  my  eternal  hapftnefs  by  the  projiitut'ion  ofmyperfon*  Malon  e. 

9  ■  Our  compeWdfint 

Stand  more  for  jiumber  than  for  accompt.]  Adiions  to  which  we 
are  compelled,  however  numerous^  are  not  Imputed  to  us  by  heaven  as 
crimes.  If  you  cannot  fave  your  brother  but  by  the  lofs  of  your  chaftity, 
it  is  not  a  voluntary  but  compelled  fin,  for  which  you  cannot  be  ac^ 
countable,     M  a  l  o  n  e  . 

I  FleaCdyou  to  dot,  at  peril,  &c.]  The  reafoning  is  thus :  Angelt* 
aflcs  whether  there  might  not  be  a  charity  tnfn  to  fave  this  brother,  Ifa- 
belU  anfwers,  that  if  Angelo  will  fave  klmy  fhe  ivill  flake  her  foul  that 
it  were  charity,  not  fn.  Angelo  replies ,  that  if  Ifabella  would  fave 
bim  at  the  haxard  of  her  foul,  it  would  be  not  indeed  no  fin,  but  a  Jin  to 
which  the  charity  would  be  equivalent*     Johnson. 

*  And  nothing  of  your,  anfwer,"]  This' paflage  would  be  clear,  I 
think,  if  it  were  pointed  thus  : 

To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine. 
And  nothing  of  your^  anfwer. 

So 
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Ang.  Nay,  but  hear  me  :  / 

Your  fenfe  purfues  not  mine  :  either  you  are  ignorant. 
Or  feem  fo,  craftily  ^  •  and  that's  not  good. 

I/aif,  Let  me  be  ignorant  *,  and  in  nothing  good. 
But  gracioufly  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wifdom  wifhes  to  appear  moft  bright. 
When  it  doth  tax  itfelf :  as  thefe  black  mafks 
Proclaim  an  enfhield  beauty  ^  ten  times  louder 

Than 

So  that  the  fubftantive  anfzver  may  be  undcrftood  to  be  joined  in  con- 
Ibuftion  with  mine  as  well  as  your.  The  faults  of  mine  anfiver  arc  the 
faults  which  /  am  to  anfwerfor,     Tyr  whitt. 

And  nothing  of  your  anfiver,  means,  and  make  no  part  of  thofe  for 
Vfbicb  you  Jhall  be  called  to  anjnoer,     Steevens. 

3  Or  jeemjoy  craftily,]  Old  aoi^y^ crafty,  Corrcdled  by  Sir  William 
D*Avenant.     Malone. 

4  Let  me  be  ignoranty]  Me  is  wanting  in  the  original  copy.  The 
emendation  was  made  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.     Ma  lone. 

5  Proclaim  an  enfhield  beauty~~''\  An  enjhield  beauty  is  ajhielded  beau- 
ty,  a  beauty  covered  as  ivitb  a Jhield,     Steevens, 

This  fliould  be  written  en-Jheird,  or  in-Jheirdf  zs  it  U  in  Coriolanus, 
Aa.  IV.  fc.  vi. 

**  Thrufts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world 

•*  That  were  in-fieWd  when  Marcius  Hood  for  Rome." 

Theft  M^/ks  mn(i  mean,  I  think,  the  ikf^y^*  of  the  audience  \  how- 
ever improperly  a  compliment  to  them  is  put  into  the  mouth  of  Angelo. 
As  Shakfpeare  would  hardly  have  been  guilty  of  fuch  an  indecorum  to 
flatter  a  common  audience,  I  think  thispaflage  affords  ground  for  fuppo- 
fing  that  the  play  was  written  to  be  aded  at  court.  Some  ftrokes  of  par- 
ticular flattery  to  the  king  I  have  already  pointed  out  5  and  there  are 
feveral  other  general  refle<ftions,  in  the  character  of  the  duke  efpecial- 
ly,  which  feem  calculated  for  the  royal  ear.     Tyrwhitt. 

I  do  not  think  fo  well  of  the  conjecture  in  the  latter  part  of  this  note^ 
as  I  did  fome  years  ago ;  and  therefore  I  fliould  wifli  to  withdraw  it. 
Not  that  I  am  inclined  to  adopt  the  idea  of  the  author  of  Re  marks,  &c. 
p.  20.  as  I  fee  no  ground  for  fuppofing  that  Ifabella  had  any  majk  in  her 
band.  My  notion  at  prefent  is,  that  the  phrafe  thefe  black  majks  flgni- 
fics  nothing  more  than  black  maJks  \  according  to  an  old  idiom  of  our 
language,  by  which  the  demonftrative  pronoun  is  put  for  the  prepofitive 
article.  See  the  Gloffary  to  Chaucer^  Ed.  1775.  v.  thUy  Thife,  Shak- 
fpeare feems  to  have  ufed  the  fame  idiom,  not  only  in  the  pafiage  quoted 
by  Mr.  Steevens  from  Romeo  and  Juliety  but  alfo  in  i  H,  IF,  Ad  I.  fc.  iii. 
——and,  butfor  ri»e/i?  vile  guns, 
He  would  himfelf  have  been  a  foldier. 

With  refpeft  to  the  former  part  of  this  note,  though  the  Remarker 
has  told  us,  that  **  erjb'ield  is  certainly  put  by  contraction  for  f«- 
fijieJded,  I  have  no  objection  to  leaving  my  conjedure  in  its  place,  till 
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Than  beauty  could  difplay'd. — But  mark  me ; 
To  be  received  plain,  1*11  fpcak  more  grofs  : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

Ifab.  So.      ^ 

Ang,  And  his  offence  is  fo,  as  it  appears 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  that  pain  . 

Ifab.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  fave  his  life, 
(As  1  fubfcribe  not  that^,  nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  lofs  of  queftion,  ^)  that  you,  his  Mer, 
Finding  yourfelf  defir'd  of  fuch  a  perfon, 
Whofe  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place. 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law  ^  ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  fave  him,  but  that  either    \ 
You  muft  lay  down  the  treafures  of  your  body 
To  this  fuppos'd,  or  elfe  to  let  him  fuffer  * ; 

feme  authority  is  produced  for  fuch  an  ufage  oi  en/bUId  or  en/bieldedm 

Tyrwhitt* 
Sir  W.  D^Avenant  reads— ji  a    black  majk  ;  but  I  am  afraid  Mr. 
Tyrwhitt  is  too  well  fupported  in  his  firft  fuppofition,  by  a  paflage  at  the 
beginning  of  Romeo  and  Juliet : 

*<  Tbefe  happy  mafii  that  kifs  fair  ladies'  brows, 

*<  'Btin^black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair.*'      Steevens. 

*  '■^upon  that  ^ain,^  Pain  hhtiefoT penalty fpurtijhment.  Johnson. 
7  (As  J  fubfcribe  not  tbatf'\    To  fubfcribe  means,   to  agree  to, 

Steevens. 

*  But  in  the  lofs  of  queflion )-"']  This  expreflion  I  believe  means, 
hut  In  idle  fuppofition  f  or  converfation  that  tends  to  nothings  which  may 
therefore,  in  our  author's  language,  be  call'd  the  lofs  of  queftion* 

Thus,  in  Coriolanus,  A&.  111.  fc.  i : 

"  The  which  fhall  turn  you  to  no  other  harm, 
*<  Than  fo  much  lofs  of  time  J''' 
Sluefiiony  in  Shakfpeare,  often  bears  this  meaning.     So,  in  his  Rape  of 
Lucrece  : 

<*  And  after  fupper  long  he  quefioned 
<*  With  modeft  Lucrece,  &c."     Steevens. 
^eflion  is  ufed  here,  as  in  many  other  places,  for  converfation, 

Mai.one. 
9  0/ri&^  all  bindlitg/flw;— ]  The  old  copy  has— all-^»7'W/»|^.     The 
emendation  is  Mr.  Theobald's.     Malone. 

1  -—or  elfe  to  let  him  fuffer  f^  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  more 
grammatically—'*  or  elfe  let.  him  fuftcr."  But  our  author  is  fre- 
quently inaccurate  in  the  conftruftion  of  hisfenfences.  I  have  there- 
fore adhered  to  the  old  copy.  Tou  mvfi  be  under  tbt  necefjity  [to  let,  ^c] 
muft  be  underflood.    Malone. 

What 
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What  would  you  do  ? 

Ifah,  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myfelf : 
That  is.  Were  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impreflion  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubies. 
And  drip  myfelf  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  have  been  fick  for,  ere  I'd  yield 
My  body  up  to  (hame. 

Ang,  Then  muft  your  brother  die. 

Ifab.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  died  at  once  *, 
Than  that  a  iifter,  by  redeeming  him, 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  fentence 
That  you  have  flander'd  fo? 

Ifab,  Ignomy  in  ranfom  ^,  and  free  pardon. 
Are  of  two  houfes :  lawful  mercy 
Is  nothing  kin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ang.  You  fcem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant ; 
And  rather  prov'd  the  Aiding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

Ifah.  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  it  oft  falls  out. 
To  have  what  we  Avould  have,  we  fpeak  not  What  we  mean : 
I  fomething  do  excufe  the  thing  I  hate. 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

Ang,  We  are  all  frail. 

Ifab.  Elfe  let  my  brother  die. 
If  not  a  feodary,  but  only  he^. 

Owe, 

*  —  tf  hrothtr  died  »t  cneefl  Perhaps  we  fliould  rtad^^for  once. 

Johnson, 

3  Ignomy  in  ranfom,']  Ignomy  was  in  our  author*s  time  ufcd  for  i^- 
mominy,     S^  again,  in  AT.  Hsnty  IV,  Part  I. 

"  Thy  ignomy  flccp  with  thee  in  thy  grave—.*' 
Sir  W,  D' Avenant's  alteration  of  thcfe  lines  may  prove  a  rcafonably 
good  comment  on  them  : 

Ignoble  ranfom  no  proportion  bears 
To  pardon  freely  given*     M  a  l  o  n  e  . 

4  //■  no/ a  feodary,  but  only  he,  &c.]  This  is  fo  obfcure,  but  the  allu- 
fionfo  fine,  that  itdefervcs  to  be  explained.  A  feodary  was  one  that  in 
the  times  of  vaflaiage  held  lands  of  the  chief  lord,  under  the  tenure  of 
paying  rent  and  fervice,  which  tenures  were  zzWtdfeuda  amongft  the 
Goths.  Now,  fays  Angelo,  **  we  are  all  frail;  yes,  replies  IfabcHa; 
if  all  mankind  were  not  feodaries,  who  owe  what  they  are  to  this  tenure 
•f  'imbecility,  ajid  who  f ucceed  each  other  by  the  fame  tenujrc,  as  well 
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Owe  ',  and  fucceed  by  weaknefs. 

Ang,  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 

Ifab,  Ay,  as  the  glaffes  where  they  view  themfelves  ; 
Which  are  as  eafy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women!— Help  heaven  !  men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them^.  Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail ; 
For  we  are  foft  as  our  complexions  are. 
And  credulous  to  falfe  prints  ^. 

Ang,  I  think  it  well : 
And  from  this  teftimony  of  your  own  fex, 
(Since,  I  fuppofe,  we  are  made  to  be  no  ftronger 
Than  faults  may  fhake  our  frames,)  let  me  be  bold  j— 
1  do  arreft  your  words  ;  Be  that  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none; 
Jf  you  be  one,  (as  you  are  well  exprefs'd 
By  all  external  warrants,)  fhew  it  now. 
By  putting  on  the  deftin'd  livery. 

Ifab.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one  :  gentle  my  lord, 

as  my  brother,  I  would  give  him  up/*    The  comparing  mankind,  lying 
under  the  weight  of  original  fin,  to  2i  feodary,  who  owes  fuit  zndfer' 
vice  to  his  lord,  is,  I  th'nk,  not  ill  imagined.     Warburton. 
Shakfpeare  has  the  fame  allufion  in  Cymbeline: 
«  .-I......  fenfelefs  bauble; 

«*  Art  thou  2ifeodary  for  this  aft  ?" 
The  old  copy  reads— //&y  weaknefs.     Stesvins. 

The  emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  Rowe.  I  am  by  no  means  fatis/ied 
with  it.  Thy  is  much  more  likely  to  have  been  printed  by  miftake  for 
thisy  than  the  word  which  has  been  fubftitutcd.  Yet  this  weaknefs  and 
hy  weaknefs  are  equally  difficult  to  be  underftood.  Sir  W.  D'Avenant 
omitted  the  pafl'age  in  his  Law  agalnji  Lovers,  probably  on  account  of 
its  difficulty.     Malone. 

5  Ow^,— ]  To  owe  is,  in  this  place,  to  own,  to  hold,  to  have  pof- 
feffion.     Johnson. 

^  In  profiting  hy  them.']  In  imitating  them,  in  taking  them  for  ex- 
amples.    Johnson. 

1  rather  chink  the  meaning  is.-^in  taking  advantage  of  their  weakneftt 
A  French  fenfe  :  fe  profiter,     Malone. 
7  For  we  are  joft  as  our  ccmplexions  are^ 

^nd  cr^diflous  to  falfe  prints,]  So,  in  Twelfth  Night  s 
<*  How  eafy  is  it  "for  the  ^ro^tr falfe 
*'  Jn  lucrnens  tvaxen  hearts  to  fet  X.Yi&\v  forms  I 
**  Alas  !  our  frailty  is  the  caufe,  not  we  5 
"  For,  fuch  as  we  are  made  of,  fuch  we  be."      Malon«. 
And  credulous  to  falfe  prints,  i.e.  we  take  any  imprcflion.  War  bur. 

Let 
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Let  me  intreat  you,  fpeak  the  former  language  *. 

Ang.  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

Ifab,  My  brother  did  love  Juliet:  * 

And  you  tell  me,  that  he  fhall  die  for  it. 

Ang.  He  (hall  not,  Ifabel,  if  you  give  me  love. 

I/ah.  I  know,  your  virtue  hath  a  licence  in' 1 9, 
Which  feems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is ', 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang,  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour. 
My  words  exprefs  my  purpofe. 

Ifab,  Ha  !  little  honour  to.be  much  believed. 
And  moft  pernidous  purpofe  ! — Seeming,  feeming*!— 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  for't : 
Sign  me  a  prefent  pardon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  out-ftretch'd  throat,  I'll  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 

Ang.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Ifabel  ? 
My  unfoil'd  name,  the  aufterenefs  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  againft '  you,  and  my  place  1'  the  ftate. 
Will  fo  your  accufation  over-weigh. 
That  you  (hall  ftifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  fmell  of  calumny  *.     I  have  begun ; 
And  now  I  give  my  fenfual  race  the  rei^ : 
Fit  thy  conient  to  my  fharp  appetite  ; 

^  -"fpeak  the  former  language,'^  Ifabella  anfwers  to  his  circumlocu- 
tory courtfliip,  that  fhe  has  out  one  tongue ^  ihe  does  not  undcrftand  thif 
newphrafe,  and  defireshim  totzlkhia  former  language,  that  is,  to  talk 
as  he  talked  before.   Johnson. 

9  J  knoiv  your  virtue  bath  a  licence  »/»V,]  Alluding  to  the  licence! 
given  by  minifters  to  their  fpies,  to  go  into  all  fufpedted  companies,  and 
join  in  the  language  of  malecon tents.     Warburton. 

'  fn>icb  feems  a  lit  tie  fouler  &c.]   So,  in  Promos  and  Cajfandra  t 

**  Caf.  Renowned  lord,  you  ufc  this  fpecch  (I  hope)  your  thrall  to  trye  j 

"  If  otherwile,  my  brother's  life  fo  deare  I  will  not  bye. 

•*  Pro.  Fair  dame,  my  outward  looks  my  inward  thoughts  bewray  ; 

'*  If  you  miftruft,  to  fearch  my  harte,  would  God  you  had  a  kaye," 

Steevens, 

*  Steming,  feeming  /— ]  Hypocrify,  hypocrify ;  counterfeit  virtue. 

*J0HNS0N. 

3  .My  vouch  againft"]  means  no  more  than  denial.    Johnso'n. 

4  That  you  Ojall  ft'ijie  in  your  oiun  report, 

And  fmell  of  calumny."]  A  metaphor  from  a  lamp  or  candle  extin- 
fviibed  \n  its  own  greafe.    St^syens. 
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Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  prolixious  blulhes  ', 

That  banifh  what  they  fue  for ;  redeem  thy  brother 

By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ; 

Or  elfe  he  mull  not  only  die  the  death  *, 

But  thy  unkindnefs  (hall  his  death  draw  out 

To  lingering  fufFerance  :  anfwcr  me  to-morrow. 

Or,  by  the  afFedion  that  now  guides  me  moft, 

I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him  :  As  for  you. 

Say  what  you  can,  my  falfe  o'erweighs  your  true  ^.  \Exif^ 

I/aif.  To  whom  fhould  I  complain  ?  Did  I  tell  this. 
Who  would  believe  me  ?  O  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  felf-fame  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 
Bidding  the  law  make  court'ly  to  their  will ; 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite. 
To  follow,  as  it  draws !  I'll  to  my  brother : 
Though  he  hath  fallen  by  prompture*of  the  bloody 
Yet  hath  he  in  him  fuch  a  mind  of  honour  ', 
That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 
On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  up. 
Before  his  fitter  fhould  her  body  ftoop 
To  fuch  abhorr'd  pollution. 

S  -^and  prolixious  Mufoesy']  That  maiden  modefty,  which  \tfi«n  la 

yielding  to  the  wiHies  of  a  lover.     Malonz. 

,   The  word  prolixious  is  not  peculiar  to  Shakfpeare.    It  is  ufcd  by  Dray- 
ton, and  by  Nafhe.     Steivens. 

^  —  Me  the  death,"]  This  feems  to  be  a  folenin  phrafe  for  death  in* 
fliftedbylaw.     Johnson. 

It  is  a  phrafe  taken  fiora  fcripture,  as  is  obferved  in  a  note  on  the 
ididfummer  N/ght^s Dream.     Stievens. 

The  phrafe  is  a  good  phrafe,  as  Shallow  fays,  but  I  do  not  conceive  it 
to  be  either  of  legal  or  fcriptural  origin.  Chaucer  ufes  it  frequently. 
See  Cant.  Tales,  ver.  607. 

*'  They  were  adradde  of  him,  as  of  thedeth,**  ver.  1222. 

**  The  deiJb  he  feleth  thurgh  his  herte  fmite.*'  It  feems  to  have  beca 
orig'naliy  amiftaken  tranflation  of  the  French  La  More.     Tyrwhitt, 

7  —  »3tj>  falfe  o^erive'ghi  your  true.]  Folfe  and  true  are  here  ufed  as 
fnbftantives.  My  f  j /jehood  will  outweigh  yo\ir  truth.  So,  in  our  au- 
thor's 1 13th  Sonnet : 

"  My  moft  true  mind  thus  maketh  mine  untrut.*'*     M alone, 

*  ^-^ pritnpiure']  Suggeftion,  temptation,  inftigation.     Johnson*^ 

9  —mjuch  a  mind  of  honour,]  This,  in  Shakfpearc*8  language,  may 
«nean,  fuch  an  honourable  mindy  AS  he  ufiu  clfewhcre,  wmd  of  lovt^  for 
iw'wg  mind*     Stsevens, 

Then, 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.  59 

Then,  Ifabel,  live  chafte,  and,  brother,  die  ; 

More  than  our  brother  is  our  chaftity. 

ril  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo's  requeft. 

And  fit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  foul's  reft.  [Exi/^ 


ACT    III.      SCENE    I. 

-^  Room  in  the  Pri/on, 
Enter  Duke,  C  l  a  u  d  i  o,  and  Provoft. 

Duke.  So,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord  Angelo  I 
Claud.  The  miferable  have  no  other  medicine. 

But  only  hope : 

I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 
Duke.  Be  abfolute  for  death  * ;  either  death,  or  life. 

Shall  thereby  be  the  fweeter.     Reafon  thus  with  life,— 

If  I  do  lofe  thee,  I  do  lofe  a  thing. 

That  none  but  fools  would  keep  * :  a  breath  thou  art, 

(Servile  to  all  the  fkiey  influences,) 

That  doft  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'ft'. 

Hourly 

'  Be  abfolute  for  death ;]  Be  determined  to  die,  without  any  hope  of 

life.     Horace, 

"  The  hour  which  exceeds  expe^athn  ivill  be  ivelcome.*''  Johnson. 
*  Thar  none  but  fools  would  keep  ;]  The  meaning  is,  that  none  but 
focls  would  wifh  to  keep  hfe\   or,  ncne  but  fools  would  keep  it,  if  choice 
were  allowed.    Johnson. 

Keep,  in  this  place,  I  believe,  may  not  fignify  preserve,  but  care  for» 
"No  lenger  for  to  liven  I  ne  kepe,""  fays  -^neas,  in  Chaucer  ^  Dido  queen 
of  Carthage  j  and  elfewhere,  <«  That  I  kepe  not  rehearfed  be:**  i.e. 
which  I  cure  not  to  have  rehearfed. 
Again,  in  the  Kmghtts  Tale,  late  edit.  ver.  2240  : 

"  I  kepe  nought  of  armesfor  to  yelpe.**     Stkevins. 
Mr.  Steevens's  explanation  is  confirmed  by  a  paflage  in  theDutchefs  of 
Mal/y,  by  Webfter,  (1623)    an  author  who  has  frequently  imitated 
SbakJfpeare,  and  who  perhaps  followed  him  in  the  prefent  inftance : 
"  Of  what  is"t  fools  make  fuch  vain  keeping  f  ^ 

*«  Sin  their  conception,  their  birth  weeping ; 
<*  Their  Ufe  a  general  mill  of  error  j 
"  Their  death  a  hideous  ftorm  of  terror.** 
See  the  Gloflary  to  Mr.  Tyrwhitfs  edit,  of  the  Canterbury  Tales  of 
Chaucer,  v.  kepe.     M alone. 
3  That  doft  this  halitation,  when  tbeu  keep'ft,]    The  editors  have 

changed 
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6d       measure  for  measure. 

Hourly  affli6l :  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool ; 

For  him  thou  labour'ft  by  thy  flight  to  Ihun, 

And  yet  run'ft  toward  him  iHll  "^ :  Thou  art  not  noble  j 

For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'ft. 

Are  nurs'd  by  bafenefs  ^ :  Thou  art  by  no  means  valiant  5 

For  thou  doft  fear  the  foft  and  tender  fork 

Of  a  poor  worm  ^  :  Thy  bell  of  reft  is  fleep  '', 

And 

changed  doft  to  do  without  neccflity  or  authority.  The  conftrudiion  is 
not,  «  the  flcicy  influences  that  do,"  but,  «  a  breath  thou  art,  that 
doft''  &c.  If  "  Servile  to  all  the  fkiey  influences**  be  indofed  in  a  paren- 
Ihefis,  all  the  difllculty  will  vanifli.     Porson. 

4  ■     ■        merely  tbou  art  death's  fool  .• 

For  bim  tbou  labour'^ft  ky  tbyfltgbt  to  Jbufij 

And  yet  run' ft  toward  bim  ftill  :'\  In  thofe  old  farce  J  Called 
l^oralities,  the  foci  of  the  piece,  in  order  to  fhew  the  inevitable  ap- 
proaches of  death,  is  made  to  employ  all  his  ftratagems  to  avoid  him  $ 
which,  as  the  matter  is  ordered,  bring  the  fool  at  every  turn  into  his 
very  jaws.  So  that  the  reprefentations  of  thefe  fcenes  would  afford  a 
great  deal  of  good  mirtb  and  morals  mixed  together.    War  bur  ton. 

It  is  obferved  by  the  editor  of  r^^  Sad  Shepherd,  8vo.  1783,  p.  154, 
that  the  initial  letter  of  Stowe's  Survey  contains  a  reprefentation  of  a 
ftruggle  between  Death  and  the  Fool'y  the  figures  of  which  were  moft 
probably  copied  from  thofe  characters,  as  formerly  exhibited  on  the 
jftage.     Reed. 

5  Are  nursed  by  bafenefs  ••]  Dr.  "Warburton  is  undoubtedly  miftaken 
in  fuppofing  that  by  bafenefs  is  mtznt  f elf  Jove,  here  afligned  as  the  mo- 
tive of  all  human  aftions.  Shakfpeare  only  meant  to  obferve,  that  a 
minute  analyfis  of  life  at  once  deftroys  that  fplendour  which  dazzles  the 
imagination.  Whatever  grandeur  can  difplay,  or  luxury  enjoy,  is  pro- 
cured by  bafenefs,  by  offices  of  which  the  mind  ihrinks  from  the  con- 
templation. All  the  delicac'es  of  the  table  may  be  traced  back  to  the 
ihambles  and  the  dungh.ll,  all  magnificence  of  building  was  hewn  from 
the  quarry,  and  ail  the  pomp  of  ornament  dug  from  among  the  damps 
anddarknefs  of  the  mine.     Johnson. 

This  is  a  thought  which  Shakl'peare  delights  to  exprefs.  So,  in  Antony 
mnd  Ckupatru  : 

**  ——our  dungy  earth  alike 
«<  feeds  man  as  beaft." 
Again : 

««  Which  fleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung, 
«•  The  beggar's  nurfe,  and  Cafar's*"''     St E evens. 
*  —  thefcft  and  tendtr fork 

Of  a  poor  ivorm:]  tVorm  Is  put  for  any  creeping  thing  or/rr- 
ftttt,    Shakfpeare  fuppofes  falfely,  but  according  to  the  vulgar  notion, 
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And  that  thou  oft  provok'ft  * ;  yet  grofsly  fear'll 
Thy  death,  which  is  no  more :  Thou  art  not  thyfelf  ^  ; 
For  thou  exift'ft  on  many  a  thoufand  grains 
That  iffue  out  of  dull :  Happy  thou  art  ;iot : 
For  what  thou  haft  not,  ftill  thou  ftriv'ft  to  get ; 
And  what  thou  haft,  forget'ft :  Thou  art  not  certain  5 
For  thy  complexion  fhifts  to.ftrange  eiFeds  ', 
After  the  moon  :  If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor ; 
For,  like  an  afs,  whofe  back  with  ingots  bows. 
Thou  bear'ft  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey. 
And  death  unloads  thee  :  Friend  haft  thou  none ; 
For  thine  own  bowels,  vvhich  do  call  thee  fire. 
The  mere  efFulion  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  curfe  the  gout,  ferpigo  *,  and  the  rheum, 

that  a  ferpcnt  wounds  with  hi«  tongue,  and  that  his  tongue  19 forked. 
He  confounds  reality  andfi£tion ;  a  ferpent's  tongue  is  fofty  but  not 
forked  nor  hurtful.     If  it  could  hurt,  it  could  not  be  foft.     In  the  Mid- 
JummerNigbt^s  Dream  he  has  the  fame  notion : 
*'  .  With  doubler  tongue 

**  ^Tbantbtnef  0  ferpenty  never  adder  fbingJ''*    Johnsok* 

Shakfpeare  might  have  caught  this  idea  from  old  tapeftries  or  paint* 
ings,  in  which  the  tongues  of  ferpents  and  dragons  always  appear  barbed 
like  the  point  of  an  arrow.     Steevbns. 

7  Tbybefi  of  reft  Is  Jleepy  &c.]  •  Evidently  from  the  following  paflage 
of  Cicero  :  **  Habes  fomttUm  imaginem  mortisy  eamque  quotidie  induh,  & 
dab'ttaspiinfenfus  In  morte  nuUusft  cum  in  ejus fmulacro  videaseffe  nuU 
Um  fenfum,''  But  the  Epicurean  infinuation is,  with  great  judgment, 
omitted  in  the  imitation.     Warburton.  • 

Here  Dr.  Warburton  might  have  foimd  a  fentiment  worthy  of  his 
animadveriion.  I  cannot  without  indignation  find  Shakfpeare  faying 
tiiat  deatb  is  only  fit«py  lengthening  out  his  exhortation  by  a  fentence 
which  in  the  friar  is  impious,  in  the  reafoner  is  fooliih,  and  in  the  poet 
trite  and  vulgar.     Johnson*. 

This  was  an  overfight  in  Shakfpeare ;  for  in  the  fecond  fccne  of  the 
fourth  aA,  the  Provoft  fpeaks  of  the  defperate  Barnardine,  as  one  wha 
regards  death  Only  as  a  drunken  fttep.     Steevens. 

»  — ,  thou  oft  provok'ft  ;]  i.  e.  foliciteft,  procureft.     Malonx. 

5>  Thou  art  not  tbyfelf'y'\  Thou  art  perpetually  repaired  and  renovated 
by  external  aiTiftance ;  thou  fubfifteft  upon  foreign  matter,  and  haft  no 
power  of  producing  or  continuing  thy  own  being.     Johnson. 

'  •^ftrange  cflfefts]  For  ejfeBs  read  afftEis  ;  that  is  affcBionsy  pyffions 
of  mind,  or  diforders  of  body  yzxiOM^^  afeBed,  So,  in  Othello:  **  Tht 
young  aftcfts.'*     Johnson. 

*  —  fi^t'S^f^     The  ferpigo  is  a  kind  of  tetter.     Stkevems. 
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For  ending  thee  no  fooner :  Thou  haft  nor  youth,  nor  age  ; 

But,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  fleep. 

Dreaming  on  both  ' :  for  all  thy  bleffed  youth* 

Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 

Of  pallied  eld  '  j  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich. 

Thou  haft  neither  heat,  afFedion,  limb,  nor  beauty  % 

To  make  thy  riches  pleafant.     What's  yet  in  this. 

That  beirs  the  name  of  life  ?  Yet  in  this  life 

3  —  Tbou  baji  noryouth^  nor  age ; 
Buty  as  it  vfere,  an  after-dinner^ s  Jleep^ 

Dreaming  on  both ;]  This  js  exquifitcly  imagined.  When  we  are 
young,  we  bufy  ourfelves  in  forming  fchcmes  for  fucceeding  time,  and 
mifs  the  gratifications  that  are  before  us ;  when  we  arc  old,  wc  amufe 
thel  anguor  of  age  with  the  recolle^cn  of  youthful  pleafures  or  perform- 
ances 5  fo  that  our  life,  of  which  no  part  is  filled  with  the  bufinefs  of 
the  prcfent  time,  rcfcmblcs  our  dreams  after  dinger,  when  the  events  of 
the  morning  are  mingled  with  the  defigns  of  the  evening.     Johnson. 

4  —     **  for  all  thy  bleffed youtb 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  dotb  beg  tbe  alms 

Of  palfied  eld ;  and  tuben  tbou  art  old  and  ricbf 

Tbou  bafi  neitber  beat,  8cc,]  Shakfpeare  declares  that  man  hath 
neither  youtb  nor  age ;  for  in  youtb,  which  is  the  bappieft  time,  or  which 
zrught  be  the  happieft,  he  commonly  wants  means  to  obtain  what  he 
could  enjoy ;  he  is  dependent  on  palfied  eld :  mufi  beg  alms  from  the 
coffers  of  hoary  avarice ;  and  being  very  niggardly  fupplied,  becomes  as 
agedy  looks,  like  an  old  man,  on  happinefs  which  is  beyond  his  reach. 
And,  when  be  is  old  and  rich,  when  jie  has  wealth  enough  ^or  the  pur- 
chafe  of  all  that  formerly  excited  his  defircs,  he  has  no  longer  the  pow- 
ers of  enjoyment  j 

^■^bas  neitber  beat,  affe^ion,  limb,  nor  beauty ^ 

To  make  h i s  ricbes  pleafant »  Johnson. 
The  fentiment  contained  in  thefe  lines,  which  Dr.  Johnfon  has  ex- 
plained with  his  ufual  precifion,  occurs  again  in  the  forged  letter  that 
Edmund  delivers  to  his  father,  as  written  by  Edgar;  AT.  he^r.  Aft  I. 
fc.  ii.  :  "  This  policy,  and  reverence  of  age,  makes  the  world  bitter  to 
tbtheft  of  our  times  j  keeps  our  fortunes  from  us  till  our  oldnefe  cannot 
relifli  them."— Dr.  Johnfon  would  read  blafled  youth  \  but  the  words 
above,  printed  in  Italicks,  fupport,  I  think,  the  reading  of  the  old 
copy,— *'<  bleffed  youth,"  and  ihcw  that  any  emendatioa  is  unneceflary. 

Malone. 

5  Of  palfied  eld  ;]  Eld  is  generally  ufed  for  old  age,  decrepitude'^  It  is 
here  put  for  old  people y  perfons  worn  out  ivitb years*     Stie  vENS. 

*>  Tbou  hafi  neither  beat,  affeElion,  limb,  nor  b£auty,']  By  •*  heat"  and 
**  affe6lion"  the  poet  meant  to  cxprefs  appetite,  and  by  *•  limb*'  and 
**  btzxkty,^*  firengtb*    Edwarps. 
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Lie  hid  more  thoufand  deaths  ^  :  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  makes  thefe  odds  all  even. 

Claud,  I  humbly  thank  you* 
To  fue  to  live,  I  find,  I  feek  to  die ; 
And^  feeking  death,  find  life:  Letit  oomeon* 

Enter  Isabella. 
I/ah,  What,  ho!  Peace  here ;  grace  and  good  company  t 
Prov.  Who's  there?  come  in:  the  wifli  deferves  a  wel- 
come. 
Duke.  Dear  fa,  ere  long  1*11  vifit  you  again*. 
Claud.  Moil  holy  fii*,  I  thank  you. 
J/ab.  My  bufinefs  is  a  word  or  two  with  Claodio. 
Pre<z;.  And  very  welcome.     Look^  iignior,  here's  your 

Mer. 
Duke.  Provoft,  a  word  with  you. 
Prifu.  As  many  as  you  pfeafe. 

Duke.  Bring  me  to  hear  them  fpeak  ^,  where  I  may  be 
Conceal'd.  '       [Exeunt  Duke  and  Provoft. 

Claud.  Now,  fifter,  whatVthe  comfort  ? 
I/ah.  Why, 
As  all  comforts  are  ;  rooft  good,  mod  good,  in  deed  ^  z 
Lord  Angelo,  having  affairs  to  heaven. 

Intends 
7  —  more  thoufand  deaths  .•!    The  meaning  is  not  only  a  thoufand 
dutbsf  but  a  tb$ufand  deaths  Defides  what  have   been  mentioned. 

Johnson. 
*  Brhgine  to  hear  them  ffeak%  where  I  may  he'\  The  old  copy  reads  i 
wing  them  to  hear  me  fpeak,  &c. 
The  emendation  was  fuggefted  by  Mr.  Steevens  The  editor  of  the 
iecond  folio,  after  the  word  ConceaPd,  has  added,—*'  Yet  hear  them/' 
fiut  the  alterations  made  in  that  copy  do  not  deferve  the  fmalleft  credit. 
There  are  undoubted  proofs  that  they  were  merely  arbitrary  $  and  in 
general  they  are  alfo  extremely  injudicious.     Malone. 

9  As  alt  comforts  are\  moft.gocd^  mofi goody  in  deeds']  If  this  reading  be 
right,  Ifabella  muft  mean  that  flie  brings  fomething  better  than  *wcrds 
of  comfort,  fhe  brings  an  afVurance  of  deeds.  This  is  harih  and  con- 
ibained,  but  I  know  not  what  better  to  offer,    John  son. 

I  believe  in  deed,  as  explained  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  is  the  true  reading.  So 
in  Macbeth  : 

**  We're  yet  but  young  in  dud,""""     Stievens. 
I  would  point  the  lines  thus  : 
Claud.  Now,  fifter,  what's  the  comfort  ? 

Jjab,  Why,  as  all  comforts  are,  moft  gogd.     Indeed  lord  Angelo,  &c. 
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Intends  you  for  his  fwift  embaffador. 
Where  you  (hall  be  an  everlafting  leiger : 
Theftfore  your  beft  appointment  *  make  with  fpepd  ; 
To-morrow  you  fet  on. 

Claud.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Ifab.  None,  but  fuch  remedy,  as,  tofave  a  head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  is  thefe  any  ? 

Ifab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilifh  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  you'll  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud.  Perpetual  durance  ? 

I/ab.  Ay,  juft,  perpetual  durance ;  a  reftraint. 
Though  all  the  world's  vaflidity  *  you  had,  • 
To  a  determined  fcope  ^. 

Claud.  But  in  what  nature  ? 

Ifab.  In  fuch  a  one  as  (you  confenting  to't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you  bear. 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Indeed  is  the  fame  as  In  trutby  or  truly,  the  common  beginning  of" 
fpceches  in  Shakfpeare's  age.     See  Charles  the  Firft*s  Trial.     The  king 
«nd  Bradfliaw  feldom  fay  any  thing  without  this  preface :   "  Truly, 
Sir— .'^     Blackstone. 
I  — —  an  everlaftirtg  leiger : 

Therefore  your  beft  appointment—]  Letger  is  the  fame  with  re- 
fident.  Appointment ;  preparation  j  aft  of  fitting,  or  ftate  of  being  fit- 
ted for  any  thing.  So  in  old  books,  we- have  a  knight  well  appointed ^ 
that  is,  well  armed  and  mounted,  or  fitted  at  all  points.     Johnson. 

The  word  appointment)  on  this  occafion,  fhould  feem  to  comprehend 
confeffion,  communion,  and  abfolution.  "  Let  him  (fays  EJcalus)  be 
furnifhed  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable  preparation.'*  The  king 
3n  Hamht)  who  was  cut  off  prematurely,  and  without  fu^h  preparation, 
is  faid  to  be  <i\Uappointed.  Appointment,,  however,  may  be  more  Amply 
explained  by  the  following  paflagc  in  The  Antipodes,  1638  : 
«      '    -  your  lodging 

<*  Is  decently  appointed.'*''  i.e.  prepared,  furnifhed.    Steevens. 
*  ThoMgh  all  the  ivorld* 5 'vajiidity~-'j   The   old  copy  has — Through* 
Corrcdted  by  Mr.  Pope.     Malone, 

3  —a  reftraint^—*  • 

To  a  determined  fcope."]  A  confinement  of  your  mind  to  one  painful 
.idea  ;  to  ignominy,  of  whuch  the  remembrance  can  neither  be  fupprefled 
nor  cfcaped.    Johnson. 
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Claud,  Let  me  know  the  point. 

I/ab,  O,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio ;  and  I  quake> 
Left  thovt  a  feverous  life  fhould'd  entertain^ 
And  fix  or  feven  winters  more  refpeft 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.     Dar*ft  thou  die  ? 
The  fenie  of  death  is  moft  in  apprehenfion ; 
And  the  poor  beetle  ♦,  that  we  tread  upom. 
In  corporal  fufFerance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud.  Why  give  you  me  this  ihame  ? 
Think  you  I  can  a  refolutioh  fetch 
From  flowery  tendernefs  ?    If  I  muft  die, 
I  will  encounter  darknefs  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms  ^  * 

I/ab.  There  fpake  my  brother ;  there  my  father's  grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice  1  Yes,  thou  muft  die  : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conferve  a  life 
In  bafe  appliances.     This,  outward-fainted  deputy,—  . 
Whofe  fettled  vifage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'  the  head,  and  follies  doth  emmew^. 
As  faulcon  doth  the  fowl  7,— is  yet  a  devil ; 
His  filth  within  being  caft  *,  he  would  appear 

4  The  poor  heetU,  &c.]  The  reafoning  is,  that  death  is  no  more  than 
tvery  Seing  muft  fufferf  though  the  dread  of  it  is  peculiar  to  man  5  or  per- 
haps, that  wc  are  mconfiftent  with  ourfelves,  when  we  io  much  dre^d 
that  which  we  carelefly  inflidt  on  other  creaturet,  that  feel  the  pain  ts 
acotel^  as  we.     Johnson. 

5  \ — If  1  muft  dit, 

J  vjiil  encounter  darknefs  as  a  bride^ 

And  bug  it  in  mine  arms*"}     So,  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra  f 
« 1  will  be 

<'  A  bridegroom  in  my  death ;  and  run  into  *t, 

*<  As  to  a  lovcr*s  bed."     M alone. 

6  ^mfoUies  doth  emmew,]  Forces  follies  to  lie  in  cover,  without  darfng 
to  (how  themfelves.     Johnson. 

7  As  faulcon  doth  thefowly']  In  whofe  prefence  the  follies  of  youth 
are  afraid  to  fhow  themfelves,  as  the  fowl  is  afraid  to  flutter  while  the 
falcon  hovers  over  it.    So,  in  K,  Henry  VL  P.  Ill ; 

**  not  he  that  loves  him  beft, 

<<  The  proudeft  he  that  holds  up  Lancafter, 
<*  Dares  ftir  a  win^,  if  Warwick  fhakes  his  bells.'* 
To  enmew  is  a  term  m  falconry.     Stievens. 

*  •'^ing  cafttl  To  caft  a  pond  is  to  empty  it  of  mud*     Johnson. 

Vol.  II.  F  A  pond 
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A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud.  The  princely  Angelo«>  ? 

I/a^,  O,  *tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hcfll. 
The  damned*ft  body  to  inveft  and  cover 
In  princely  guards  !  Doft  thou  think,  Claudio, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity. 
Thou  might'ft  be  freed  ? 

Claud.  O  heavens  !  it  cannot  be. 

J/a^.  Yes,  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank  of-« 
fence'. 
So  to  offend  him  ftill :  This  night's  the  time 
That  I  fhould  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  elfe  thou  dielt  to-morrow. 

Claud.  Thou  (halt  not  do't. 

I/a^.  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 
I'd  throw  it  down  for  your  deHverance 
As  frankly  as  a  pin  *. 

Chud.  Thanks,  dear  Ifabel. 

I/aif.  Be  ready,  Claudio,  for  your  death  to-morrofr*^ 

Claud.  Yes.— Has  he  affe^ions  in  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  the  nofe. 
When  he  would  force  it  ?  Sure  it  is  no  fin ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  fevcn  it  is  the  lead  ', 

I/ai, 

9  The  ^tinct\y  j^ngehf 
'■     -^-princely  guards  /]    Tht  firft  folio  has,  in  both  places,  pren^ie^ 
from  which  the  other  folios  made  princely^   and  every  editor    may 
make  what  he  can.     Johnson. 

Princely  guar di  mean  no  more  than  the  ornaments  of  royalty,  vrhich 
Angelo  is  fbppofed  to  aflame  during  the  abfence  of  the  duke.   Stssv. 

A  guard,  in  old  language,   meant  a  welt  or  border  of  a  garment  j 
<c  becaufe  (fays  Mintfieu)  it  gards  and  keeps  the  garment  from  tear- 
ing.** Thefe  borders  were  fomctimes  of  lace*    So,  in  the  Af.  §/  Fenice  ^ 
u  M^Give  him  a  livery 
«*  More  guarded  than  his  fellows*"     fif  alone. 

»  —from  tbh  rank  off'ence,'\  I  believe  means,  from  the  time  of  my 
committing  this  offence,  you  might  peHid  in  finning  with  fafety* 
The  advantages  you  would  derive  from  my  having  fuch  a  fecret  of  his 
In  my  keeping  would  enfure  you  from  further  harm  on  account  of  the 
fame  fault,  however  frequently  repeated.     St££ven»* 

*  — tf*  a  pin."]  So,  in  Hamlet : 

<f  I  do  not  fet  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee,**     Steivens. 

3  Has  he  affections  C^c*"}  Js  be  aSiuated  by  paffiom  that  impel  htm  t9 
iranjgrejt  the  lawf  at  the  very  moment  that  be  it  enforcing  //  againjl 

other  i  f 
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Ifah,  Which  is  the  leaft? 

Claud.  If  it  were  damnable  ♦,  he,  being  fo  wife. 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick 
Be  perdurably  fin'd  *  ?— O  Ifabcl  \ 

Ifab,  What  fays  my  brother  ? 

Claud,  Death  is  a  fearful  thing. 

Ifah,  And  fhamed  life  a  hateful. 

Claud.  Ay,  but  to  die^  and  go  we  know  not  where  ;  . 
To  lie  in  cold  obftrudion,  and  to  rot ; 
This  fenlible  warm  motion  ^  to  become   ' 
A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted  fpirit  ^ 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reiide 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice ; 
To  be  imprifon'd  in  the  viewlefs  winds. 
And  blown  with  reftlefs  violence  round  about 
The  pendant  world  ;  or  to  be  worfe  than  worft 

ethen  ?  [I  find,  he  is.]  Surely  tbeit,  fince  this  is  fo  general  a  propenfily, 
£nce  the  judge  la  as  criminal  as  he  whoju  he  condemns,  if  U  no  Jin,  or 
fit  haft  a  venial  one*     So,  in  the  next  A6t : 

**  —A  deflowerMpiaid, 
**  And  by  an  eminent  body  that  enforced 
•*  The  law  againft  it»" 
Tone  is  again  ufed  for  enfot^e  in  K»  Henry  VUI : 
"  if  you  will  now  unite  ia  your  CQmplaint9> 
<*  And  force  them  with  a  conftancy." 
Again,  in  Coria/anus : 

<*  Why  force  you  this  ?'* '  Malone^ 

4  If  it  ivere  damnabUy  &c,J  Shakfpeare  fhows  his  knowledge  of  hy- 
man  nature  in  the  conduct  of  Claudio,  When  Jfabella  firft  tells  him  of 
Angelo's  propofal,  he  anfwers,  with  honeft  indignation,  agreeably  to 
his  fettled  principles,  Thou  Jhalt  not  do' t ,  But  the  love  of  life  being 
permitted  to  operate,  foon  furniihes  him  with  -fophiltical  arguments  ;  he 
believes  it  cannot  be  very  dangerous  to  the  foul,  fince  Angelo,  who  is  fo 
wife,  will  venture  it.     Johnson, 

5  Be  perdu rably^nVf]  Perdurably  is  laftingly.     Stbevzns. 

^  This  fenjihle  'warm  motion — ]  Motion  for  organized  bcdy.  M alone. 

7  '-^delighted  fpirit"]  i.  e.  the  fpirit  accuftomed  here  to  eafe  and  de- 
lights. This  was  properly  urged  as  an  aggravation  to  the  fharpncfs  of 
the  torments  fpoken  of,     Warburton. 

I  think  with  Dr.  Warburton,  that  by  the  delighted  fpirit  is  meant, 
the  foul  once  accuftonid  to  delight,  which  of  courie  muft  render  the  fuf- 
ferings,  afterwards  defcribed,  lefs  tolerable.  Thus  our  author  calls 
youth,  blejfedy  in  a  former  fcene,  before  he  proceeds  to  ihew  its  wants 
and  its  incoaveniendes.    Steeysns. 
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Of  thofe^  that  lawlefs  and  incertain  thoughts' 
Imagine  howline !— 'tis  too  horrible ! 
The  wearieft  and  moft  loathed  worldly  life. 
That  age^  ach>  penury  ^,  and  imprifonment 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradife 
To  what  we  fear  of  deam  ^ 

I/ai.  Alas  \  alas  I 

Claud.  Sweet  fifter,  let  me  live  : 
"What  iin  you  do  to  fave  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  difpenfes  with  the  deed  fo  far. 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

I/ai.  Oyoubeaft! 
O  faithlefs  coward  !  O  difhoneft  wretch  t 

s  ^.^iavfUfs  and  Ineertain  thougktt]  Conjeaure  fent  out  to  wander 
without  any  ceruin  direftion,  and  jranglng  through  all  poflibilides  of 
pain.    Johnson. 

Old  topy^^tbougbt,    Corre^ed  by  Mr.  Theobald.     Malone. 

9  •penury,!  The  old  copy  has— />tfr/«ry.  Corre£kcd  by  the  editor 
^of  the  lecond  rolio.     Ma  lone. 

*  To  Vfbat  we  fear  of  death,}  Moft  certainly  the  idea  of  the  «<  fpirit 
bathing  in  fiery  noods,**  or  of  refiding  **  in  thrilling  regions  of  thick- 
ribbed  ice,^*  is  not  original  to  our  poet ;  but  I  am  not  fure  that  they 
came  from  the  Platonick  hell  of  Virgil.— The  monks  alfo  had  their  hot 
and  their  cold  hell ;  "  the  fyrfte  is  ^re  that  ever  brenneth,  and  never 
gyveth  lighte,'*  fays  an  old  homily:— "  The  fcconde  is  paflying  cold, 
that  yf  a  greate  hylle  of  fyre  were  caft  therin,  it  (hold  tome  to  yce.** 
One  of  their  legends,  well  remembered  in  the  time  of  Shakfpeare,  gives 
us  a  dialogue  between  a  biihop  and  a  foul  tormented  in  a  piece  of  ice 
which  was  brought  to  cure  a  brenning  beate  in  his  foot.— Another  tells 
us  of  the  foul  of  a  monk  faftened  to  a  rock^  which  the  winds  were  to 
blow  about  for  a  twelvemonth,  and  purge  of  its  enormities.  Indeed 
this  do^ine  was  before  now  introduced  into  poetick  fi^ion,  as  you  may 
fee  in  a  poem,  "  where  the  lover  dedareth  his  pains  to  exceed  far  the 
pains  of  hell^**  among  the  many  mifcellaneous  ones  fubjoined  to  the 
works  of  Surrey  :  of  which  you  will  foon  have  a  beautiful  edition  firom 
the  able  hand  of  my  friend  Dr.  Percy.  Nay,  a  very  learned  and  m- 
quilitive  brother- antiquary  hath  obferved  to  me,  on  the  authority  of 
Blefkenius,  that  this  was  the  ancient  opinion  of  the  inhabitants  of 
Iceland,  who  were  certainly  very  little  read  either  in  the  poet  or  the 
philofopher.     Farmer. 

Laxarus,  in  the  Sbepberd't  Calendar,  is  reprefented  to  have  feen  thefe 
particular  modes  of  punifhment  in  the  infernal  regions  : 

'<  Secondly,  I  have  feen  in  hell  a  floud  frozen  as  ice,  wherein  the 
envious  men  and  women  were  plunged  unto  the  navel,  and  then  fud- 
dainly  came  over  them  a  right  cold  and  great  wind,  that  grieved  and 
pained  them  right  fore^  &c.**    Stesvens. 
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"Wilt  thou  b^  made  a  man  out  of  m^  vice  ? 

Is't  not  a  kind  of  inceft  ^,  to  take  life 

From  thine  own  fifter's  (hame  I  What  ihould  I  think  ? 

Heaven  ihield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  fair  ! 

For  fuch  a  warped  flip  of  wildernefs ' 

Ne'er  iflu'd  from  his  blood.     Take  my  defiance  ♦ : 

Die  ;  perifti !  might  but  my  bending  down 

Reprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  fliould  proceed : 

I'll  pray  a  thoufand  prayers  for  thy  deaths 

No  word  to  fave  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  hear  me,  Ifabel. 

I/ab.  O  fit,  ^t,  ^t  1 
Thy  fin's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade  *  : 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  itfelf  a  bawd : 
'Tis  beil  that  thou  dieft  quickly.  {going. 

Claud.  O  hear  me,  Ifabella. 

Rt-enter  Duke. 

Duke.  Vouchfafe  a  word*  young  filler,  but  one  word. 

I/ah.  What  is  ypur  mil } 

Duke.  Might  you  difpenfe  with  your  leifure,  I  would 
by  and  by  have  fome  fpeech  with»  you :  the  fatisfadtion  I 
would  require  is  likewife  your  own  benefit. 

I/aL  I  have  no  fuperfluous  leifure ;  my  ftay  muft  be 
ilolen  out  of  othor  affairs  ;  but  I  will  attend  you  a  while. 

Duke,  [to  Claudio  afide.^  Son,  I  have  over-heard  what 
hath  paft  between  you  and  your  fitter.  Angelo  had  never 
the  purpofe  to  corrupt  her  ;  only  he  hath  made  an  aflay  of 
her  virtue,  to  praftife  his  judgment  with  the  difpofitionof 

*  JiV  not  a  kind  of  incefl,-^']  In  Ifabella^s  declamation  there  is  fome- 
tbing  harfh,  and  fomething  forced  and  far-fetched.  But  her  i^idigna- 
tloo  cannot  be  thought  violent,  when  We  confider  her  not  only  as  a 
Tirgin,  but  as  a  nun.    Johnson. 

3  — a  warped  flip  of  wildernefs]  fFildernefi  is  here  ufed  for  ivildnefs^ 
the  ftate  of  being  diforderiy.  The  yrord,  in  this  fenfe,  is  now  obfolete, 
though  employed  by  Milton  t 

*•  The  paths,  and  bowers,  doubt  not,  but  our  joint  hands 
•<  Will  keep  from  Hvildernefi  with  eafe.*'     Stsivins. 

4  — -ftf  le  my  defiance :  ]  Defiance  is  refrfaU     So,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet  f 

"  I  do  ^£/[y  thy  comraiferation.**     Stievsns. 

5  —^ir/^  trade:}  Acuftom;  a  pradice;  an  eftabUlflied  habic^  So 
vt  fay  of  a  man  much  addi^ed  to  imy  thing,  be  makes  a  trade  of  it* 

Johnson. 

F  3  natures  : 
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natures :  fhe,  having  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath 
made  him  that  gracious  denial,  which  he  is  moft  glad  to 
receive  :  I  am  confclTor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this  to  be 
true  ;  therefore  prepare  yourfelf  to  death :  Do  not  fatisfy 
your  refolution  with  hopes  that  arc  fallible  ^  :  to-morrow 
you  muft  die  ;  go  to  your  knees,  and  make  ready. 

Claud,  Let  me  alk  my  fifter  pardon.  I  am  fo  out  of 
love  with  life,  that  I  will  fue  to  be  rid  of  it. 

Duke,  Hold  you  there  ^  :  Farewell.     [£;«•/>  Claudia. 

Re-enter   Provoft. 
Provoft,  a  word  with  you. 

Pr(n;.  What's  yoar  will,  father  ? 

Duke,  That  now  you  are  come,  you  will  be  gone : 
Leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid ;  my  mind  promifes  with 
my  habit,  no  lols  fhall  touch  her  by  my  company. 

Prcv,  In  good  time  ^.  [£jf// Provoft. 

Duke,  The  hand  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hath  made 
you  good  :  the  goodnefs,  that  is  cheap  in  beauty,  makes 
oeauty  brief  in  goodnefs ;  but  grace,  being  the  foul  of 
your  complexion,  fhould  keep  the  body  of  it  ever  fair. 
The  affault,  that  Angelo  hath  made  to  you,  fortune  hath 
convey *d  to  my  underitanding ;  and,  but  that  frailty  hatk 
examples  for  his  falling,  I  fhould  wonder  at  Angelo  :  How 
would  you  do  to  content  this  fubftitute,  and  to  fave  your 
brother  ? 

Jfab.  I  am  now  going  to  refolve  him  :  I  had  rather  my 
brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  fon  Ihould  be  unlawfully 
born.  But  oh,  how  much  is  the  good  duke  deceived  in 
Angelo !  If  ever  he  return,  and  I  can  fpeak  to  him,  I 
will  open  my  lips  in  vain,  or  difcover  his  government. 

Duke.  That  (hall  not  be  much  amifs :  Yet,  as  the  mat- 
ter now  ftands,  he  will  avoid  your  accufation  ;  he  made 

^  Do  Ttot  fatisfy  j,'Otfr  refulution  nvtth  hopes  then  are  fallible  ;]  Do  not 
reft  with  fatisfadlion  on  kcpei  that  are  fallible,     St  ee  yens.  . 

Peihaps  the  meaning  is,  Uo  not  fatisfy  or  content  yourfelf  with  that 
kind  of  refolution,  which  acquires  ftrength  from  a  latent  hope  that  it 
will  not  be  put  to  the  teft ;  a  hope,  that  in  your  cafe,  if  you  rely  upoa 
it,  will  deceive  you.     Malone. 

7  Hold  you  there :']  Continue  in  that  refolution.    Johnson. 

^  In  good  time.]  i.  c.  a  la  btnne  beure,  fo  be  it,  very  well. 

Steevens. 
trial 
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trial  of  you  only.  Therefore  faften  yoar  car  oft  my  ad- 
vifings ;  to  the  love  I  have  in  doing  good>  a  r6medy  pre- 
fents  itfclf.  I  do  make  myfelf  believe,  that  you  may 
moft  uprighteoufly  do  a  poor  Wronged  lady  a  merited  be- 
nefit ;  redeem  your  brother  from  the  angry  law ;  do  no 
ftain  to  your  own  gracious  perfon ;  and  much  pleafe  the 
abfent  duke,  if,  peradventure,  he  fhall  ever  j*eturn  to 
have  hearing  of  this  bufmefs. 

Ifab,  Let  me  hear  you  fpeak  further :  I  hdve  fpirit  to  do 
any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the  truth  of  my  fpirit. 

Duke*  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodnefs  never  fearful. 
Have  you  not  h^ard  fpeak  of  Mariana  the  fifter  of  Frede- 
rick, the  great  foldier,  who  mifcarried  it  fea  ? 

Ifah.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words  went 
with  her  name. 

Bttke.  Her  fhould  this  Ang^lo  have  marryM ;  was  affi- 
anced to  her  by  oath  ^,  and  the  nuptial  appointed :  between 
which  time  of  the  contraft,  and  limit  of  the  folemnity  *, 
her  brother  Frederick  was  wreck'd  at  fea,  having  in  that 
perifti'd  veflel  the  dowry  of  his  fifter.  But  mark,  how 
heavily  this  befel  to  the  poor  gentlewoman  :  there  fhe  loft 
a  noble  and  renowned  brother,  in  his  love  toward  her  ever 
moft  kind  and  natural ;  with  him  the  jjdrtion  and  finew  of 
her  fortune,  her  marriage-dowry;  with  both,  her  com- 
binate  hufoand  ■,  this  well-feeming  Angelo. 

Ifab,  Can  this  be  fo  ?  Did  Angelo  fo  leave  her  ? 

puke.  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  dry'd  not  one  of  them 
with  his  comfort ;  fwallow'd  his  vows  whole,  pretending, 
in  her,  difcoveries  of  diflionour :  in  few,  beftow'd  her  on 
her  own  lamentation^,  which  yet  (he  wears  for  his  fake  ; 

9  —by  otffA,]  By  inferted  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.  Malone. 

•  ^^and  limit  of  the  folemnity,'^  So,  in  Kini  John: 

"  Prefcribes  how  long  the  virgin  ftatc  ftiali  laft,— 

«  Gives  limits  unto  holy  nuptial  rites*"     i«  e*  appointed  times. 

Malone. 
^  "^her  combinate  bujhand,']  Combinate  is  betrothed,  fettled  by  cort'^ 
traff,     Steevins. 

*  ^— ^^0wVheron  ber  own  lamentation,']  I  once  thought  that  we 
ought  to  read — ^beftow'd  on  her  her  own  lamentation,  but  the  old  copy 
may  be  right :  and  any  change,  grounded  on  uhufual  plirafeology,  is  dan- 
gerorus.     In  Much  ado  about  Nothing,  we  find  didtion  as  uncommon : 

**  Impofe  me  to  what  penance  your  invention 
"  Cfti  lay  upon  my  fin.'* 
♦«  BcftowM  her  gn  her  own  Umcntation>»'  i^  left  her  to  her  forrows* 
Vol.  U«  F  4  Maiowj. 
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and  he«  a  marble  to  her  tears,  is  waChed  with  them>  bat 
relents  not. 

Ifab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  deaths  to  take  this  poor 
maid  from  the  world !  What  corruption  in  this  life^  that  it 
will  let  this  man  live ! — But  how  out  of  this  can  (he  avail  ? 

Duke^  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  eafily  heal :  and  the 
cure  of  it  not  only  faves  your  brother^  but  keeps  you  from 
diihonour  in  doing  it. 

Ifab.  Shew  me  how,  good  father. 

Duke.  This  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the  con- 
tinuance of  her  iirft  affedion;  his  unjuft  unkindnefs,  that 
in  all  reafon  (hould  have  quenched  her  love,  hath,  like 
an  impediment  in  the  current,  made  it  more,  violent  and 
unruly.  Go  you  to  Angelo ;  anfwer  his  requiring  with  a 
plauiible  obedience;  agree  with  his  demands  to  the 
point:  only  refer yourfelf  to  this  advantage ^,—firft,  that 
your  day  with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the  time  may 
have  all  fhadow  and  filence  in  it;  and  the  place  anfwer 
to  convenience ;  this  being  granted  in  courfe,  now  follows 
all.  We  fhall  advife  this  wronged  maid  to  ftead  up  your 
appointment,  go  in  your  place ;  if  the  eacountev  acknow* 
ledge  itfelf  hereafter,  it  may  compel  hira  to  her  recom'-> 
pence :  and  here,  by  this,  is  your  brother  faved,  your 
honour  untainted,  the  poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and 
the  corrupt  deputy  fcalfed*.  The  maid  will  I  frame,  and 
make  fit  for  his  attempt.  If  you  think  well  to  carry  this 
^s  you  may,  the  doublenefs  of  the  benefit  defends  the  de- 
ceit from  reproof.    What  think  you  of  it  ? 

Ifah.  The  image  of  it  gives  me  content  already  \  and, 
I  truft,  it  will  grow  to  a  moft  profperous  perfedioor 

Duke.  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up :  Haftc  you 
fpeedily  to  Angelo;  if  for  this  night  he  intreat  you- to  his 
bed,  give  him  promife  of  fatisfaftion.    I  will  prefently 

*  —  o»/y  refer yourjeif  to  tbit  advantage,"]  This  is  fcarcely  to  be  re- 
conciled to  any  eftabliflied  mode  of  fpcech.  We  may  read,  only  referve 
yourjelftoy  or  only  reCttve  to yourfelf  this  advantage.     Johnson. 

4  "^  the  corrupt  deputy  fcaled.J  To^  feaie,  as  may  be  learned  from  a 
note  to  Corhlanus,  A{k  I.  fc.  i.  moft  certainly  means,  to  diforder^  to 
d'lfconcert,  to  put  to  flight.  An  army  routed  is  called  by  HoUinfhed,  an 
army  fcaled.  The  word  fometime  fignifies  to  diffuje  or  difperfc  j  at 
vthersi  ts  1  fuppofe  in  the  prcCeat  inftaace^  to  put  into  confuflon. 

STxavsNs. 
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to  St.  Luke's ;  there,  at  the  moated  grange  '  refides  this 
dejeded  Mariana :  At  that  place  call  upon  me  ;  and  dif- 
patch  with  Angelo,  that  it  may  be  quiclcly. 

Ifab.  I  thaii  you  fortius  comfort :  Fare  you  well,  good 
father.  {Exeuntfe'verally. 

SCENE    II. 

TXtf  Street  before  the  Pri/on. 
SnterDxikeas  a  Friar;  tobmEhBOW,  Clown,  ^WOfficers. 

Elb,  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that  you 
will  needs  buy  and  fell  men  and  women  like  beafts,  we 
ihall  have  all  the  world  drink  brown  and  white  baflard  ^. 

J)uAt.  O  heavens  !  what  ftuiF  is  here  ? 

Clowy,  *Twas  never  merry  world,  finc^,  of  two 
uiuries  ^,  the  merrieft  was  put  down,  and  the  worfer  al- 
low'd  by  order  of  law  a  fhrr'd  gown  to  keep  him  warm  ; 
and  furr'd  with  fox  and  lamb»&ins  too,  to  iignify,  that 
praft,  being  richer  than  innocency,  ftands  for  the  facing. 

Elb,  Come  your  way,  fir:. — Blefs  you,  good  father 
friar. 

Ditie,  And  you,  good  brother  father  *  :  What  offence 
hath  this  man  made  you,  fir  ? 

Eib. 

s  ^^tbe  moated  grange]  A  £ran£e  is  a  folitary  farm-houfe.  So,  in 
Otkeilo: 

it  this  is  Venice  $ 

•*  My  houfe  is  not  a  grange,**  Steevems. 
A  grange,  in  its  original  fignification,  meant  the  farm-houfe  of  a 
menaftery  (from  gratia  gerendo),  from  which  it  was  always  at  fome 
little  diftance.  One  of  the  monks  was  ufually  appointed  to  infpedt  the 
accounts  of  the  farm.  He  was  called  the  Prior  of  the  Grange  j— in 
barbarous  latin,  Grangiarius*  Being  placed  at  a  distance  from  the  mo- 
naftery,  and  not  connected  with  any  other  buildings,  Shakfpeare,  witii 
his  wonted  licence,  ufes  it,  both  here  and  in  Othello^  in  the  fenfe  of  a 
folitary  farm-houfe.     M  a  L  o  n  E  • 

^  bafiard.']  A  kind  of  fwect  wine,  then  much  in  vogue,  from  the 
Italian,  hafiurda*     Warburton. 

See  a  note  on  Hen*  W*  P.  I.  Aft  II.  fc.  iv.     Steevens. 

7  '•^nce  of  ttoo  ufuries,  &c.]  Ufury  may  be  ufed  by  an  eafy  licence 
for  the  frof effort  of  ufury,    Johnson. 

*  ./liu/yo«r,^W  brother  father:]  In  return  to  Elbow's  blundering 
addrefs  of  good  fatter /riar,  L  e.  good  father  hr other,  the  duke  hu- 
moroufly  cdls  him,  in  nis  own  ftyle,  good  brother  father*    This  would 

appear 
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Elh,  Marry,  fir,  he  hath  offended  the  law ;  and,  fir, 
^we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too,  fir ;  for  we  have  found 
upon  him,  fir,  a  flrange  pick-lock,  which  we  have  feivt 
^o  the  deputy. 

Duke.  Fie,  firrah  ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  i 
The  evil  that  thou  caufell  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live  :  Do  thou  but  think 
What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back> 
Prom  fuch  a  filthy  vice  :  fay  to  thyfelf, — 
From  their  abominable  and  beaftly  touchc« 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myfelf,  and  live^. 
Canft  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life. 
So  ftinkingly  depending  ?  Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 

Cloivn,  Indeed,  it  does  ftink  in  fome  fort,  fir  ;  but  yet« 
iir,  I  would  prove — 

Duke,  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs  for  fiiv» 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.     Take  him  to  prifon,  officer  ; 
Corredion  and  inftrudion  muil  both  work. 
Ere  this  rude  beaft  will  profit. 

Elb,  He  muft  before  the  deputy,  lir ;  he  has  given  him 
warning :  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a  whore-mafler  :  if  he 
be  a  whore-monger,  and  comes  before  him,  he  were  as 
good  go  a  mile  on  his  errand. 

Duke,  That  we  were  all,  as  fome  would  feem  to  be. 
From  our  faults,  as  faults  from  feeming,  free  *  1 

Enter 

appeat  ftlll  clearer  in  French.  Dim  vous  henife,  mon  pere  frere. — Et 
mfous  auffiy  mon  frere  pere.  There  is  no  doubc  that  omt  friar  is  a  cor- 
.  juption  of  the'  French  frere,     Tyrwhitt. 

9  m^I  eat,  zrrz^  myfelf  and  li-ve.]  The  old  copy  reads— I  eat  <f9i;<^ 
-jnyfeli  The  emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  BiAiop.     Ma  lone. 

'   From  our  fauiti,  as  faults  from  feeming,  free!]  I  read, 
Fre-  f  om  all  faults,  or  faults  from  feeming  free ; 
-that  men  loere   ea-'y  go'-d,  or  that  their  faults  ivtre  known  j  that  men 
were  free  from   auks,  cr  faults  from  hypocrijy.     So  Ifabelia  calls  An- 
gelo's  hypocrlfy,  feeming,  feeming,     JoKNSO^f• 

J  think  we  fli  uid  lead  with  Hanmcr  : 

Free  +Vjm  all  faults,  as  from  faults  feeming  free. 
1.  c.  /  nvijh  iu   luere  ill  as  good  as  ive  appear  to  be  \    a  fentimcnt  very 
jiaturaily  prompted  by  his  retiedion  on  the  behaviour  of  Angelo.     Han- 
mer  has  only  cranfioled  a' word  to  produce  a  convenient  fenfe.  Ste£v. 

The  original  copy  has  not  Free  at  the  beginning  of  the  line.  It 
vra.s  aJ jcd  unn^cCiiurily  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  who  did  not 
^rccive  thatowr,  like  many  words  of  the  fame  kind,  was  ufed  by  Shak- 

fpearc 
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Enter  Luc  10. 

Elb,  His  neck  will  come  to  your  waill,  a  cord,  fir*. 

Clonun,  I  fpy  comfort ;  I  cry,  bail  :  Here's  a  gentle- 
man, and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lucio,  How  now,  noble  Pompey  ?  What,  at  the  heels 
of  Caefar  ?  Art  thou  led  in  triumph  ?  What,  is  there 
none  of  Pigmalion's  images,  newly  made  woman  3,  to 
be  had  now,  for  potting  the  hand  in  the  pocket  and  ex- 
trading  it  clutch'd?  What  reply?  Ha?  What  fay*il 
tk)a  to  this  tune,  matter,  and  method  ?  Is't  not  drown'd 
i'  the  lail  rain  *  ?  Ha  ?    What  fay'ft  thou,  trot  ^  ?    Is  the 

world 
fpeare  as  a  diflyllable.  The  reading, — from  all  faults,  which  all  the  mo- 
dern editors  have  adopted,  (I  think,  improperly,)  was  iirft  introduced  in 
the  fourth  folio.  Dr.  Johnfon's  conjectural  reading,  or,  appears  to  me 
very  probab/e.  The  compofitor  might  have  caught  the  word  ai  from  the 
preceding  line.  \{  as  be  right,  Dr.  Warburton's  interpretation  is  perhaps 
the  true  ont*  Would  we  were  all  as  free  from  faults,  as  faults  are  free 
from,  or  dcftitutc  of,  comelrnefs,  or/e^/n/Vp'.     Ma  lone. 

*  His  neck  •will  come  to  your  loalfi^  a  cord,  fir, '\  That  is,  his  neck  will 
be  tied,  like  your  waift,  with  a  rope.  The  friars  of  the  Franc ifc an  order, 
perhaps  of  all  others,  wear  a  hempen  cord  for  a  girdle.  Thus  Buchanans 
'*  Fac  gem  ant  fuisy 
«*  Variata  terga  funihus*'*'*     Johnson. 

J  —  Vigmalions  images,  nenvly  made  ivoman,']  By  Pigmalion^s  images f 
tnvly  made  ivoman,  I  believe,  Shakfpeare  meant  no  more  than— 4iav« 
you  no  women  now  to  recommend  to  your  cuflomers,  as  frefli  and  un* 
touched  as  Pigmalioni  ftatue  was,  at  the  moment  when  it  became  fle/h 
and  blood  ?  The  paflagc  may,  however,  contain  fome  allufion  to  a  pam- 
phlet printed  in  159S,  C2k\\tA'--Tbe  Metamorpbofis  of  Pigmalions  Image j, 
and  certain  Satires  .Steevkns., 

\(  M^r^on^s  Metamorphofis  of  Pigmalion's  Image  be  alluded  to,  I  be- 
lieve it  muft  be  in  the  argument ^^-^^^  The  maide  (by  the  power  of  Venus) 
was  metamorphofed  into  a  living  i/Doman,^^     Farmer. 

Perhaps  the  meaning  is,— Is  there  no  courtezan,  who  bein^  newly 
»ade  ivoman,  i.  e.  lately  debauched,  ftill  retains  the  appearance  of 
chaility,  and  looks  as  cold  as  a  ftatue,  to  be  had,  &c. 

The  following  paiTage  in  Blurt  Mafier  Ccnjiahle,  a  comedy,  by  Mid- 
dietcn,  1602,  feems  to  authorize  this  interpretation  : 

*'  LaTi,  Are  all  thefe  women  f 

"  Imp,  Noy  no,  they  are  half  men,  and  half  women. 

"  Laz*  You  apprehend  too  faft.  I  mean  by  women,  wives  ;  for 
wives  are  no  maids,  nor  are  maids  •women,'"'' 

Mulier  in  Latin  had  precifely  the  fame  meaning.     Malone. 

4  fVbat  fay'fl  thou  to  this  tune,  matter,  an^  method  ?  Is*t  not 
drown  d  r  the  laji  rain  ?]  It  is  a  common  phrafc  ufed  in  low  raillejy  of 
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world  as  it  was,  man  ?  Which  is  the  wa,y  *  ?  Is  it  fad, 
and  few  words  ?  Or  how  ?  The  trick  of  it  ? 

Duke.  Still  thus,  and  thus  !  Hill  worfe  ! 

Lucio.  How  doth  my  dear  morfel,  thy  miftrefs  ?  Pfo- 
cures  fhe  flill  ?  Ha  ? 

Clo<wn^  Troth,  fir,  fhe  hath  eaten  up  all  iier  beef,  and 
fhe  is  herfelf  in  the  tub  ^. 

Lucio,  Why,  *tis  good ;  it  is  the  right  of  it ;  it  nrnft 
be  fo :  Ever  your  freSi  whore,  and  your  powder'd  bawd  :l 
An  unfhunn'd  confequencc ;  it  muft  be  to :  Art  going  to 
prifon,  Pompey? 

Clonvn.  Yes,  faith,  fir. 

Lucio,  Why  *tis  not  amifs,  Pompey :  Farewell :  Go ; 
fay,  I  fent  thee  thither.     For  debt,  Pompey  ?  Or  how  •  ? 

£IA.  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Lucit.  Well,  then  imprifon  him :  If  imprifonment  be 
the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right :  Bawd  is  he, 
doubtlefs,  and  of  antiquity  too ;  bawd-born.  Farewell, 
good  Pompey :  Commend  me  to  the  prifon,  Pompey  ; 
You  will  turn  good  hufb^d  now,  Pompey ;  you  will 
keep  the  houfe  ^. 

dloivn.  I  hope,  fir,  your  good  worfhip  will  be  my  bail. 

*  mui  creft-fallen  and  deje^d,  that  he  looks  like  a  drown  d  puppy*  Lu- 
^io,  therefore,  aiks  him,  whether  he  was  dnviiCd  in  the  loft  rain,  and 
therefore  cannot  fpeak.    Johnson. 

He  rather  afks  him  whether  his  anfwer  was  not  drowned  in  the  laft 
rain,  for  Pompey  returns  no  anfwer  to  any  of  his  queftions :  Or,  per- 
haps, he  means  to  compare  Pompey*s  miferable  appearance  to  a  dro^ian'd 
mouje.     So,  in  K.  Hairy  VL  P.I.  fc.  ii : 

*^  Or  piteoui  they  will  fook,  like  drowned  mice,    Stxevens. 

5  What  Jay* fi  thou,  trot  ?]  Trot,  or,  as  it  is  now  often  pronounced, 
honeft  trouf,  is  k  familiar  addrefs  to  a  man  among  the  provincial  vulgar. 

JORNSOIf. 

*  PTbieb  is  the  way  f]  JVhat  is  the  mode  now  ?    Johnson.  ^ 

7  — f«  the  tub,']  The  method  of  cure  for  venereal  complaints  is 
grofly  called  the  powderinp  tub.    Johnson. 

It  was  fo  called  from  the  method  of  cure.  See  the  notes  on  the 
tub'faft  and  the  diet^  in  Timon,  A€t  IV.     Steevins. 

*  -i-C?o ;  fay,  I  fent  thee  tbitber.  For  debt,  Fompey  f  Or  how  ^  J 
Lucio  firft  offers  him  the  ufe  of  his  name  to  hide  the  Teeming  ignominy 
of  his  cafe;  and  then  very  naturally  defires  to  be  informed  of  the  true 
reafon  why  he  was  ordered  into  confinement.     Steevens. 

9  Ton  will  turn  good  hufband  naw.^  Pompey ;  you  will  keep  the  houfe.  1 
Alhsding  to  the  etymology  of  the  word  bufband%    Ma  lone. 
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*  Lucio,  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey  ;  it  is  not  the 
wear  *.  I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increafe  your  bondage  : 
if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  why,  your  mettle  is  the 
more :  Adieu,  trufty  Pompey. — Blefs  you,  friar. 

Duke,  And  you. 

Lucio,  Does  Bridget  paint  ftill,  Pompey  ?  Ha  ? 

Elh.  Come  your  ways,  fir  5  come. 

Clo^n.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  fir  ? 

Lucio,  Then,  Pompey,  nor  now  *. — What  news  abroad, 
friar  ?  What  news  ? 

Eli.  Come  your  ways,  fir,  come.   . 

Lucio.  Go, — to  kennel,  Pompey,  go  ^  : 

•     [Exeunt  Elbow,  Clown,  andOffiars. 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  ? 

Duke.  I  know  none  :  Can  vou  tell  me  of  any  ? 

Lucio.  Some  fay,  he  is  with  the  emperor  of  Ruffia ; 
other  fome,  he  is  in  Rome  :  But  where  is  he,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  I  know  not  where  :  But  wherefoever,  I  wiih  him 
well. 

Lucio.  It  was  a  mad  fantaftical  trick  of  him,  to  fteal 
from 'the  Hate,  and  ufurp  the  beggary  he  was  never  bom 
to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  it  well  m  his  abfence ;  he  puts 
tranfgreffion  to't. 

Duke.  -He  does  well  in't. 

Lucio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  do  no  harm 
in  him :  (bmething  too  crabbed  that  way,  friar. 

Duke.  It  is  too  general  a  vice  *,  and  feverity  muft  cure 
it. 

Lucio.  Yes,  in  good  footh,  the  vice  is  of  a  great  kin- 
dred ;  it  is  well  ally'd  :  But  it  is  impoffible  to  extirp  it 
quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  drinking  be  put  down.    They 

"  — /V  U  not  the  wear,"]  i.e.  it  is  not  the  fafliion.     SrErvENS. 

*  Then  Pompey y  nor  now.'\  Tlie  meaning,  I  think,  is,  I  xvill  neither 
laiJ  thee  then,  nor  now.     So  again,  in  this  play  : 

<*  More  nor  lefs  to  others  paying."      Malone. 

1  Goy—'to  kennely  Pompeyy^o:']  It  ihould  be  remembered,  that 
Pompey  is  the  common  name  of  a  dog,  to  which  aliufion  is  made  in  the 
mention  of  a  kenmU    Johnson. 

4  It  is  too  general  a  'vice,'\  Test  replifs  Lucio,  the  vice  is  of  great 
kindred ;  it  is  loell  afly'^d,  Sec,  As  much  as  to  fay,  Yes,  truly,  it  >& 
general  j  for  the  greateft  men  have  it  as  well  as  we  Ji^lc  folks.  A  little 
lower  he  taxes  the  Duke  perfonaily  witliit.  .  Edwards.  -. 
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fay,  this  Angelo  was  not  made  by  man  and  woman,  after 

the  downright  way  '  of  creation  :  Is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  How  Ihouid  he  be  made  then  ? 

Lucio,  Some  report,  a  fea-maid  fpawn'd  him  : — Some, 
that  he  was  begot  between  two  llock-fifhes  ! — But  it  is 
certain,  that  when  he  makes  water,  l^is  urine  is  congeal'd 
ice  ;  that  I  know  to  be  true :  And  he  is  a  motion  unge- 
nerative,  that's  infallible  ^. 

Duke,  You  are  pleafant,  fir ;  and  fpeak  apace. 

Lucio,  Why,  what  a  ruthlefs  thing  is  this  in  him,  for 
the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take  away  the  life  of  a 
man  ?  Would  the  duke,  that  is  abfent,  have  done  this  ? 
Ere  he  would  have  hang'd  a  man  for  the  getting  a  hun- 
dred baftards,  he  would  have  paid  for  the  nuriing  a  thou- 
fand  :  He  had  fome  feeling  of  the  fport ;  he  knew  the 
fervice,  and  that  inftruded  him  to  mercy. 

Duke.  I  never  heard  the  abfent  duke  much  detedcd 
for  women  ^  ;  he  was  not  inclined  that  way. 

Lucio,  O,  fir,  you  are  deceived. 

Duke,  'Tis  not  poffible. 

5  '^after  the  downright  wtfy— ]  Old  copy— fi&«  downright,  Cor- 
reSed  by  Mr.  Pope.     Malone.  -^ 

6  —and  be  is  a  motion  ungenerative,  thaii  infallible  ]  In  the  formef 
editions  :— ^»^/  he  is  a  motion  generative  j  that^s  infallible.  This  may 
be  fenfe }  and  Lucio,  perhaps,  may  mean,  that  though  Angelo  have 
ths  organs  of  generation,  yet  that  he  makes  no  more  ufe  of  them,  than 
if  he  were  an  inanimate  puppet.  But  I  rather  think  our  author  wrote, 
'^andhe  is  a  motion  ungenerative,  becaufe  Lucio  again  in  this  very 
fcene  hy&f^'this  ungcnitured  agent  tvill  unpeople  the  province  Hvitb  con- 
tinency,     Theobald. 

A  motion  generative  certainly  means  a  puppet  of  the  mafculine  gender  ; 
a  thing  that  appears  to  have  thofe  powers  of  which  it  is  not  in  reality 
poflefled.     Steevens, 

See,  however,  p.  67,  note  6.     Malone. 

7  — wKfib  dete6ted/or  luomen  ;]  This  appears  fo  like  the  language  of 
Dogberry,  that  at  firft  I  thought  the  paflage  corrupt,  and  wiihed  to  read 

fvjpeaed.  But  perhaps  deteSied  had  anciently  the  fame  meaning.  So, 
in  an  old  coUeSion  of  tales,  entitled,  JVits,  Fits,  and  Fancies ^  1595^ 
**  — An  officer  whofe  daughter  was  deteSIed  of  d\{hontkit,  and  generally 
fo  reported—".  Chat  dete&ed  is  there  ufed  for  fufpeSfed,  and  not  in 
the  prefent  fenfe  of  the  word,  appears,  I  think,  from  the  words  that 
follow  ~tff;</  gen  (rally  fo  reported,  which  fcem  to  relate  not  to  a  known 
hut  fufpe^ed  faCi.    Ma  ion  e. 
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Lucio.  Who  ?  not  the  duke  ?  yes,  your  beggar  of  fifty  ; 
—and  his  ufe  was,  to  put  a  ducat  in  her  clack-difh  ^ ;  the 
duke  had  crochets  in  Mm  :  He  would  be  drunk  too ;  that 
let  me  inform  you. 

Duke.  You  do  him  wrong,  furely. 

Lucio*  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of  his  '  :  A  ihy  fellow  was 
Ae  duke  :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the  caufe  of  his  with- 
drawing. 

Duke,  What,  I  pr'ythec,  might  be  the  caufe  ? 

Lucio,  No, — ^pardon; —  'tis  a  fecret  muft  be  lock'd 
within  the  teeth  and  the  lips  :  but  this  I  can  let  you  un- 
derftand, — The  greater  fila  of  the  fubjedl  *  held  the  duke 
to  be  wife. 

Duke,  Wife  ?  why,  no  queftion  but  he  was. 

Lucio,  A  very/uperficial,  ignorant,  unweighing  fellow.. 

Duke,  Either  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or  miftaking ; 
the  very  ftream  of  his  life,  and  tiie  bufmefs  he  hath  helm- 
ed *,  muft,  upon  a  warranted  need,  give  him  a  better  pro- 
clamation. Let  him  be  but  teftimonied  in  his  own  bnng- 
ings  fotth,  and  he  (hall  appear,  to  the  envious,  a  fcho- 
lar,  a  llatcfman,  and  a  foldier :  Therefore,  you  fpeak 
nnfkilfully  ;  or,  if  your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much 
darken 'd  in  your  malice. 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Duke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and  know- 
ledge with  dearer  love  ^ . 

Lucio.  Come,  lir,  I  know  what  I  know, 

Duke,  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  fince  you  know  not 
what  you  fpeak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke  return,  (as  our 
prayers  are  he  may,)  let  me  deiire  you  to  make  your  an- 
iwer  before  him :  If  it  be  honeft  you  have  fpoke,  you  have 

«  >..~clack-dipj ;]  The  beggars,  two  or  three  centuries  ago,  ufed  to 
proclaim  their  want  by  a  wooden-difli  with  a  moveable  cover,  which 
they  clacked,  to  flievfr  that  their  vefJel  was  empty.     Steevens. 

5  — iz«  inward  of  hh :"]  Inward  is  intimate.     Steevens. 

«  The  greater  fie  of  the  fubjea^  The  larger  lift,  the  greater  number. 
Johnson,     ^o^  \n  Macbeth  :  *<— the  valued  /f/^."     Steevens. 

*  — ri«  bufncfi  he  hath  helmed,]  The  difficulty  he  hatbjieerd  through. 
A  metaphor  from  navigation.     Steevens. 

3  m^witb  dearer  love.]  Old  copy-.-if  jr.  Corrected  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer. 

Malone. 
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courage  to  maialain  it :  I  am  bound  to  call  upon  you  ; 
and,  \  pray  you,  your  name  ? 

Ludo.  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio ;  well  known  to  the  duke. 

DuJ^e.  He  ihall  know  you  better,  fir,  if  I  may  live  to 
report  you. 

Lucio,  I  fear  you  not. 

Duie,  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no  more  ; 
or  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtfiil  an  oppofite*.  But,  in- 
deed, I  can  do  you  little  harm:  you'll  foHwear  this  again. 

Lucio.  I'll  be  hang'd  lirll :  thou  art  deceived  in  me, 
friar.  But  no  more  of  this :  Canft  thou  tell,  if  Claudio 
die  to-morrow,  or  no  ? 

DuJtc.  Why  Ihould  he  die,  fir  ? 

Lucio.  Why  ?  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-diih.  I 
would,  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  returned  again  :  this 
ungenitur'd  agent  *  will  unpeople  the  province  with  con- 
tinency  ;  fparrows  muft  not  build  in  his  houfe-eves,  be- 
caufe  they  are  lecherous.  The  duke  yet  would  have  dark 
deeds  darkly  anfwer'd ;  he  would  never  bring  them  to 
light :  would  he  were  returned  !  Marry,  this  Claudio  is 
condemn'd  for  untruffing.  Farewell,  eood  friar ;  I  pr'y- 
thee,  pray  for  me.  The  duke,  I  fay  to  thee  again, 
would  eat  mutton  on  Fridays  *.  He's  now  paft  it ;  yet, 
and  I  fay  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a  beggar,  though 
fhe  fmelt  brown  bread  and  garlick  ^  :  fay,  that  I  faid  lo. 
Farewell.  [Exit. 

Duie.  No  might  nor  greatnefs  in  mortality 
Can  cenfure  'fcape ;  back-woundin?  calumny 
The  whitefl  virtue  (bikes :  What  king  fo  ilrong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  flanderous  tongue  ? 
But  who  comes  here? 

4  — .a«  oppofite,"]  In  old  language  meant  an  adverfary*   Malojce. 

5— ungenitur'd  agents  This  word  feems  to  be  form'd  from  genitoirs, 
a  word  which  occurs  in  Holland's  Pliny,  torn*  ii.  p.  321,  50c,  589, 
and  comes  from  the  French  genitoiresf  the  genitals,    Tollet. 

^  — mutton  Off  Fridays,']  A  wench  was  caUed  z  laced  mutton,  Theob. 
So,  in  Doff  or  Fauftus,  ID04,  Lechery  fays :  **  I  am  one  that  loves  an 
inch  of  raw  mutton  better  than  an  ell  of  Friday  ftockfifli.**  Steeveni. 

Sec  theTioo  Gent,  ofVerondy  p.  iio,  n.  9«     Malone. 

'  -^though  pe  fmelt  brown  bread  and  garficic  0  This  was  the  phrafe- 
ology  of  our  author's  time.  In  the  M,  W,  of  Windsor  ^  Mafter  Fenton 
is  faid  to  ^^  fmell  April  and  May ^  not,  "  to  fmcll  of^  Sec,  Malone. 

Enter 
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Enter  Esc  a  l  us,  Provoft,  Bawd,  «»^  Officers. 

Efcal,  Go,  away  with  her  to  prifon. 

Banxjd,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me  ;  your  honour 
is  accounted  a  merciful  man  :  good  my  lord. 

Efcal,  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  ftill  forfeit 
in  the  fame  kind  ?  This  would  make  mercy  fwear,  and 
play  the  tyrant*. 

Pro'v.  A  bawd  of  eleven  years  continuance,  may  it 
pleafe  your  honour. 

Ba^d.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio's  information  againft 
me ;  miflrefs  Kate  Keep-down  was  with  child  by  him  in 
the  duke's  time,  he  promifed  her  marriage  ;  his  child  is 
a  year  and  a  quarter  old,  come  Philip  and  Jacob  :  I  have 
kept  it  myfelf ;  and  fee  how  he  goes  about  to  abufe  me. 

EjcaL  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  licence  : —  let 
him  be  called  before  us. — Away  with  her  to  prifon :  Go 
to;  no  more  words.  [^;if^««/ Bawd  <2»<^ Officers.]  Provoft, 
my  brother  Angelo  will  not  be  alter'd ; .  Claudio  muft  die 
to-morrow  :  let  him  be  furnifh'd  with  divines,  and  have 
all  charitable  preparation :  if  my  brother  wrought  by  my 
pity,  it  Ihould  not  be  fo  with  him. 

Proi/.  So  pleafe  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with  him,  and 
advifed  him  for  the  entertainment  of  death. 

Efcal,  Good  even,  good  father. 

Duke.  Blifs  and  goodnefs  on  you !  ^ 

EfcaL  Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Duke,  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance  is  now 
To  ufe  it  for  my  time  :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  fee  ', 
In  ipecial  buiinefs  from  his  holinefs. 

8  — mercy  fwear,  and  flay  the  tyrant, 1  I  do  not  much  like  mercy  fwear, 
the  old  reading  ;  or  mercy  Jwerve,  Dr.  Warburton's  correftion.  I  bc» 
lieve  it  fliould  be,— .This  would  make  mercy  fe^ere.    Farmer. 

There  is  furely  no  need  of  emendation.     We  fay  at  prefent,  Such  a 
thing  ii  enough  to  make  a  parfon  fivfar,  i.  c.  deviate  from  a  proper  rc- 
fpcfl  to  decency,  and  the  landity  of  his  cliarader. 
^  The  idea  offiveartng  agrees  very  well  with  that  of  a  tyrant  in  our  an- 
cient myfleries.     Stejevens. 

9  -^from  thekc,]  The  folio  reads,  from  the  (ez,     Johnson. 

The  emendation,  which  is  undoubtedly  right,  was  made  by  Mr.  Theo- 
bald.   In  Hairs  Chronicle,  fea  is  ofttn  written  for  fee,     M  alone. 
Vol.  II.  G  Efcal. 
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EJcal.  What  news  abroad  i*  the  world  ? 

Duh.  None,  but  that  there  is  fo  great  a  fever  on  good- 
nefs,  that  the  diiTolution  of  it  muft'cure  it :  novelty  is  only 
in  reqneft ;  and  it  is  as  dangerous  to  be  aged  in  any  kind 
of  courfe,  as  it  is  virtuous  to  be  conftant  in  any  under- 
taking. There  is  fcarce  truth  enough  alive,  to  make  fo- 
cieties  fecure ;  but  fecurity  enough,  to  make  fellowfhip* 
accurs'd  5  much  upon  this  riddle  runs  the  wifdom  of  the 
world.  This  news  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is  every  day's 
news.     I  pray  you,  fir,,  of  what  difpofition  was  the  duke  f 

E/caL  One,  that,  above  all  other  ftrifes,  contended 
especially  to  know  himfelf. 

DuJte,  What  pleafure  was  he  given  to  ? 

E/caL  Rather  rejoicing  to  fee  another  merry,  than 
merry  lat  any  thing  which  profefs'd  to  make  him  rejoice  :. 
a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But  l^ave.we  him  to  his 
events,  with  a  prayer  they  may  prove  profperous ;  and  let 
me  defire  to  know,  how  you  find  Claudio  prepared  ?  I  am 
made  to  underftand,  that  you  have  lent  him  viiitation. 

Duke,  He  profefles  to  have  received  no  finifter  meafure 
from  his  judge,  but  moll  willingly  humbles  himfelf  to  the 
determination  of  juftice :  yet  had  he  framed  to  himfelf,  by 
the  inftruftion  of  his  frailty,  many  deceiving  promifes  of 
life ;  which  I,  by  my  good  leifure,  have  difcredited  ta 
,  him,  and  now  is  he  refolved'  to, die. 

E/caL  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  fundion,  and 
the  prifoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I  have  la- 
bour'd  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  extreme!!:  fhore  of 
my  modefty  ;  but  my  brother  juftice  have  I  found  fo  fe- 
vere,  that  he  hath  forced  me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed—- 
juftice*. 

Duke.  If  his  own  life  anfwer  the  ftraitnefs  of  his  pro- 
ceeding, it  fhall  become  him  well ;  wherein  if  he  chance 
to  fail,  he  hath  fentenced  himfelf. 
E/caL  I  am  going  to  vifit  the  prifoner  :  fare  you  well. 
Duke.  Peace  be  with  you !    [Exeunt  Esc  al.  and  Prov# 
He,  who  the  fword  of  heaven  will  bear. 
Should  be  as  holy  as  fevere  ; 

1  —  r(/o/tW]  i.  e.  fatisfied.     Reed. 

X  mmmbe  U Udetd'^ufike.} S ummum j us> fumma  ijijuria.STEZTENt. 
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MEAStJEE.FOR   MBASU&E. 
Pattern  in  himfelf  to  know, 
Grace  to  ftand,  and  yirtue  gp^  J 
More  nor  lefs  to  ptherg  paying, 
Ihan  by  felf-piffcnces  weighing;. 
Shame  to  him,^  whofe  cruel  ftriking 
Kills  for  faults*  of  his  own  liking!  .. 
^wice  treble  ihame  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  my  vie?,  .aii.4  let  Jiis  grow* ! 
(5,  what  may:  m^h,  withU  hijn  hide,    . 
Though  Hn^tl  on  the  outward  fide ' ! 
How  may  hkenefs,  tnade  in  crimes. 
Mocking,  pradlife  on'  the  times. 
To  draw  with  iile  ipiders'  firings 
.  t  Moft  pojid'raus  and  /ubftantial  things  * ! 


Ci-aft 


1  Pattifn  In  bimfetfU  hnifioy    -^- 

Grace  to fiandy  ani^rt«4^^6\\^i:K\%  paffafc  rs  tery  obfcore,  nor 
can  bedcared  witbout  aMdreK^titloiis  paraphrafe  than  any  reader  maf 
be  wiUitlg  to  allow.  Hetbat  beoPi  the /word  of  beatftn  Jhonld  be  not  lejs 
boiy  than  /evens  jheuldbe  abie'to  di/cover  Ik  bim/elf  a  pattern  of  /ucb 
grate  as  tan  avoid  temptat'roHf  together  with /ucb  'virtue  as  dares  venturt 
abroad  intty  tbe  v>orld  witboat  danger  of  /eduSion •     Stbevens* 

"  fatttrn  in  himfelf  to  knaw,'*  is,  to  experience  in  his  own  bofom 
an  ori^ftd/principleofa^ton,  which)  inftead  of  being  borrowed  or  copied 
from  others,  might  ferve  as  a  pattern  to  them.     Our  author,  in  tbt 
ff^interU  Tale,  has  again  uibd  theiame  Jcind  of  imagery  t 
<<  By  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
«*  The  purity  of  his.*' 

In  tbe  Comedy  of  Errors  he  ufes  aA  expttflion  equally  hardy  and  licen* 
tious— f<  And  will  have  no  atfrneyh^t  my/eif^'*  -  which  is  sin  abloiute 
cataihreiii;  an  attorney  importing  precilely  a  perfon  appointed  to  a^ 
tot  anotber,     Malone* 

4  To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  bis  grow  /]  My,  does  not,  I  apprehend  re- 
late to  tbe  duke  In  particular,  who  had  not  been  guilty  of  any  vice,  but 
to  any  indefinite  perfon«—The  meaning  ieems  to  ht^^TodeJitoy  by  extir" 
potion  (as  it  is  expreifed  in  another  place)  a  fault  that' I  have  committed, 
and  to  fufter  his  own  vices  to  grow  to  a  rank  and  luxuriant  height.-^ 
The  fpcaker,  for  the  fake  of  argument,  puts  himfelf  in  the  cafe  of  an 
o^nding  perfon.     Ma  lone. 

5  Though  angel  on  tbe  outward  fidt !  ]  Here  we  fee  what  induced  our 
author  to  give  the  outward^ fainted  deputythc  nameof  Angelo.M  alon£* 

^  How  may  likenefs,  made  in  crimes^ 
Mockingy  prahi/e  on  tbe  times. 
To  draw  v)itb  idle  fpiders' /trings 

Mt/t pond'roms  andfubfiantial  things! ]  The  old  copy  r^s-^Aftf li v^ 

pra^fe,  &c.  which  renders  the  palfage  ungrammatical>  and  unintetli« 

.V<u..  IX.  Ga  gibl«« 
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Craft  againft  vice  I  mttfl?  apply :     ' 
With  Angelo  to-night  ihall  lie 
His  old  betrothed,  out  defpis^d;^  ' 

So  difguife  fhaU,  by  the  difguh'd^ 
Pay  with  f;dfhood  faUc  exa&ng/ 
And  perform  an  old  contra^ing.  lExt'f, 

gible.    For  the  emendation  novr  made  t1ie*prefi*nt  Cifittir  h  inYWerablc. 

A  line  in  Macbeth  may  add  fotaie  f^p^dtt  to  it: 
«« Away,  and  mock  tbt  liafct-with  laiieft'Aow." 

There  is  no  one  more  convinced  of  the.gf  neral  propriety  of  adfiering 
to  old  readrngs.  I  have  ftrenuoufly  fo^owed  the  courfe  which  wa» 
pointed  out  and  fuccefsAiIly  purfued  by  Dr.  farmer  and  Mr.  Steevensy 
that  of  elucidating  and  Cupporting  our  at^hor's  genuine  text  by  iliuftra- 
tions  drawn  from  the  writings  of  hIS'  contMnporaries*  But  itt'  fome 
«afe«  alteration  is  a  matter  notof  choitey  but  neceffity ;  and  furely  the 
prefent  is  one  of  them.  Dr.  Warburton,<  te-iibt»ln  ibdtt  (bkfOf  odtitted 
the  word  To  in  the  third  line  \  in  whklfchft  w<ar€otlow«d  by  i^  the  fub- 
iequent  editors.  Bat  omiilion^  in  my  appiieheafi«ii»/if^  of  all  the  flooded 
of  emendation,  the  qioft  exceptioaable.-^ln  tho  pafljtge  before  ub>  it  it- 
clear  from  the  context,  that  fome  vi'}>  mud  have  ftood  in  either  tfa« 
firil  or  fecond  of  thefc  lines.  Some  yean^ago  loooje^tkredthat,  inftead 
of  madcy  we  ought  to  read  toade^  which  was  uf<^  in  our  aothor^s  time 
ia  the  fen£s  of  tofrocetd.  But  havitigfioee  had  occaficui  to  ohfervehow 
often  the  words  mick  and  make  havf  been  con^bunded  in  thelb  playsy  l- 
am  now  perfuaded  that  the  fingk  error  in  the  prefent  paflager  is*  the 
word  Making  having  been  printed  inftead  of  Mackit^  a>  word  of  whicl\ 
oor  author  haf  made  very  frequent  ofe,  and  which  exa^ily  fuits  the 
context.  In  this  very  play  we  have  had  make  indead  of.m^k*  [Seep,  ii.] 
In  the  hand*- writing  of  that  time  the  iimallr  was  meteiy  a  fttoight  Jioc  }  ' 
fo  that  if  it  happened  to  be  fuluoincd  and  written  very  clofe  to  an  o,- 
the  two  letters  might  eafily  be  taken  for  an  ««  Hence  I  fuppofeit  wasy. 
that  thefe  words  have  been  fo  often  confoUnd/sd.— -The  aukwardneft 
of  the  expreffion— «  Making  pra6ticey**  of  which  I  have  met  with  no 
CKampIe,  may  be  likewife  urged  in  fupport  of  this  emendation. 

Likenefs  is  here  \^ed  for  fpetiout  orfetmiiig  virtue.  So,  before ;  **  O 
feeming,  feeming  !'*  The  feafe  then  of  the  paffage  isyHow  may  per- 
sons aflhming  the  iikenefs  or  femblance  of  vhrtoe,  wbiU  tbey  are  infa& 
guihf  »/ the  groff'efi  crimesf  impffewtb  this  councerfett  fanSity  ufom 
the  worldy  in  order  to  draw  to  tbemfelves  by  the  fiimjkfi  pretenfiom  i&t^ 
ai^  /oRd  advantage  i  U  t*  pleaAire,  honour,  reputation,  ^.1 

in  Mach  Ado  about  Notbimi  we  have  a  fimitar  thought : 
**  O,  what  authority  and  (how  of  truth 
*«  Can  cunning  fin  cover  itfclf  withall !"    Maconk. 

7  ^0  dtfguife  fitally  by  the  d'tJ^uiCd^  So  difi»ifi  ihall,  bymtans  of 
ft  pcribn  di^mijedj  return  an  iMjurious  dnMtamth  ^cwnterfeit  per/on^ 

Johnson^ 
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ACT    IV.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  Room  in  Mariana's  Houfe, 

Enter  Mariana^  and  a  Boy  luhojings. 

Song.     Take,  oh,  take  thofe  lips  aixjay  *, 
That  fo  fweetly  were  forfworn  ; 
And  thofe  eyesy  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  that  do  mijlead  the  morn  : 
But  my  kijfes  bring  again, 

bring  again. 
Seals  ofldve,  hut  feaVd  in  'vain, 

feaPd  in  <vain. 

,  Mart.  Break  off  thy  fong,  and  hafte  thee  quick  away ; 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whofe  advice 
Hath  often  ftiU'd  my  brawling  difcontent.— •      \Exit  Boy. 

Enter  Duke. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  fir ;  and  well  could  wifh. 

You 

I  ^ake,  ob,  take  &c.}  This  is  part  of  a  little  fong  of  Shakfpeare*t 
OMm  writing,  confifting  of  two  ftanzas,  and  fo  extremely  fweet,  that  the 
reader  won't  be  difpleafed  to  have  the  other. 
Hide,  oh,  bide  thofe  bills  offnow^ 

Which  thy  froxeu  bofom  hears, 
X)n  wbofi  tof>s  the  pinks  that  grow, 

Are  of  thofe  that  April  nvears. 
But  jirp  fet  my  poor  heart  free. 
Bound  in  thofe  icy  chains  by  thee,     War^uh  TON. 
This  fong  is  entire  in\  Beaumont*s  Bloody  Brother.  The  latter  ftanza 
18  omitted  by  Mariana,  as  notfutting  a  feinale  chara^er.    Thiobald. 
This  fong  is  found  entire  in  Shakfpeare's  Poems,  printed  in  1640  5 
but  that  is  a  book  of  no  authority :  Yet  I  believe  that  both  thefe  ftanzas 
were  written  by  our  author.     Malone. 

Our  poet  has  introduced  one  of  the  fame  thoughts  in  his  ij^id  fonaet  s 
<«  —not  from  thofe  lips  of  thine 
'*  That  have  prophanM  their  fcarlet  ornaments, 
"  And  feal'd  falfe  bonds  of  love,  as  oft  as  mine."     Steivens. 
Again,  in  his  Fenus  and  Adonis  : 

*<  Pure  lips,  twtctfeals  in  my  foft  lips  imprinted, 
**  What  bargains  may  I  make,  ftill  to  be  fealing  ?"  Malone. 
It  occurs  difo  in  the  gld  black  Utter,  tranilation  x>f  Amadit  of  Gaule, 
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You  had  not  found  me  here  (o  mufical : 

Let  me  excufe  me,  and  believe  me  fo, — 

My  mirth  it  much  difpleas'd,  but  pleas'd  my  woe  *. 

Duh,  'Tis   good :    though  mufick  oft    hath   fuch  a 
charm. 
To  make  bad,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  enquired  for  me  here 
to-day  ?  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promifed  here  to 
meet. 

Mari.  You  have  not  been  inquired  after :  I  have  fat 
here  all  day. 

Enter  Isabella.  - 

Duke.  I  do  conftantly  ^  believe  you :— -The  time  is  come, 
even  now.  I  fhall  crave  your  forbearance  a  little ;  may  be, 
I  will  call  upon  you  anon  for  fome  advantage  to  yourfelf. 

Mari.  I  am  always  bound  to  you.  [Exit. 

Duke,  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  ? 

I/ab.  He  hath  a  garden  circummur'd  with  bricks, 
Whofe  weftern  iide  is  with  a  vineyard  back'd  ; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  planched  gate  *, 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key ; 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads  ; 
There  have  I  made  my  promife  to  call  on  him. 
Upon  the  he^vy  middle  of  the  night  ^. 

quarto,  p.  171  '• — *^rather  with  kijh  (which  ^rc  counted  thefeals  of  love) 
;  they  chofe  to  confirm  their  unanimitie,  than  otherwife  to  oft'end  a  rc» 
folved  patience,"      Reed. 

*  My  mirth  it  much  difpleas^d,  hut  pleased  my  Tvoft]  Though  the 
mufick  footh'd  my  forrows,  it  had  no  tendency  to  produce  light  merri- 
ment.    Johnson. 
.      3  — fo«^a/7//y—pl  Certainly,  without  fluftuation  of  mind.  Johnson, 

4  —  circummur''J luitb  hricky^  Circummur^d,  walled  round.  Johnson* 

5  — ^tf  planched  gate^Jl  i,  e.  a  gate  made  of  hoards.  Plancbe,  Ft* 

Steeven»« 

6  There  have  I  &c.]  In  the  old  copy  the  lines  ftand  thus  : 

There  hanie  I  made  my  promife  upon  the 
Heavy  middle  of  the  nightj  to  call  upon  him*     Steevens. 
,  The prefent  regulation  w«is  made  by  Mr.  3ceeven6t    Malone. 

Duke 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE.  87 

l>uke.  But  fhall  you  on  your  knowledge  find  this  way  ? 

Ifab.  I  have  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  upon't ; 
With  whifpering  and  moft  guilty  diligence. 
In  aftion  all  of-precept  7,  he  did  fhew  mc 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke»  Are  there  no  other  tokens 
Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  obfervancc  ? 

Ifah.  No,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i'  the  dark; 
And  that  I  have  jpoffefs'd  him*,  my  molt  ftay 
Can  be  but  brief:  fori  have  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  fervant  comes  with  me  along. 
That  ftays  upon  me  * ;  whofe  perfuanon  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother.    ' 

Dukey  'Tis  well  borne  up. 
I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this : — What,  ho  !  within  !  come  forth  I 

Rt-^nter  Maui  an  a., 

I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  this  maid  ; 

She  comes  to  do  you  good. 
Ifab.  I  do  defire  the  like. 

Duke»^  Do  you  ^^nade  yoHrfeif  that  I  refpe&  youi 
Mari,  Good  friar,  I  know  you  do ;  and  have  found  it* 
Duke.  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the  hand. 

Who  hath  a  ftory  ready  for  your  ear  : 

I  fliall  attend  your  leifure  \  but  make  hafte  ; 

The  vaporous  night  approaches. 
Mari.  Wili't  plcafe  you  walk  aiide  ? 

[Exeunt  Mari.  and  Is  a  i{  • 
Duke.  O  place  and  greatnefs,  millions  of  falfe  eyes  * 

7  In  oB'ion  all  of  precept, "[  i.  c.  ihewing  the  fcvcral  turnings  of  the 
way  with  his  hand :  which  a£tion  contained  fo  many  precepts,  being 
given  for  my  direction.     War  burton. 

I  rather  think  we  ihould  read.  In  precept  all  of  aStorty  that  is,  in  di^ 
ttB'ton given  not  by  *wordsf  but  by  mute figm*     Johnson. 

**  —  J  have  pojfefi'd  bm,J  I  have  made  him  clearly  and  ftrongly 
■tomprehend.     Joitnsom. 

9  That  ftays  upon  me ;]  So,  in  Macbeth : 

**  Worthy  Macbeth,  -we  fay  upon  your  ItiCuxt*^*      St  i  evens. 

*  ^-^ falfe  eyes'}  That  is.  Eyes  infidious  and  traiterous.    Johnson. 
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Are  ftuck  upon  thee  !  volumes  of  report 

Run  with  thefe  falfe  and  moft  contrarious  quefts  * 

Upon  thy  doings  I  thoufand  'fcapes  of  wit 

Make  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  dream. 

And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies  I—Welcome  !  Hqw  agreed  ? 

iJ^-^w/^r  Mariana /iW Isabella. 

Ifah.  She'll  take  the  enterprize  upon  her,  father. 
If  you  advife  it. 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  confent. 
But  my  intreaty  too. 

If  ah.  Ilittle  have  you  to  fay. 
When  you  depart  from  him,  but,  foft  and  low, 
Remember  no^w  my  brother. 

Mari,  Fear  me  not. 

Duke^  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  all : 
He  is  your  hulband  on  a  pre-contraft  : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  fin ; 
Sith  that  the  juftice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourifh  the  deceit  ^     Come,  let  us  go ; 
Our  corn's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe's  to  fow  ♦.    [Exeunt. 

z  —  tbefefatfe  and  moft  contrarious  quefts]   Lying  and  contradi^ory 
mcftengers.     Anonymous. 
So,  in  Othello :  _  . 

"  Thefenatc  has  fent  out  three  feveral  gueftsJ**    Steivens.       , 

3  Doth  flourifh  the  deceit.]    Flourijh  is  ornament  in  general >.     So,  Uk 
another  play  of  Shakfpeare  : 

<«  — empty  trunks  o^er-fiourWd  by  the  devil."     Steeveks. 

4  —/or  ^et  our  tithe's  to  JQW.\  Mr.  Theqkald  reads  t'lltby  which 
Pr*  Farmer  obferves   is    provincially   ufed    for    land  tilVdy    prepared 

'for  fowing ;  and  Mr.  Steevens  has  fliewn^  that  to  jow  tilth  was  a 
phrafe  once  in  ufe.  This  conjefture  appears  to  me  extremely  probable. 
It  muli  however  be  confefled  that  our  author  has  already  ufed  the  vford 
'tilth  in  this  play,  in  its  common  acceptation,  for  tillage -y  which  would 
not  fuit  here : 

<«  —— .  fo,  her  plenteous  womb 

*<  ExprefTeth  his  full  tilth  and  hufbandry.**      Malone.    '  ^ 
I  believe  tythe  is  right,  and  that  the  expreffion  is  proverbial,  in  whiclx 
tythe  is  taken,  by  an  eafy  metonymy,  for  barveft.  Johnson. 
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SCENE    II. 

A  Room  in  the  Prifon. 
Enter  Provoft  and  Clown. 

Prov,  Come  hither,  firrah  :  Can  you  cut  ofF  a  man's 
head? 

Clo<wn,  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  fir,  I  can :  but  if  he 
be  a  marryM  man,  he  is  his  wife's  head,  and  I  can  never 
cut  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prov.  Come,  fir,  leave  me  your  fnatches,  and  yield 
me  a  dired  anfwer.  To-morrow  morning  are  to  die 
Claudio  and  Barnardine  :  here  is  in  our  prifon  a  common 
executioner,  who  in  his  office  lacks  a  helper ;  if  you  will 
take  it  on  {0t^o  affift  him,  it  fhall  redeem  you  from  your 
gyves ;  if  notion  fhall  have  your  full  time  of  imprifon- 
ment,  and  your  deliverance  with  an  unpity'd  whipping ; 
for  you  have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clo^n,  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time  out 
of  mind  ;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a  lawful  hang- 
man. I  would  be  glad  to  receive  fome  inftruftion  from 
my  fellow  partner; 

Prov.  What  ho,  Abhorfon !  Where's  Abhorfon,  there  ? 

Enter  Abhorson. 

Abhor,  Do  you  call,  fir  ? 

Prov,  Sirrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  you  to-morrow 
in  your  execution  :  If  you  think  it  meet,  compound  with 
him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide  here  with  you ;  if 
not,  ufe  him  for  the  prefent,  and  difmifs  him  :  He  can- 
not plead  his  eftimation  with  you  ;  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhor.  A  bawd,  fir?  Fie  upon  him,  he  will  difcredit 
our  myftery. 

Prov.  do  to,  {\x  J  you  weigh  equally  ;  a  feather  will 
turn  the  fcale.  [Exit, 

Clo^n.  Pray,  fir,  by  your  good  favour,  (for,  furely, 
fir,  a  good  favour '  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a  hang- 
ing look,)  do  you  call,  fir,  your  occupation  a  myftery  ? 

5  mmm  a  good  favour]  Favour  U  countenancet    Stxxvxni. 

Abhor. 
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Abhor,  Ay,  fir  ;  a  myftery. 

Cloivn,  Painting,  fir,  I  have  heard  fay,  is  a  myftery  5 
and  your  whores,  Sr,  being  members  of  my  occupation, 
ufing  painting,  do  prov^e  my  occupation  a  myftery :  but 
what  myftery  there  fhould  be  in  hanging,  if  I  fhould  be 
hang'd,  I  cannot  imagine. 

Abhcr,  Sir,  it  is  a  myftery. 

Clo^n,  Proof. 

Abhor.  Every  true  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief  ^:  If  it 

^  Evtry  true  man^s  apparel  fits  your  tbief,']  So,  in  Promos  and  Caf^ 
Jandruy  1578,  the  Hangman  fays  : 

«<  Here  is  nync  and  twenty  futes  of  apparcll  for  my  fliare." 

Stxetsns. 

A  true  man,  in  the  language  of  our  author^s  time,  meant  an  bon^ 
msHy  and  was  generally  oppofed  to  a  tbkf.  Our  jurymen  are  to  this  day 
called  *<  good  men  and  true.^'  The  following  words—"  If  it  be  too 
Jitde,  &c."  are  given  in  the  old  copy  to  the  Clown :  the  train  of  the 
argument  (hews  decifively  that  they  belong  to  Abhorfon.  The  prcfent 
arrangement,  which  is  clearly  right,  was  fuggcfted  by  Mr.  Theobald* 

Maloni. 

The  fenfe  of  this  fpeech  is  this :  Every  true  man*t  apparel,  which 
the  thief  robs  biro  of,  fits  the  thief;  becaufe,  if  it  be  too  little  for  the 
thief,  the  true  man  thinks  it  big  enough ;  i.e.  a  purchafe  too  good  for 
him.  So  that  this  fits  the  thief  in  the  opinion  of  the  true  man.  But 
)f  it  be  to*  big  for  tht  thiaf,  yet  the  thief  thinlcs  it  little  enough  j 
I.e.  of  value  little  enough.  So  that  this  fits  the  thief  in  his  own  opi- 
nion. The  pleafantry  of  the  joke  confifts  in  the  equivocal  fenfe  ofhig 
mougb,  znd  Utile  enough.    War  bur  ton. 

There  ia  ftill  a  further  equivoque.  The  true  man*s  appar^lp  which 
way  foever  it  be  taken,  ftting  the  thief,  the  (peaker  confidert  him  as  a 
JStter  of  apparel,  i.  e.  a  tailor. 

This,  it  muil  be  acknowledged,  on  the  firft  view,  feems  only  to 
prove  the  thief  *%  trade,  not  the  bangman\  a  myilefy  )  which  latter  was 
.the  thing  to  be  proved ;  but  the  argument  is  brought  home  to  the  hang- 
man alfo,  by  the  following  ftate  of  it.  «  If  (fays  Mr.  Heath)  Dr.  War- 
burton  had  attended  to  the  argument  by  which  the  bawd  proves  his  own 
profeflion  to  be  a  myftery,  he  would  not  have  been  driven  to  the  ground- 
l^fe  fuppofition,  <  that  part  of  the  dialogue  hat!  been  loft  or  dropped.' 
The  argument  of  the  hangman  is  exactly  fimilar  to  that  of  the  bawd* 
As  the  latter  puts  in  his  claim  to  the  whores,  as  members  of  his  occu- 
pation, and,  in  virtue  of  their  painting,  would  enroll  his  own  fraternity 
ra  the  myftery  of  painters  j  fo  the  former  equally  lays  claim  to  the  thieves 
as  membtrs  of  his  occupation,  and  in  tbtir  right  endeavours  to  rank 
his  brethren,  the  hangmen,  under  the  myftery  of  ptten  of  apparel,  or 
uilors.**    Malcns* 

be 
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be  too  little  for  your  thief,  your  true  nian  thinks  it  big 
enough  ;  if  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief,  your  thief  thinks 
it  little  enough  :  fo  every  true  man's  apparel  fits  your 
thief. 

Re-enter  Provoft. 

Prov:  Are  you  agreed  ? 

Cloavn,  Sir,  I  will  ferve  him  ;  for  I  do  find,  your 
hangman  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd ;  he 
doth  oftner  afk  forgivenefs  ^. 

Prov,  You,  firrah,  provide  your  block  and  your  axe, 
to-morrow  four  o'clock. 

Mhor.  Come  on,  bawd ;  I  will  infirudl  thee  in  my 
trade  ;  follow. 

CIo<wn.  I  do  defire  to  learn,  fir ;  and,  I  hope,  if  you 
have  occafion  to  ufe  me  for  your  own  turn,  you  Ihall  find 
me  yare  ^  :  for,  truly  fir,  for  your  kindnefs,  I  owe  you  a 
good  ti^rn  ^. 

Pro'v.  Call  hither  Bafnardine  and  Claudio  : 

[Exeunt  Clown  and  Abhorson. 
The  one  has  my  pity  5  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murtherer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  Claudio. 
Look,  here*s  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death  : 
'  'Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  mull  be  made  immortal.     Where's  Bamardine  ? 
Ciau^»  As  fall  lock'd  up  in  lleep,  as  guiltlefs  labour 
When  it  lies  ftarkly  *  in  the  traveller's  bones : 
He  will  not  wake. 
Pro<v,  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ^ 

7  -.  sjk  for^nttntjt^^  $cs  in  At  Ycu  Liki  Itt 

<«  The  common  executioner, 

«>  Whofe  heart  the  accuibm'd  fight  of  death  makei  har<}) 

*-<  Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck, 

"  But  firft  iffi  ^tfr</o»."     Steevens. 

8  mm.yare:'\  I.  c.  handy.     Steevens. 

9  a  good  turn.']  i.e.  a  turn  oft'  the  ladder.  He  quibbles  on  the  phrafe 
according  to  its  comfnon  acceptation.     Farmer. 

'  '^ftarkij]  StIflSy*    Thefe  two  Unci  aftord  4  vcty  pleafing  image. 

Johnson. 
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Well,  go,  prepare  yourfelf.     But  hark,  what  noife  ? 

[Knocking  ivithin* 
Heaven,  give  your  fpirits  comfort! — [Exit  Claudio.] 

By  and  by  : — 
I  hope  it  is  feme  pardon,  or  reprieve. 
For  the  moft  gentle  Claudio. — Welcome,  father. 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke.  The  befl  and  wholefomeft  fpirits  of  the  night 
Envellop  you,  good  Provoft  !  Who  call'd  here  of  Ute  ? 

Prov.  None,  fmce  the  cur^w  rung  ? 

Duke.  Notlfabel? 

Pro^.  No. 

Duke.  They  will  then  *,  ere't  be  long. 

Pro'v.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 

Duke.  There's  fome  in  hppe. 

Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 

Duke.  Not  fo,  not  fo  ;  his  life  is  parailel'd 
Even  with  the  (Iroke  '  and  line  of  his  great  juftice  ; 
He  doth  with  holy  abftinence  fubdue 
That  in  himfelf,  Which  he  fpurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  ♦  in  odiers  :  were  he  meal'd  ^ 
With  that  which  he  corredb,  then  were  he  tyrannous  ; 
But  this  being  fo  S  ^e*s  juft.— Now  are  they  come.— 

[Knocking  ^within.     Provoft  goes  out* 
This  is  a  gentle  provoft  ;  Seldom,  when 
The  fteeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men.— 
How  now?  What  noife?  That  fpirit's  pofTefs'd  with  haftc, 

*  They  vjill  then,]  Perhaps,  j^c  will  then.    Sir  J.  Hawkins. 

3  Even  with  tbe  ftroke^^'^  Stroke  is  here  put  for  thtftroke  of  a  pen  or 
a  line.     Johnson. 

4  —To  quallfy'\  To  temper,  to  moderate';  as  we  fay,  wine  h qualified 
with  water.     Johnson. 

5  ^Htfere  be  meard'\  Were  he  fprinkled  \  were  he  defiled.     A  figure 
of  the  fame  kind  our  author  ufes  in  Macbeth : 

"  Tbe  blood- bolter*d  Banquo,'*^     Johnson. 
Mealed  is  mingled,  compounded ;  from  the  French  meJUr* 

Blackstonx* 
^  But  this  being  /<»>—]    The  tenor  of  the  argument  fee.ms  to  re- 
^aire-»^ut  this  not  l>eing  fo       ■ .     Perhaps,  however,  the  author  meant 
osdy  iQ  {iymm-But,  his  Cfe  being  paralleledi  &c.  he*sjuft.    Malonk. 

That 
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That  wounds  the  unfiling  poftern  ^  with  thefe  ftrokes. 
Provoft  returns^  /peaking  to  one  at  the  door, 

Pro*v»  There  he  muft  ftay,  until  the  officer 
Arife  to  let  him  in  ;  he  is  call'd  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  countermand  for  Claudio  yet. 
But  he  muft  die  to-morrow  ? 

Pro<v,  None,  fir,  none. 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawning,  Provoft,  as  it  is. 
You  fliall  hear  more  ere  morning.  ^ 

Pro<v.  Happily, 
You  fomething  know  ;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  countermand  ;  no  fuch  example  have  wc : 
Befides,  upon  the  very  iiege  of  juftice  *, 
Lord  Angelo  hath  to  the  publick  ear 
Profefs'd  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 
Duke.  This  is  his  lordftiip's  man  ^. 
Frov.  And  here  comes  Claudio's  pardon  ". 

'  Titff  toeuttds  the  unfifting^t^^r^]  Unfiflirtg  may  fignify  *<  never  at 
reft,**  always  opening.   Blackstone. 

Mr.  Rowe  ttudS'^unrefifting^  SirT.  Hanmer— «»rf^w^,  Malonv. 
^  -^Btge  of  juftice,']  ue.  feat  of  juAicc.    Siege,  Fr.     Stievxks.. 
4      9  This  is  his  iordshifs  m^yi.]    The  oJd  copy  has— his  /onTs  man, 
Corre^ed  by  Mr.  Pope*     In  the  Mf.  plays  of  our  author's  time  they 
often  wrote  Lo,  for  Lord,  and  Lord,  for  Lordfhip ;  and  thefe  contraftioni 
were  fometimes  improperl}^  followed  in  the  printed  copies.     Malone* 
'  Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Doke.  This  is  his  lordjhip's  man. 

Prov.  And  here  comes  Claudio^s  pardon. ]  The  Provoft  has  juft  de- 
clared a  fixed  Opinion  that  the  execution  will  not  be  countermanded, 
and  yet,  upon  the  firft  appearance  of  the  Meffenger,  he  immediately 
gueffes  that  his  errand  is  to  bring  Claudio*s  pardon.  It  is  evident,  I 
think,  that  the  names  of  the  fpeakers  are  mirplaced.  If  we  fuppofe  the 
Provoft  to  fay  : 

This  is  hit  lordjhip's  mart^ 
it  is  very  natural  for  the  Duke  to  fubjoin, 

And  here  comes  Claudio^ s  pardon. 
The  Duke  might  believe,  upon  very  reafonahle  grounds,  that  Angelo 
had  now  fent  the  pardon.    It  appears  that  he  did  fo,  from  what  he 
lays  to  hirofelf,  while  the  Provoft  is  reading  the  letter : 

This  is  bis  pardon ;  purchased  by  fuch  fin—.     Tyrwhitt, 

When, 
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Meff*  My  lord  hath  fent  you  this  note  ;  and  by  me  thif 
further  charge,  that  you  fwerve  not  from  the  fmalleft  ar- 
ticle of  it,  iieither  in  time,  matter,  or  other  circum- 
ftance.     Good  morrow ;  for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is  almoft  day. 

•Prq^v*  I  (hall  obey  him.  {Exit  Meffenger* 

Duke.  This  is  his  pardon ;  purchased  by  fuch  fin,  {Jfide, 
For  which  the  pardoner  himfelf  is  in : 
Hence  hath  offence  his  quick  celerity. 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  authority  : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  fo  extended. 
That  for  the  fault's  love,  is  the  offender  friended.— 
Now,  fir,  what  news  ? 

Prov.  I  told  you  :  Lord  Angelo,  be-like,  thinking  me 
remifs  in  mine  ofHce,  awakens  me  with  this  unwonted  put- 
tine  on :  methinks,  flrarigely ;  for  he  hath  not  ufed  it 
before. 

Duke,  Pray  you,  let's  hear. 

Pro*v.  [reads.]  lVhatJbe<ver you  may  bear  to  the  contrary , 
let  Claudio  be  executed  by  four  of  the  clock  ;  andy  in  the 
afternoon y  Barnardine  :  for  my  better  JatisfaSliony  let  me 
have  Claudio^ s  head  fent  me  byfve.  Let  this  be  duly  per*- 
formed ;  ivith  a  thought,  that  more  -  depends  on  it  than  'we 
muft  yet  deli'ver*  Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office,  as  you  <will 
anjhver  it  at  your  peril. 
What  fay  you  to  this,  fir  ? 

Duke,  .What  is  that  Barnardine,  who  is  to  be  executed 
in  the  afternoon  ? 

Prov,  A  Bohemian  born;  but  here  nurfed  up  and 
bred :  one  that  is  a  prifoner  nine  years  old  *. 

Duke,  How  came  it,  that  the  abfent  duke  had  not  ei- 
ther deliver'd  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed  him?  I 
have  heard,  it  was  ever  his  manner  to  do  fo. 

Pro<v,    His   friends   flill  wrought  reprieves*  for  him  t 

When,  immediately  afrer  the  Duke  had  hinted  hi*  expedlation  of  a 
pardon,  the  Hrovoll  fees  the  Meflenger,  he  fuppoiJa  the  Duke  to  hav« 
known  fum*^tbing,  and  changes  his  mind.  Either  reading  may  fervc 
equally  welL     Johnson. 

X  ^^ofie  that  is  a  prifoner  nineytars  old.]i.  c.  That  has  been  confined 
thefe  nine  years.  So,  in  Hamlet:  **  Ere  we  were  two  days  old  at  fea, 
a  pirate  of  very  warlike  prcpafation,  &c.''    Malons* 
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A&d»  m^sed,  H9  faft>  till  now  in  the  government  of 
Iprd  AAgelo»  cautt^  not  to  an  undoubtftd  proof* 

I>ifAe»  Is  it  nffw  ^ppzfenti 

Fro<u.  Moft  manifeft,  and  not  deny'd  by  himfielf.^ 

Pttif.  Hath  he  borne  hiiidelf  penitently  in  prifon  ? 
How  ieems  hp  to  be  tooch'd  i 

Fr4V»  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more  dread*- 
(ally,  but  as  a  drunken  fleep;  carelefs,  recklefs,  and 
fearlefs  of  what's  paft*  prefent«  or  to  come;  infenfibte  of 
mortality,  and  de4>€fately  mortal'. 

Duif*  He  wants  advice. 

Frov.  He  will  hear  none :  he  hath  evermore  had  the 
liberty  of  the  prifon ;  give  him  leave  to  efcape  hence^  he 
woul4  not :  drunk  many  times  a  day,  if  not  many  diays 
entirely  dnmk.  We  have  very  oft  awaked  him,  as  if 
to  carry  him  to  execntion,  and  ihew'd  him  a  ibeming 
warrant  for  it :  it  hath  not  moved  him  at  alL 

Duie.  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in  your 
brow>  Pfovoil>  honefty  and  con&ancy :  if  I  read  it  no|L 
truly*  my  ancient  ikill  beguiles  me;  but  in  the  boldnefs 
of  Hiy  cnnningj  I  will  lay  royfelf  in  hazard.  Claadio, 
whom  here  you  have  warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater 
forfeit  to  the  law  than  Angelo  who  hath  fentenced  him : 
To  make  you  underftand  this  in  a  manifefted  efFe^,  I 
crave  but  four  days  refpite ;  for  the  which  you  are  to  do 
^e  both  a  prefent  and  a  dangerous  couiufy. 

f^rev.  Pray,  fir,  in  what  i 

Duit^  In  the  delaying  death* 

Prov.  Alack !  how  may  I  do  it  ?  Having  the  hour 
Emitted ;  and  an  exprefs  command,  under  penalty,  to 
deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo }  I  may  make 
my  cafe  as  Claudio's,  to  crofs  this  in  the  fmalleft. 

Duke*  ^y  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you,  if 

3  m^^ejperately  mortal,^  This  expreffion  is  obfcure.  I  am  IncUned  (o 
believe,  that  defperately  mortal  means  dtfperately  mifcbievQus,  Or  deffte- 
ratify  mortal  may  mean  a  man  likely  to  die  in  a  dejf  irate  Ai,tt,  without 
refle^on  or  repentance.     Jo^nson^ 

'   The  word  is  often  ufed  by  Shaldpearf  in  the  fenie  firft  affixed  to  it 
hj  Dr.  Johnfon,  which  I  believe  to  be  the  true  one.     So,  in  Otbello  : 
'<  And  yoO|  ye  mortai  engines,**  5cc«    Mai,»ns« 

Vol.  II.  O  8  my 
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my  inftradions  may  be  your  gaide.  Let  this  Barnardine 
be  this  morning  executed^  and  his  headbornetoAngelo. 

Pro<u.  Angelo  hath  feen  them  both,  and  will  difcover 
the  favour  ♦• 

Duke.  O,  death's  a  great  difgaifer :  and  yomnay  add  to 
Jt.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard' ;  and  fay,  it  was  the 
defire  of  the  penitent  to  be  fo  bared  *  before  his  death : 
You  know>  the  courfe  is  common^.  If  any  thing  fall  t6 
you  upon  this,  more  than  thanks  and  good  fortune,  by  the 
faint  whom  I  profefs,  I  will  plead  againft  it  with  my  life» 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  good  father ;  it  is  againft  my  oath. 

Duke,  Were  you  fwom  to  the  duke,  or  to  the  deputy  ? 

Fro*v.  To  him,  and  to  his  fubfiitutes. 

Duke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  offence,  if  the 
duke  avouch  the  juflice  of  your  dealing? 

Pro<v,  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that? 

Duke.  Not  a  refemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet  fince 
I  fee  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  integrity,  nor 
perfuafion  can  with  eafe  attempt  you,  1  will  go  further 
than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out  of  you.  Look  you, 
£r,  here  is  the  hand  and  feal  of  the  duke :  You  know  the 

4  —  the  faTour.]  See  p.Sg,  n.  5.     Malonz. 

s  ^^and  tie  the  btard\\  A  beard  tied  would  give  a  very  new  air  to 
di^t  face,  which  had  never  been  feen  buC  with  the  beard  ioofe,  long^ 
and  fqualid.    Johnson. 

Mr.  Simpfon  propofed  to  read — die  the  beard ;  and  Mr.  Steevens  has 
ihewn,  that  it  was  the  cuftom  to  die  beards  in  our  author*s  time.  The 
text  being  intelligible,  I  have  made  no  change,  though  the  conjedure 
appears  extremely  probable.     M  a  l o n  s. 

6-^/0  he  Jo  bared—]  Thefe  words  relate  to  what  has  juft  preceded, 
^^/ha^e  the  bead.  The  modern  editions  following  the  fourth  folio, 
read^to  be  fo  barbed  \  but  the  old  copy  is  certainly  right.  So,  }a 
Alft  well  that  ends  welli  '<  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would 
ferve  the  turn,  or  t\\t^bi^ring  of  my  beard  j  and  to  fay  it  was  ia  ftra- 
tagem."    Malone. 

7  Touknovo^  the  ccurfe  is  common. 1  P,  AfgtbieUi  in  hh  Heroyke  Lift 
and  Death  of  Henry  the  Fourth  of  France,  fays,  that  Ravilliac,  in  the 
jnidfl  of  his  tortures^  lifted  up  his  head,  and  fliooke  a  fparic  of  firefrony 
his  beard,  *'  This  unprofitable  care,  he  adds,  to  fave  it,  being  noted, 
afforded  matter  to  diverfe  to  praife  the  cuftome  in  Germany^  Swlfferland^ 
and  divers  other  places,  to  Jba*ue  off,  and  then  to  burn  all  the  hairc  from 
all  parts  of  the  bodies  r>f  thofe  who  are  convicted  for  any  fiotoriout 
crimes,"    Grimfton's  Trtfw/Ja/i(>»,  410,  1612,  p.  181.     Ried.^ 
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diarader>  I  doubt  not ;  and  the  iignet  is  npt  ilrange  to 
you, 

Prov.  I  know  them  both. 

Duke,  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the  duke  5 
you  ihall  aiK)n  over-read  it  at  your  pleafure ;  where  ^om 
lliall  find,  within  the£e  two  days  he  will  be  here.  Thi« 
is  a  thing,  that  Angelo  knows  hot :  for  he  this  very  day 
receives  letters  of  ftrange  tenor  ;  perchance  of  the  duke*s 
death;  perchance,  .entering  into  fome  monaltery ;  but, 
by  chance,  nothing  of  what  is  writ^.  Look,  the  un- 
folding ftar  calls  up  th§  fliepherd :  Put  not  yourfelf  into 
amazement,  how  thefe  things  fhould  be  :  all  difficulties 
are  but  eafy  when  they  are  known.  Call  your  executioner, 
and  off  with  Barnardine*s  head  ;  I  will  give  him  a  pre- 
fent  Ihrift,  and  advife  him  for  a  better  place.  Yet  you 
are  amazed;  but  this  Ihall  absolutely  refolve  you.  Come 
away ;  it  is  almoft  clear  dawn.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E   IV. 

Another  Room  in  the  fame. 
Enter  Clown. 

Clotvn.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  in  our 
houfe  of  profeflion  ^  :  one  would  think,  it  were  miftrefs 
Over-done' s  own  houfe,  for  here  be  many  of  her  old  cuf- 
tomers.  Firft,  here's  young  mailer  Rafh^ ;  he's  in  for  a 
commodity  of  brown  paper  and  old  ginger,  ninefcore 
and  feventeen  pounds  ;  of  which  he  made  five  marks, 
ready  money :  marry,  then,  ginger  was  not  much  in  re- 

queft, 

^  —  nothing  of  what  is  writ.]  We  fhould  read— here  writ  j— the 
Dulce  pointing  to  the  letter  in  his  hand.     War  bur  ton. 

9  — /«  our  houfe  of  profeflion  :]  i.  e.  in  my  late  mi$refs*s  houfe, 
which  was  a  profejfed,  a  notorious  bawdy-houfe.     M alone. 

'  Firfl,  here's  young  mafier  Rafh,  &c.]  All  the  names  here  men- 
tioned are  chara^leriftical.  Rajb  was  a  ftuff  formerly  worn.    Ma  lone. 

This  enumeration  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  prifon  affords  a  very 
ftriking  view  of  the  practices  predominant  in  Shakfpeare's  age.  Befi({es 
thofe  whofe  follies  arc  common  to  all  times,  we  have  four  fighting  men 
and  a  traveller.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  the  originals  of  the  pifturcs 
were  then  known.     Johnson. 

,  *  —  fl  commodity  of  brown  paper  and  old  ginger,]  In  our  author'* 
time  it  was  a  common  pra^ice  of  money-lenders  to  give  the  borrower  a 
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queft,  for  the  old  women  were  all  dead.  Then  is  there 
here  one  mailer  Caper,  at  the  fait  of  matter  Three-piic 
the  mercer,  for  fome  four,  fuits  of  peach-colour' d  fatin, 
^hich  now  peaches  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we  here 
young  Dizy,  and  young  mailer  Deep- vow,  and  mafter 
Copper-fpur,  and  mafter  Starve-lacky  the  rapier  and 
dagger-man,  and  young  Drop-heir  that  kill'd  lufty  Pud- 
ding, and  mafter  Forthright  ^  the  tilter,  and  brave 
mafter  Shoe-tyc  the  great  traveller  ♦,  and  wild  Half-can 
that  ftabb'd  Pots,  and,  I  think  forty  more ;  all  great  doer» 
in  our  trade  ^,  and  are  now  for  the  Lord's  fake  *. 

Enter 

fmsU  fum  of  money,  and  fome  commodity  of  little  value,  which  in  the 
loan  was  eftimated  at  perhaps  ten  times  its  value :  The  borrower  gave  a 
bond  or  other  fecurity,  as  if  the  whole  had  been  advanced  in  money, 
fuid  fold  the  commodity  for  whatever  he  could.  Sometimes  no  mo^ 
ney  whatfoever  was  advanced  \  but  the  unfortunate  borrower  accepted 
of  fome  goods  of  a  trifling  value,  as- equivalent  to  a  large  fum.  The 
following  paflage  in  Greene's  Defence  of  Coney -catching,  1592,  (the 
quotation  is  Mr.  Steevens's)  fully  illuftratc*  that  before  us:  <*— fo 
that  if  he  borrow  an  hundred  pound,  he  (hall  have  forty  in  filver, 
and  threefcore  in  wares,  as  luteftrings,  hobby-horfes,  or  brown  pafer, 
or  cloath,  &c.**    M alone. 

3  «-  mafter  Forthright]  The  old  copy  reads  Fortbligbt  5  but  ihoukl 
not  Fortbligbt  be  Fortbrigbt,  alluding  to  the  line  in  wluch  the  thruft  it 
made?  Johnson. 

Shakipcare  ufes  this  word  mthtTempeff:  *^  Through  fortbrigbts  and 
meanders."     Again,  in  *troiius  and  Creffida,  Aft  III.  fc.  iii : 

<«  Or  hedge. alidt  from  the  dired  fortbrigbtJ"^     Steevens. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  Dr.  Johnfon*s  correftion  is  right.  An  anonymous 
writer  defends  the  old  reading,  by  fuppoftng  the  alluiion  to  be  to  the 
fencer's  threat  of  making  the  llgbt  ihine  through  his  antagonift.  Had 
he  produced  any  proof  that  fuch  an  expreffion  was  in  ufe  in  our  author's 
time,  his  obfervation  might  have  had  fome  weight.  It  is  probably  a 
phrafe  of  the  prefent  century.     Ma  lone. 

4  —  tfiT^  brave  mafter  Shoetyc  the  great  traveUer^l  At  this  time^o«- 
ftrings  were  generally  worn .     Steevens. 

Brave,  in  old  language,  meant  ftne,  fplendid  In  drefs.  The  finery 
which  induced  our  author  to  give  his  traveller  the  name  of  Sboertye,  was 
ufed  on  the  ftage  in  his  time.  "  Would  not  this,  fir,  (fays  Hamlet) 
and  a  roreft  of  feathers,— with  two  Provencial  rofes  on  my  raz'd  Jboes, 
get  me  a  fcilowfhip  in  a  cry  of  players,  fir  ?"     Malone. 

5  —  aU  great  doers  in  our  trade,]  The  word  doers  is  ufed  here  in  a 
wanton  fcnfe.     Sec  Mr.  Collins's  note,  Aft  I.  fc.  ii.     Malone. 

^  -^far  the  Lord's  fake.J  i.  e,  to  beg  for  the  rcil  of  their  lives.  War  b. 
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Enter  Abhorson. 

Abbcr.  Sirrah,  biing  Barnardine  hither. 

Clown,  Matter  Btarnardine  !  you  mutt  rife  and  be 
hang'd,  matter  Barnardine ! 

Abhor,  What  ho,  Barnardine  ! 

Barnar.  [fwithin.^  A  pox  0'  your  throats  !  Who  makes 
that  noife  there  ?  What  are  you  ? 

Clown.  Your  friends,  fir  ;  the  hangman :  You  mutt  be 
fogood,  fir,  to  rife  and  be  put  to  death. 

Barnar,    [fwithin.']    Away,  you  rogue,    away;  I  am 


Abhor,  Tell  him,  he  mutt  awake,  and  that  <juickly  too. 

Clown,  Pray,  matter  Barnardine,  awake  till  you  are 
executed,  and  fleep  afterwards. 

Abhor,  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 

Clown,  He  is  coming,  fir,  he  is  coming;  I  hear  hit 
ftraw  ruttie. 

I  rather  think  this  expreHion  intended  to  ridicule  the  puritans,  whqfe 
turbulence  and  indecency  often  brought  them  to  prifon,  and  who  conii- 
dered  themfelves  as  fufFering  for  religion. 

It  IS  not  unlikely  that  men  imprifoned  for  other  crimes,  might  re* 
prefent  themfelves  to  cafual  enquirers,  as  fuB^iering  for  puritanifm,  and 
that  this  might  be  the  common  cant  of  the  prifons.  In  Donne*s  time> 
every  prifonerwas  brought  to  jail  by  furetifliip*     Johnson. 

The  phrafe  which  Dr.  Johnfon  has  juftly  explained,  is  ufed  in  A  Nen» 
trick  to  cheat  the  DevU^  1636 :  •«  *— I  held  it,  wife,  a  deed  of  charity, 
and  did  it  /or  the Lorii*s  fake,'*     Stbivens. 

I  believe  Dr.  Warburton's  explanation  is  right.  It  appears  from  a 
joem  entitled,  Paper's  Complaint^  printed  among  Davies's  epigrams, 
[about  the  year  161 1]  that  this  was  the  language  in  which  prifonera 
who  were  confined  for  debt,  addrefled  paflengers : 

«  Good  gentle  writers,  for  the  Lortti  fakeyfor  the  Lord's  fake  f 
<<  Like  Ludgate  frifonery  lo,  I,  beggings  make 
**  My  mone.'* 
The  meaning,  however,  may  be,  to  beg  or  borrow  for  the  reft  of  their 
lives.  A  paflagc  in-  Much  Ado  about  Nothing  may  countenance  this  in- 
terpretation :— •*<  he  wears  a  key  in  his  ear,  and  a  lock  hanging  to  it, 
and  borrows  money  in  God*s  name,  the  which  he  hath  ufed  fo  long,  and 
'  never  paid,  that  men  grow  hard -hearted,  and  will  lend  nothing /<?r  God's 
fake," 

Mr.  Pope  reads— and  are  now  in  for  the  Lord's  fake.  Perhaps  un- 
necefTarily.  In  K,  Henry  ir.  P.  I.  Falftaff  fays, — «  there's  not  three 
of  my  hundred  and  fifty  left  alive ;  and  they  arc  for  the  town's  end,— to 
keg  during  life/*    MaItONx. 
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£ff/^r  Barnardine. 

Ahhar*  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  firrah  ? 

CUwjn.  Very  ready,  fir. 

Barnar.  How  now,  Abhorfon  ?  What's  the  news  witk 
you? 

Abhor.  Truly,  fir,  1  would  defire  you  to  clap  into 
your  prayers  ;  for,  look  you,  the  warrant's  come. 

Barnar.  You  rogue,  I  have  been  drinking  all  night,  I 
am  not  fitted  fi>r't. 

Clowon.  O,  the  better,  fir;  for  he  that  drinks  all  night, 
and  is  hang'd  betimes  in  the  morning,  may  fieep  the 
founder  ^11  the  next  day. 

'  Enter  Duke. 

Abhor.  Look  you,  fir,  here  comes  your  ghoftly  father  ; 
Do  we  jeft  now,  think  you  ? 

Duke,  Sir,  induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing  how 
haftily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  advife  you,  com- 
fort you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Barnar.  Friar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking  hard  all 
night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  prepare  me,  or  they 
fhall  beat  out  my  brains  with  billets  :  I  will  not  confent 
to  die  this  day,  that's  certain. 

Duke.  O  fir,  you  muft :  and  therefore,  I  befeech  you. 
Look  forward  on  the  journey  you  ftiall  go. 

Barnar.  I  fwear,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any  man'g 
.  perfuafi^. 

Duke.  But  hear  you,— 

Barnar.  Not  a  word  :  if  you  have  any  thing  to  fay  t9 
me,  come  to  my  ward ;  for  thence  will  not  I  to-day.  {Exit. 
Enter  Provoft. 

D«i^..  Unfit  to  live,  or  die  :  O  gravel  heart  !— 
After  him;'Vf|»llows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

\Exeunt  Abhorson  and  Clown^ 

Pro'v.  Now,  fir,  how  do  you  find  the  prifoner  ? 

Duke.  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death ; 
And,  to  transport  him  ^  in  the  mind  he  is, 

7  -*.  fo  tranfport  bimi  To  remove  him  from  one  world  to  another. 
The  French  trepai  affords  a  kindred  fenle.    Johnson. 
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Were  damnable. 

Pro<v,  Here  in  the  prifbn,  father. 
There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  moil  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years ;  his  beard,  and  head^ 
Juft  of  his  colour :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined  ; 
And  fatisfy  the  deputy  with  the  vifage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudio  ? 

Dukef  O,  'tis  an  accident  th^t  heaven  provides ! 
Difpatch  it  prefently  ;  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefixed  by  Angelo :  See,  this  be  done. 
And  fent  according  to  command  j  whiles  I 
Perfuade  ttiis  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Prov.  This  fhall  be  done,  gooa  father,  prefently. 
But  Barnardine  muft  die  this  afternoon  : 
And  how  fhall  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  fave  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come» 
if  he  were  known  alive  ? 

Duke.  Let  this  be  done  ;— Put  them 
In  fccrct  holds,  both  Barnardine  and  Claudio  : 
Ere  twice  the  fun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting 
To  yond  generation  *,  you  fhall  find 
Your  fafety  manifefted. 

Prov.  I  am  your  free  dependant. 

Duke.  Quick,  difpatch,  and  fend  the  head  to  Angelo. 

[£a:/V  Provofl. 
Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo,— 
The  Provofl,  he  fhall  bear  them, — ^whofe  contents 
Shall  witnefs  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  great  injundions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publickly  :  him  I'll  defire 
To  meet  me  at  the  confecrated  fount,  ,^,  ' 

8  To^ond  generational  Prifons  are  generally  fo  conftrudled  as  not  to 
admit  the  rays  of  the  fun.  Hence  the  Duke  here  fpeaks  of  its  greeting 
only  thokivitbouf  the  doors  of  the  jail,  to  wiiich  he  muft  be  fuppofed 
to  point  when  he  fpeaks  thefe  words.  Sir  T.  Hanmer,  I  think  without 
neceflity,  reads— .To  tbe  under  generation,  which  has  been  followed 
by  the  fubfequent  editors. 

Journal^  i»  the  preceding  line,  is  daily.  Journalier,  Fr.   Maloni. 

H  3  A  league 
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A  league  below  the  city  ;  and  fropi  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form  ^, 
We  fliall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enter  Provoft. 

Pro-v.  Here  is  the  head  ;  I'll  carry  it  myfelf. 

Duke,  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  fwift  return  ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  fuch  things. 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Pro'vi  I'll  make  all  fpeed.  [Exit. 

Ifah,  \fwithinJ\  Peace,  ho,  be  here  ! 

Duke,  The  tongue  of  Ifabel : — She's  come  to  know. 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither  : 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  defpair. 
When  it  is  leaft  expedted*. 

Enter  Isabella. 

If  ah.  Ho,  by  your  leave. 

Duke.  Good  morning  to  you,  fair  and  gracious  daughter. 

I  fab.  The  better,  given  me  by  fo  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  fent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 

Duke,  He  hath  releas'd  him,  Ifabel,  fron^  the  world  ; 
His  head  is  off,  and  fent  to  Angelo. 

Ifab,  Nay,  but  it  is  not  fo. 

Duke,  It  is  no  other  : 
Sjiew  your  wifdom,  daughter,  in  your  clofe  patience. 

Ifab,  O,  I  will  to  Imn,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Duke,  You  Ihall  not  be  admitted  to  his  fight. 

Ifab,  Unhappy  Claudio  I  Wretched  Ifabel ! 
Injurious  world  1  Moll  damned  Angelo  ! 

Duke,  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  jot : 
Forbear  it  therefore  ;  give  your  caufe  to  heaven. 
Mark,  what  I  fay ;  wliich  you  fhall  find 

9  — weal-balanced /orm,]  Thus  the  old  copy.  Mr.  Heath  thinks 
that  wtf//-balanced  is  the  true  reading  j  and  Hanmer  was  of  the  fame 
opinion.     Steevens. 

'  When  it  h  haji  expeEied,']  A  better  reafon  might  have  been  given. 
It  was  neceflary  to  keep  Jfabella  in  ignorance,  that  ihc  might  with  more 
kccnnefs  accufc  the  deputy.    Johnson. 
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Xy  evtry  fyllable,  a  faithful  verity  : 
The  duke  comes  home  to-morrow ; — nay,  dry  your  eyes  ; 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confeflbr. 
Gives  me  this  inilance :  Already  he  hath  carry'd 
Notice  to  Efcalus  and  Ahgelo  ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates. 
There  to  give  up  their  power.     If  you  can,  pace  your 

wifdom 
In  that  good  path,  that  I  would  wifli  it  go ; 
And  you  fhall  have  your  bdfom  *  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

I/a6,  I  am  direfted  by  you. 

Duh.  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  give ; 
'Tis  that  he  fent  me  of  the  duke's  return  : 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  defire  his  company 
At  Mariana's  houfe  to-night.     Her  caufe,  and  yours, 
rU  perfect  him  withal ;  and  he  fhall  bring  you 
Before  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accofe  him  homfe,  and  home.     For  my  poor  felf, 
I  am  combined  by  a  facred  vow  ^, 
And  fliall  be  abfent.     Wend*  you  with  this  letter  s 
Command  thefe  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  Jight  heart ;  trufl  not  my  holy  order. 
If  I  pervert  your  courfe. — Who's  here  ? 
Enter  Lvcio^ 

Lttcio.  Good  even ! 
Friar,  where  is  the  Provofl  ? 

Duke.  Not  within,  fir. 

Lucio,  O,  pretty  Ifabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart,  to 
fee  thine  tyts  fb  red:  thou  mufl  be  patient:  I  am  fain  to 
dine  and  fup  with  water  and  bran;  I  dare  not  for  my 
head  fill  my  belly  ;  one  fruitful  meal  would  fet  me  to't : 
But  they  fay  the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.     By  my 

i  mmmyour  bofom^^"]  Youf  wllH  ;  your  heart's  defire.     Johnson. 

I  lam  combined ^j>  ajacred  xow,]  I  once  thought  this  fliould  be  coit' 
fined,  but  Shakfpcare  ufes  combine  for  to  bind  by  a  paS  or  agreement  j  fo 
he  calls  Angelo  the  combinate  hufband  of  Mariana.     Johnson. 

♦  Wend  jo«-r]  To  wend  is  to  ^o.    S  t  e  e  v  e  n  s. 

H  4  troth. 
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troth,  Ifabel,  I  lov'd  thy  brother :  if  the  old    fantaftical 

duke  of  dark  corners  ^  had  been  at  home,  he  had  lived. 

[Exit  Isabella^ 

Duke.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden  to 
your  reports  ;  but  the  beft  is,  he  lives  not  in  them  ^. 

Lucio,  Friar,  thou  knoweft  not  the  duke  fo  well  as  I 
do:  he's  a  better  woodman^  than  thou  takefthim  for. 

Duke.  Well,  you'll  anfwer  this  one  day.   Fare  ye -well. 

Lucio.  Nay,  tarry,  I'll  go  along  with  thee ;  I  can  tell 
thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Duke.  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  already,  fir, 
if  they  be  true ;  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 

Lucio.  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  wench  with 
child. 

Duke.  Did  you  fuch  a  thing  ?  * 

Lucio.  Yes,  marry,  did  I :  but  I  was  fain  to  fbrfwear 
it ;  they  would  elfe  have  marry'd  me  to  the  rotten  medlar.  - 

Duke.  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  honeft :  Reft 
you  well. 

Lucio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  go  with  thee  t<5  the  lane's  end : 
If  bawdy  talk  offend  you,  we'll  have  very  little  of  it : 
Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr,  I  fliall  ftick.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE     IV. 

ji  Room  in  Angelo'j  Houfe. 

Enter  Angelo  and  Escalus. 

Efcal.  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  difvouch'd  other, 
^ng.  In  moil  uneven  and  diibraded  manner.     His  ac- 
tions 

$  if  the  old  fantaftical  duke  of  dark  comers—]  This  duke  who  meet* 
his  miftreflcs  in  by-places.     So,  in  K.  Henry  FIJI: 

**  There  is  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o'  my  confcience, 
**  Deferves  a  corner,''*     Mai. one. 
Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads,  the  odd  fantaftical  duke,   but  old  is   a 
common  word  of  aggravation  in  ludicrous  language,  as,  there  was  old 
revelling.     Johnson. 

6  —  i»«  lives  not  in  them."]  i.  e.  his  character  depends  not  on  them* 

i  Steevens, 

7  i^m  *zvoodfnan,'\  A  woodman  feems  to  have  been  an  attendant  or  fer- 
vaot  to  tl^c  officer  called  Fgrrefter^    See  Manhood  p»  the  f^reft  La^ws, 
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tions  (hew  much  like  to  madnefs ;  pray  heaven,  his  wif- 
dom  be  not  tainted !  And  why  meet  him  at  the  gates, 
and  re-deliver  our  authorities  there  ? 

EJcaL  I  guefs  not. 

Ang,  And  why  Ihould  we  projjaim  it  in  an  hour  before 
his  entering,  that,  if  any  crave  redrefs  of  injuftice,  they 
ihould  exhibit  their  petitions  in  the  ftreet  ? 

EfcaL  He  Ihews  his  reafon  for  that :  to  have  a  difpatch 
of  complaints  \  and  to  deliver  us  from  devices  hereafter, 
which  ftiall  then  have  no  power  to  (land  againft  as. 

Ang,  Well ;  I  befeech  you,  let  it  be  proclaimed : 
Betimes  i'  the  morn  *,  I'll  call  you  at  your  houfe : 
Give  notice  to  fuch  men  of  fort  and  fuit  ^, 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

EfcaL  I  fhall,  fir :  fare  you  well.  \Exit* 

Ang,  Good  night. — 
This  deed  unlhapes  me  quite,  makes  me  unpregnant'. 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.     A  deflower'd  maid ! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
The  law  againft  it  I — But  that  her  tender  (hame 
Will  not  proclaim  againft  her  maiden  lofs. 
How  might  (he  tongue  me  ?  Yet  reafon  dares  her  ? — no*: 

4to.  1615,  p.  46.  It  is  here  however  ufed  in  a  wanton  fenfe,  and  wai 
probably,  in  our  author's  time,  generally  fo  received.     Reed. 

So,  in  the  Merry  fFmes  of  Windfor,  Falftaff  afks  his  miftrefles,^ 
"  Am  I  awow/»»tf»f  Ha  !**     Steevens. 

*  — /(f^  it  be  proclaim' di 

Betimei  V  the  mortiy  &c.]  Perhaps  it  fhould  be  pointed  thus  s 
—  let  it  be  proclaim* d 
Betimes  T  the  morn  :  F/l  call  you  at  your  boufe. 
So  above :  And  why  ihould  we  proclaim  it  an  hour  before  his  entering — ? 

Malonc* 

9  '^ fort  and  futtfl  Figure  and  rank.     Johnson.' 

'  —  makes  me  unprcgnant,]    In  the  firft  fcene  the  Duke  fays  that 

Efcalus  is  pregnant f  i.  e.  ready,   in  the  forms  of  law.     Unprcgnant 

dierefore,  in  me  inftance  before  us,  ifi  unready,  unprepared.     Steev. 

*  —  Yet  reafon  dares  her  f  no :  ]  Yet  does  not  reafon  challenge  or 
incite  her  to  accufe  me  ?— no,  (anfwers  the  fpeaker)  for  my  authority 
^.  To  darCf  in  this  fenfcy  is  yet  a  fchool-phrafe  :  Shakfpeare  probably 
karnt  it  there.  He  has  again  ufed  the  word  with  the  fame  fignification 
(as  Mr.  Steevens  obfervcs)  in  J^.  Henry  IV,  P.  I. : 

<*  Unlefs  a  brother  ihould  a  brother  dare 
**  To  gcAtlc  exercife«  &c.'*    MAio»Sf, 

For 
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For  Diy  authority  bears  off  a  credent  bulk. 

That  DO  particular  fcandal '  once  can  touch. 

But  it  confounds  the  breather.     He  ftiould  have  liv'd. 

Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  fenfe. 

Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge. 

By  lb  receiving  a  difhonour'd  life. 

With  ranfom  of  fuch  fhame.     *  Would  yet  he  had  liv'd ! 

Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot. 

Nothing  goes  right ;  we  would,  and  we  would  not^.  [£x/V« 

SCENE     V. 

Fields  nvithouf  the  Totvn* 
Enier  Duke  in  his  oivn  habit,  and  Friar  Peter. 

Duke.  Thefe  letters  ^  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[Giving  letters* 
The  Provoft  knows  our  purpofe,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  inflruAion, 
And  hold  you  ever  to  our  fpecial  drift ; 
Though  fometimes  you  do  blench  ^  from  this  to  that. 
As  caufe  doth  minifter.     Go,  call  at  Flavius'  houfe. 
And  tell  him,  where  I  ftay  :  give  the  like  notice 
To  Valentius,  Rowland,  and  to  Crafliis, 

3  —  wrj^  authority  bears  off  a  credent  bulk. 

That  no  ^zrticulzr  fcandal,  &c.]  Credent  is  crtditabJeytn/orchg  ert' 
Jnty  not  quejfionable.  The  old  EngJifli  writers  often  confound  the  adive' 
and  paffivc  adjeftivcs.     So  Shakfpeare,  and  Milton  after  him,  ufc  inix- 

frefffve  for  inexprejfible P articular  h  privme,  a  French  fenfe.  Nofcan- 

<larfrom  zny  prt'vate  mouth  can  reacn  a  man  in  my  authority.  Johns. 
The  old  copy  reads — bears  o/,  in  which  way  o^was  formerly  often 
ipdt.  Bears  of  Mr.  Stcevcns  interprets— c^rriw  tuitb  it*  Perhaps 
Angclo  means,  that  his  authority  will  ward  off  orfet  afide  the  weighticft 
ind  moft  probable  charge  that  can  he  brought  againft  him.  M alone. 

4  —  wtf  wouldy  and  tut  ivould  notA  Here  undoubtedly  the  Sk€t  fhouM 
Old,  and  was  ended  by  the  poet  j  for  "here  is  properly  a  ceflation  of  ac- 
tion, and  a  night  intervenes,  and  the  place  is  changed,  between  the 
j^ffagcs  of  this  fcenc,  and  thofe  of  the  next.  The  next  a£t  beginning 
with  the  following  fcene,  proceeds  without  any  interruption  of  time  or 
change  of  place.     Johnson. 

5  Tbeje  letten-^  Peter  never  delivers  the  letters,  but  tells  his  ftory 
-^itrithout  any  credentials.  The  poet  forgot  the  plot  which  he  had 
formed.    Johnson. 

6  ^jQu  do  blench— J  To  bkncb  is  to  Hart  offi  to  %  off.     Steev. 

5  And 
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And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate  ; 
But  fend  me  Flavius  firft. 

Fri.  P,  It  (hall  be  fpeeded  well.  {Exit  Friar. 

Enter  Varrius* 
Duke.  I  thank  thee,  Varrius ;    thou  haft  made  good 
hafte : 
Come,  we  will  walk :  There's  other  of  our  friends 
Will  greet  us  here  anon,  my  gentle  .Varrius.       [Exeunt^ 

S  C  E  N  E     VI; 

Street  near  the  City  Gate, 

Enter  Isabella  and  Mariana. 

Ifah.  To  fpeak  fo  indire6ily,  I  am  loth ; 
I  would  fay  the  truth  ;  but  to  accufe  him  fb. 
That  is  your  part :  yet  I'm  advis'd  to  do  it ; 
He  fays,  to  veil  full  purpofe  ^ , 

Mari,  Be  rul'd  by  him. 

Ifah.  Beiides,  he  tells  me,  that,  if  peradventure 
He  fpeak  againft  me  on  the  adverfe  fide, 
I  fhould  not  think  it  ftrange  ;  for  'tis  a  phyfick. 
That's  bitter  to  fweet  end. 

Mari.  I  would,  friar  Peter — 

J/ab.  O,  peace  ;  the  friar  is  come. 

Enter  Friar  Peter  ^. 
Fri.  P.  Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  ftand  moft  fit. 
Where  you  may  have  fuch  vantage  on  the  duke> 

7  He  fays,  to  veil  full  fturpofe,"]  To  vail  full  purpofe  y  may,  with  very 
little  force  on  the  words,  mean,  to  bide  the  whole  extent  of  our  dejlgn, 
and  therefore  the  reading  may  ftand  5  yet  I  cannot  but  think  Mr.  Theo- 
bald's alteration  [t' availful />«r/><?/tf]  either  lucky  or  ingenious.  Johns* 

"  If  Dr.  Johnfon*s  explanation  be  right,  (as  I  think  it  is,)  the  word 
ihould  be  written— v«/7,  as  it  is  now  printed  in  the  text.     M  alone. 

*  Enter  Friar  Piter.]  This  play  has  two  friars,  either  of  whom 
might  Angly  have  ferved.  I  fliould  therefore  imagine,  that  Friar  Tho- 
mas, in  tihe  firft  aft,  might  be  changed,  without  any  harm,  to  Friar 
Pfetcr ;  for  why  fliould  the  Duke  unncceflarily  truft  two  in  an  affair 
which  required  only  one.  The  name  of  Friar  Thomas  is  never  men- 
tioned in  the  dialogue,  and  therefore  feems  arbitrarily  placed  at  the 
head  of  the  fccne.    Johnsoxt, 

He 
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He  fhall  not  pais  you :  Twice  have  the  trumpets  fooncled  ^ 

The  generous  ^  and  graveft  citizens 

Have  hent  the  gates ',  and  very  near  upon 

The  duke  is  ent'ring ;  therefore  hence,  away.     [Exeunf* 


A  C  T    V.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

J  puhlick  Place  near  the  City  Gate. 

Mariana  C^eil'dJ , Isabella,  and  'Petek, at  a  diftana* 
Enter  at  ofpojite  Doors y  Duke,  Varrius,  Lords  ; 
Angelo,  Escalus,  Lucio,  Provoft,  Officers^  and 
Citizens, 

Duke,  My  very  worthy  couiin,  fairly  met : — 
Our  old  and  faithful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  fee  you. 

Ang.  and  E/caL  Happy  return  be  to  your  royal  grace  1 

Duke.  Many  and  hearty  thankings  to  you  both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you ;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodnefs  of  your  juftice,.  that  our  foul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  publick  thanks. 
Fore -running  more  requital. 

Ang.  You  make  my  bonds  ftill  greater. 

Duke,  O,  your  defert  ipeaks  loud ;  and  I  ihould  wrong  if^ 
To  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bofom. 
When  it  deferves  with  charaAers  of  brafs 
A  forted  relidence,  'gainft  the  tooth  of  time 
And  razure  of  oblivion :  Give  me  your  hand. 
And  let  the  fubjeds  fee,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtelies  would  fain  proclaim 

9  The  %tTitto\M  &€."]  i.  e.  the  moft  noble,  &c.  Generous  U  here 
ufcd  in  its  Latin  fenfe.  "  Virgo  generofa  et  nobilis.'*  Cicero.  Shak* 
ipeare  ufes  it  again  in  Othello : 

**  —  the  generous  iflanders 
**  By  you  invited——."     Steevens. 
1  Have  hent  the  gata,1  Have  feized  or  taken  pofle/fion  of  the  gate*. 

Johnson^ 

Hent,  henten,  hende,  (fays  Junius,  in  his  Etymologicon,)  Chaucer© 

tft;  capere,  affe^ui;  preheadere,  arriperei  ab.  A*S.  headaji.MALONi. 

Favour* 
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Favours  that  keep  within. — Come,  Efcalu.$  ; 
Yea  muft  walk  by  us  on  our  other  hand ; — 
And  good  fupporters  are  you. 

Peter  an^ Isabella  come fomuard, 

tru  P.  Now  is  your  time  ;  fpeak  loud,  and  kneel  be- 
fore him. 

Ifah,  Juftice,  O  royal  Duke  !  Vail  your  regard  * 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  I  would  fain  have  faid,  a  maid  1 
O  worthy  prince,  diftionour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  objeft. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  given  me  juftice,  juftice,  juftice,  juftice ! 

Duke.  Relate  your  wrongs :  In  what  ?  ^y  whom  ?  Be 
brief: 
Here  is  lord  Angelo  fhall  give  you  juftice  ; 
Reveal  yourfelf  to  him. 

If  ah.  O  worthy  duke. 
You  bid  me  feek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourfelf;  for  that  which  I  muft  fpeak 
Muft  either  punifli  me,  not  being  believ'd. 
Or  wring  redrefs  from  you :  hear  me,  O  hear  me,  hcro^ 

Ang.  My  lord,  her  mts, .  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm ; 
She  hath  been  a  fuitor  to  me  for  her  brother. 
Cut  off  by  courfe  of  juftice. 

Ifah.  By  courfe  of  juftice  ! 

Ang.  And  fhe  will  fpeak  moft  bitterly,  and  ftrange. 

Ifab.  Moft  ftrange,  but  yet  nioft  truly,  will  I  fpeak : 
That  Angelo's  forfworn  ;  is  it  not  ftrange  ? 
That  Angelo's  a  murtherer ;  is't  not  ftrange  i 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  thief. 
An  hypocrite,  a  virgin-violater  ; 
Is  it  not  ftrange,  and  ftrange  ? 

Duke.  Nay,  it  is  ten  times  ftrange. 

Ifab.  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 

1  k—  Vail  your  reganf]  That  is,  withdraw  your  thougiits  from  higher 
things,  let  your  noUce  defcend  upon  a  wronged  woman.  To  i/aU,  is  to 
lower.    Johnson. 

This  is  one  of  the  few  exprefllions  which  might  have  been  borrowed 
from  the  old  play  of  Promts  and  Caffandray  1578 : 

«  — —  vail  thou  thine  ears.**    STiiTsers* 

Than 
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Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  flrange : 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true  ;  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning  *. 

Duke,  Away  with  her : — Poor  foul. 
She  fpeaks  this  in  the  infirmity  of  fenfe. 

I/ab.  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  as  thou  believ'ft 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world. 
That  thou  negleft  mc  not,  with  that  opinion 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madnefs  :  make  not  impofiible 
That  which  but  feems  unlike :  'tis  not  impoffible. 
But  one,  the  wicked'fl  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  feem  as  ftiy,  as  grave,  as  juft,  as  abfolutc  ', 
..As  Angelo ;  even  fo  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dreffings  *,  charads  5,  titles,  forms. 
Be  an  arch-vjllain :  believe  it,  royal  prince. 
If  he  be  lefs,  he's  nothing ;  but  he's  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  badnefs. 

Duke.  By  mine  honefty. 
If  fhe  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  madnefs  hath  the  oddeft  frame  of  fenfe^ 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing. 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madnefs  ^. 

*  truth  is  truth 

^  To  the  end  of  reckonittgJ]  That  is,  truth  has  no  gradations ;  nothing 
which  admits  or  inqreafe  can  be  fo  much  what  it  is,  as  truth  is  truth. 
There  may  be  zfirange  thing,  and  a  thing  morefirange ;  but  if  a  propo- 
fition  be  truey  there  can  be  none  more  true.     Johnson. 

J  —05  /»y,  tfi  grave^  as  juft,  as  abfoiute,]  As  Jby  ;  as  referved,  as 
abftrafted  :  as  juft -y  as  nice,  as  exaft  :  as  abfolute^  at  complete  in  all 
the  round  of  fluty,     Johnson* 

4  In  all  bis  dreffings,  &c.]  In  all  his  femblancc  of  virtue,  in  all  hia 
habiliments  of  office,     Johnson. 

5  —  c£>artfc7x,]  i.e.  charafters.  Set  Dugdale.  Orig,  Jurid,  p.  8i  : 
^-**  That  he  ufe,  ne  hide,  no  charme,  ne  careife.*^     Tyrwhitt. 

CbaraEi  fignifies  an  infcription.  The  ftat,  i  Edw.  VI.  c.2,  direfted 
the  feals  of  office  of  every  bifhop  to  have  "  certain  charaSs  under  the 
king's  arms,  for  the  knowlege  of  the  diocefe."  Charaffers  are  the  letters 
in  which  an  infcription  is  written.  Charaffery  is  the  materials  of  which 
charafters  are  compofed. 

"  Fairies  ufe  flowers  for  their  cbaraffery:'     M.  W,  of  fVindfor, 

Blackstone. 

•  Ai  e'er  J  heard  in  madnefs,"]  I  fufpcd  Shakfpearc  wrote : 

As  ff^'fr  I  heard  in  madnefs.    Mai.one» 

J/ab. 
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I/ai.  Gracious  duke. 
Harp  not  on  that ;  nor  do  not  banifh  reaibn 
For  inequality  ^  ;  but  let  your  reafon  ferve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  it  feems  hid  ; 
And  hide  the  falfe,  feems  true  *. 

Duh.  Many  that  are  not  mad. 
Have,  fure,  more  lack  of  reafon. — ^What  would  you  fay  ? 

I/a^,  I  am  the  lifter  of  one  Claudio, 
Condemned  upon  the  aft  of  fornication 
To  lofe  his  head  ;  condemn'd  by  Angelo : 
I,  in  probation  of  a  fifterhood. 
Was  lent  to  by  my  brother :  One  Lucio 
As  then  the  melTenger ; — 

Lucio,  That's  I,  an't  like  your  grace : 
I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  and  delir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon* 

I/a6.  That's  he,  indeed. 

Duke*  You  w^re  not  bid  to  fpeak. 

Lucio,  No,  my  good  lord ; 
Nor  wilh'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke,  I  wifh  you  now  then ; 
Pf  ay  you,  take  note  of  it :  and  when  you  have 
A  buiinefs  for  yourfclf,  pray  heaven,  you  then 
Be  perfed. 

Lucio,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

JXuke,  The  warrant's  for  yourfelf ;  take  heed  to  it. 

Ifab,  This  gentleman  told  fomewhat  of  my  tale. 

Lucio,  Right, 

7  Jio  not  lamiff  rtafm 

Fcr  Inequality :]  Let  not  the  high  quality  of  my  adverfary  ^rt^ 
judice  you  againfl  me.    Johnson. 

J  imagine,  the  meaning  rather  is— Z)d  nor  fuppofe  I  am  mad,  beeajife 
I  fpeak  paflionately  and  ««*^«fli/y.     Ma  lone.' 

^  jind  hide  the  fa Jfey  feems  true,"]  And  for  ever  hUe,  .i.e.  plunge 
into  eternal  darknefs,  the  falfe  oney  i,  e.  Angelo,  who  now  feems  hio- 
oeft.  Many  other  words  would  have  exprefl'ed  bur  poet's  meaning  better 
than  hide  j  but  he  feems  to  have  chofen  it  merely  for  the  fake  of  oppo- 
fitjon  to  the  preceding  line.  Mr.  Theobald  unnecefTarily  reads— ^or 
hide  the  falfe,-i.which  has  been  followed  by  the  fubfequcnt  editors. 

Maloni* 

Duke, 
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Duke.  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  the  wrong 
To  fpeak  before  your  time. — Proceed. 

Ijab.  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiiF  deputy. 

Duke.  That's  fomewhat  madly  fpoken. 

Ifab.  Pardon  it ; 
The  phrafe  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke.  Mended  again :  the  matter  ;— Proceed. 

Ifab.  In  brief, — to  fet  the  needlefs  procefs  by. 
How  I  perfwaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kneePd, 
How  he  refeird  me  ',  and  how  I  reply'd  ; 
(For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  conclufiou 
I  now  begin  with  grief  and  Ihame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chafte  body 
To  his  concupifcible  intemperate  luft, 
Releafe  my  brother ;  and,  after  much  debatement. 
My  (ifterlv  remorfe  '  confutes  mine  honour. 
And  I  dia  yield  to  him :  But  the  next  morn  betimes. 
His  purpole  furfeiting  *,  he  fends  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother^  head. 

Duke.  This  is  moft  likely  ! 

Ifab.  O,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true  ^  ! 

Duke.  By  heaven,  fond  wretch*,  thou  know'fl;  not  what 
thou  fpeak'ft ; 
Or  elfe  thou  art  fuborn'd  againft  his  honour. 
In  hateful  pradlice  ^ :  Firft,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemifli : — next,  it  imports  no  reaibn. 
That  with  fuch  vehemency  he  ihould  purfue 
Faults  proper  to  himfelf :  if  he  had  fo  offended. 
He  would  have  wei|ii'd  thy  brother  by  himfelf. 
And  not  have  cut  him  off*:  Some  one  hath  fet  you  on  ; 

5  How  be  refeird  w*,]  To  refel  is  to  refute.  Stixyzns. 

'  My Jflerly  remorfe — ]  i.  c.  pity.     Steevins, 

*  His  purpofe  furfeiting,]  So,  in  Otbellc : 

"  —  my  hopes,  not  Jurf cited  to  death.'*     Stievens. 

3  0,  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true  /]  The  meaning,  I  think,  is : 
O,  that  it  had  as  much  of  the  appearance,  as  it  has  of  the  reality,  of 
truth!      Malone. 

4 — fond  wrrtcib,]  Fo»^ wretch  is/Wr/jb  wretch.    Ste evens. 

5  In  hateful  praftice  :]  PraSice  was  ufed  by  thc  oW  writers  for  any 
unlawful  or  infidious  ftratageaa,  Johnsqn. 
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Gonfefs  the  truth,  and  fay  by  whofe  advice 
Thou  cam'ft  here  to  complain. 

I/ai,  And  is  this  all  ? 
Then>  oh,  you  bleffed  minifters  above. 
Keep  me  in  patience ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time. 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  countenance  ^  ! — Heaven  fhield  your  grace  from  woe. 
As  I,  thus  wrohg'd,  hence  unbelicved  go  ! 

Duke.  I  know,  you'd  fain  be  gone  : — An  officer  ! 
To  prifon  with  her  : — Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  Wafting  and  a  fcandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  fo  near  us  ?  This  needs  muft  be  a  pra6Hce  7.— 
Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hither  ? 

I/aif,  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodowick. 

Duie.   A  ghoftly  father,    belike: — Who  knows  that 
Lodowick  ? 

Lucio.  My  lord,  I  know  him ;  'tis  a  medling  friar ; 
I  do  not  like  the  man  :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord. 
For  certain  words  he  fpake  againft  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  fwing'd  him  foundly. 

Duke,  Words  againft  me  ?  This'  a  good  friar,  belike ! 
And  to  fet  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Againft  our  fubftitute ! — Let  this  friar  be  found. 

Ludo,  But  yefternight,  my  lord,  ihe  and  that  friar 
I  faw  them  at  the  prifon :  a  lawcy  friar, 
A  very  fcurvy  fellow. 

Friar  P.  BlefTed  be  your  royal  grace  ! 
1  have  ftood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abus'd :  Firft,  hath  this  woman 
Moft  wrongfully  accus'd  your  fubftitute  ; 
Who  is  as  free  from  toucn  or  foil  with  her. 
As  Ihe  from  one  ungot. 

Dttie.  We  did  believe  no  lefs. 
Know  you  that  friar  Lodowick,  that  fhe  fpeaks  of? 

Friar  P.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy  ; 

®  In  countenance  11  i.  c  in  partial  favour.     War  bur  ton. 

Perhaps  rather,  in  fair  appearance  j  in  the  external  fandity  of  Xhh 
M/Wtfri/.fainted  Angelo.     Ma  l  on  s  . 

7  mm.  practice.]  PraSicCf  in  Shakfpeare,  very  often  means  Jhameful 
trtlfice,  unjuftifiabie  ftratagem.     Stxevins.  '^ 
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Not  fcurvy,  nor  a  temporary  medler  *, 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gejitlemaB ; 
And,  on  my  truft,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  mifreport  your  grace. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  moft  viUaiaoufly  ;  believe  it. 

Friar  P.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  dear  himfelf  ^ 
But  at  this  inftant  he  is  flck,  my  lord. 
Of  a  ftrange  fever :  Upon  his  mere  requeft'* 
<Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  complaint 
Intended  'gainft  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither. 
To  fpeak,  as  from  his  mouth,  wh^t  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  falie ;  and  what  he  with  his  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  malce  up  full  clear^ 
Whenfoever  he's  convented  *.    Firft,  for  this  WOm^} 
(To  juftify  this  worthy  nobleman. 
So  vulgarly  *  and  perfonally  accus'd^) 
Her  fhall  you  hear  difproved  to  her  cycs^ 
Till  fhe  herfelf  confefs  it. 

Duh»  Good  friar,  let's  hear  it. 

Isabella//  carried  offy  guarded ;  «r/ 
Mariana  comes  far^ward. 
Do  you  not  fmile  at  this,  lord  Angelo  ?*— 
O  heaven  I  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools  I 
Give  us  &me  feats.  Come,  couiin  Angelo  ; 
In  this  I'll  be  impartial  ^ ;  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  caui'e. — Is  this  the  witndfs,  friar  ? 

Firit. 

8  .^uora  temporary  medUr,"]  It  is  hard  to^l^iMw  what  is  meant  by 
a  temporary  metier.  In  ita  ufuat  feniis,  af  oppofed  to  ferfetnal^  it  can- 
not be  ufed  here.  It  may  ftand  for  umpwal  t  the  fenfe  will  then  be,  / 
knaiv  bimfor  a  boly  pian^  one  that  meddlanot  with  fecular  affairs »  It 
may  mean  temporifiitg :  J  know  blm  to  be  a  boly  man,  one  wbo  would  not 
temporife,  or  take  tbe  opportunity  of  your  abfence  to  defame  you*  Johnson, 

9  ^—  bis  mere  requefi,"]  Solely^  entirely  upon  his  requeft.    Malonx* 
>  Wbenfotfuer  be's  convented.]    To  cowvent  and  to  con^vene  are  derired 

from  the  fame  Latin  verb,  and  haveexa^Uy  the  fame  meaning.  Stekt. 
*  So  vulgarly—]  Meaning  either  fo  grofsly,  with  fuch  indecency  of 
invedive,  or  by  fo  mean  and  inadequate  witneii'es.     Johnson. 

Vulgarly,  I  believe,  means  publickly.  The  vulgar  are  tbe  common  fe^" 
pie,     Daniel  ufes  vulgarly  for  among  tbe  common  people  : 

*'  — —  and  which  pieafes  vulgarly,    Stixvens. 
3  Jtt  tbis  ril  be  impartial  $]  Impartial  was  fometimes  ufed  In  the  lenfe 
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Firft,  let  her  fhew  her  face*  ;  and,  after,  fpeak. 

Mart.  Pardon,  my  lord ;  I  will  not  Ihew  my  face. 
Until  my  hufband  bid  me. 

Duke.  What,  are  you  marry'd  ? 

Mart,  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Are  you  a  maid  ? 

Mart.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  widow  then  ? 

Mart.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why,    you  are  nothing   then : — ^neither  maid, 
widow,  nor  wife  *  ? 

Lucio.  My  lord,  ihe  may  be  a  punk ;  for  many  of  them 
are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Duke.  Silerfce  that  fellow :  I  would  he  had  forne  caufe. 
To  prattle  for  himfelf. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord, 

Muri.  My  lord,  I  do  confefs,  I  ne'er  was  marry'd  ; 
And  I  confefs,  befides,  I  am  no  maid  : 
I  have  known  my  hufband  ;  yet  my  hulband  knows  not. 
That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lucio.  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord ;  it  can  be  no  bet^ 
ter. 

Duke.  For  tlie  benefit  of  filence,  Vould  thou  wert  b 
too. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

tf  partial.    In  the  old  play  of  Swetnam  tleWoman-bater^  Atlanta  criM 
•ut,  when  the  judges  decree  againft  ^e  women  : 
,    «  You  arc  impartial^  and  we  do  appeal 

**  From  you  to  judges  more  indifterent.**     Fa  rmxr* 
$0,  in  Marfton's  Antonio  and  Melliday  2d  part,  1602 1 
"  ■    ■        Therg's  not  a  beauty  lives, 
•*  Hath  that  impartial  predominance 
**  O'er  my  affeas,  as  your  enchanting  graces,** 
Again,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet,  1597: 

<•  Cruel,  unjuft,  impartial  deftimes  !** 

Again  :  *•  this  day,  this  unjuft,  impartial d^y.** 

In  the  language  of  our  author's  time  im  was  frequcndy  ufed  as  an 
augmentative  or  intendve  particle.    M a  l  o  n  x . 

4  -^  her  face  i'\  The  original  copy  reads— -yoi/r  face.    The  emenda* 
tion  was  made  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.     Maloni. 

•  Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wifef^  This  is  a  proverbial  phrafc  f 
.W  found  in  Ray's  CoUedtioa.    Stievxns« 

I  2  Duke. 
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Duke.  This  is  no  witnefs  for  lord  Angelo. 

Mart,  Now  I  coma  to't,  my  lord : 
She,  that  accufes  him  of  fornication. 
In  felf-fame  manner  doth  accufe  my  hufband  ; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  fuch  a  time. 
When  rU  depofe  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
With  all  the  effeft  of  love. 

Jng.  Charges  fhe  more  than  me  ? 

Mart.  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke.  No?  you  fay,  yourhufbarfd. 

Mart,  Why,  juft,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  thinks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my  body. 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Ifabel's. 

Jng,  This  is  a  ftrange  abufe ' : — Let's  fee  thy  face. 

Mari,  My  hufband  bids  me ;  now  I  will  unmafk. 

[uffveilittg* 
This  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which,  once  thou  fwor'ft,  was  worth  the  looking  on : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contraft. 
Was  fall  belock'd  in  thine  :  this  is  the  body. 
That  took  away  the  match  from  Ifabel, 
And  did  fupply  thee  at  thy  garden- houfe*, 
Jn  her  imagm'd  perfon. 

Duke,  Know  you  this  woman  ? 

Lucio,  Carnally,  fhe  fays. 

Duke,  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Lucio,  Enough,  my  lord. 

Jng,  My  lord,  I  mufl  confefs,  I  know  this  woman ; 
And,  five  years  fmce,  there  was  fome  fpeech  of  marriage 

5  This  is  ajlranve  abufe :]  Abufe  ftands  in  this  place  for  deception^  or 
puxxle.  So,  in  macbethy  *•  —  my  ftrange  and  felf  zhnici^  means,  tbh 
ftrange  deception  of  my fe/f,    Johnson. 

6  And  didfupply  thee  at  iby  garden-houfe,]  A  garden-boufe  in  the 
time  of  our  author  was  ufually  appropriated  to  purpofes  of  intrigue.  So, 
In  Skialxthia,  or  afhadow  oftrutby  in  certain  Epigrams  and  Satyresp 
1598: 

"  Who  coming  from  The  Curtain,  fneaketh  in 

*«  To  fome  old  garden  noted  boufe  for  fin.** 
Again,  in  the  London  Prodigal,  a  com.  1605 :  **  Sweet  lady,  if  you  hare 
any  friend,  or  garden-boufe^  where  you  may  employ  a  poor  gentlemaa 
as  your  friend,  1  am  yours  to  command  in  all  fecret  fervice.**  Ma  lone. 
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Setwixt  myfelf  and  her :  which  was  brok^  off. 
Partly,  for  that  her  promifed  proportions^ 
C^Bie  ihort  of  compofition  ^  ;  but,  in  chief. 
For  that  her  reputation  was  difvalued 
In  levity :  fince  which  time,  of  five  years, 
I  never  fpake  with  her,  faw  her,  nor  heard  fi*om  her. 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mart.  Noble  prince. 
As  there  comes  light  from   heaven,    and  words  froz«, 

breath,  ' 

As  there  is  fenfe  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
I  am  affianc'd  this  man's  wife,  as  ftrongly 
As  words  could  make  up  vows  :  ^nd,  my  good  lord. 
But  Tuefday  night  laft  gone,  in  his  garden-houfp. 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife  :  As  this  is  true. 
Let  me  in  fafety  raife  me  from  my  knees  ; 
Or  elfe  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  monument ! 

Ang,  I  did  but  fmile  till  now ; 
Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  fcope  of  juftice  ; 
My  patience  here  is  touch'd :  I  do  perceive, 
Thefe  poor  informal  women  '  are  no  more 
ftut  inftruments  of  fome  more  mightier  member. 
That  fets  them  on :  Let  me  have  way,  my  lord. 
To  find  this  pradice  out. 

Duke.  Ay,  with  my  heart ; 

7  •—  her  promifed  proportions 
Cfmefiort  of  compoftionij    Her  forttme,  which  was  promifed  «r#- 
fortioHgte  to  mine,  fell  ihort  of  the  ampoJStiofif  that  is>  contra^  or  bar« 
gain.    Johnson. 

*  Tbejepoor  informal  vfomen^'}  I/i  forma/ Bgnidts  out  of  their  ftn/H^ 
In  the  Comedy  of  Errors,  we  meet  with  thefe  lines : 
««  —  I  will  not  let  him  ftir, 
*'  Till  I  have  us'd  the  approved  means  I  have, 
**  With  wholcfome  fyrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers, 
''  To  make  of  him  Si  formal  mzn  again.** 
formal,  in  this  paflage,  evidently  fignifies  in  bis  fenfes.     The  lines  are 
fpokenof  Antipholis  of  Syracufe,  who  is  behaving  like  a  madmanl 
Again^  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra : 

"  Thou  ihouldft  come  like  a  fury  crownM  with  fnakes, 
f<  Not  like  a/oHBtf/ man.**    Stxxtxns. 

I  3  An4 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


iiJ  MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 

And  punifti  them  unto  vour  height  of  pleafure.— 
Thou  foolilh  friar ;  and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
Compadl  with  her  that's  gone  I  think'ft  thou,  thy  oatht. 
Though  they  would  fwear  down  each  particulaf  faint. 
Were  teftimonies  againft  his  worth  and  credit. 
That's  feal'd  in  approbation  '  ? — You,  lord  Efcalus, 
Sit  with  my  coufin ;  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abufe,  whence  'tis  deriv'd.— 
There  is  another  friar  that  fet  them  on  ; 
Let  him  be  fent  for. 

Friar  P,  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord ;  for  he,  indeed; 
Hath  fet  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provoft  knows  the  place  where  he  abides. 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke.  Go,  do  it  inftantly. —  [Exit  Provoft.. 

And  you,  my  noble  and  well-warranted  coufin. 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth ", 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  ieems  you  beft. 
In  any  chaftifement :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  you ;  but  fl:ir  not  you,  till  you  have  well 
Determined  upon  thefe  flanderers. 

E/cal.  My  lord,  we'll  do  it  throuehly. — [ExitDvkc* 
Signior  Lucio,  did  not  you  fay,  you  Knew  that  friar  Lo- 
dowick  to  be  a  diilioneft  perfon  ? 

Luc  to.  CucuUhs  nonfactt  monachum  :  honeft  in  nothing, 
but  in  his  cloaths ;  and  one  that  hath  fpoke  moft  villain- 
ous fpeeches  of  the  duke. 

Ejcai,  We  fhall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till  he  come, 
and  enforce  them  againft  him :  we  ftiall  find  this  friar  a 
notable  fellow. 

Ludo.  As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

£/caI,  Call  that  fame  Ifabel  here  once  again ;  [to  an 

9  Tbat^sfeaVd  in  approbation  ?]  When  any  thing  fubjeft  to  counter" 
feits  is  cried  by  the  proper  officers  and  approved,  a  (lamp  or  Jeal  is  put 
upon  it,  as  among  us  on  plate,  weights,  and  meafures.  So  the  duks 
fays,  that  Angelo's  faith  has  been  tried,  a/^pro^edy  itndfeaPd  in  tefti- 
mony  of  that  approbation,  and,  like  other  things  fofcated,  is  no  more 
to  be  called  in  queftion.     Johnson. 

^  ^^to  bear  this  matter  forth  f\  To  hear  it  to  the  end  j  to  ietrch  it 
to  the  bottom.    Johnson. 
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Attendant •']  I  wottld  fpcak  with  her :  pray  you,  my  lord, 
give  me  leave  to  queition  5  you  fhall  fee  how  Til  handle 
her. 
Lucio.  Not  better  than  he,  by  her  own  report. 
E/cal.  Say  you? 

Lucio.  Marry,  fir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her  private- 
ly, (he  would  fooner  coQfcfs  5  perchance^  poblickly  fhe'll 
beafhamed. 

h-enter  Officers,  <witbl^  A  B  fi  L  L  a  ;  the  Buke  in  the  Friar* t 
habit,  and  Provoft. 

EfiaL  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lucio.  That's  the  way ;  for  women  are  light  at  mid^ 
mght*. 

EfcaL  Come  on,  miflrefs ;  [to  Ifabella.]  here's  a  gentle- 
woman denies  all  that  you  have  faid.  ^ 

Lucio.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rafcal  I  ipokc  of;  here 
with  the  provoft. 

EfcaL  In  very  good  time : — ^fpeak  not  you  to  him,  tifl 
we  call  upon  you. 

Lucio,  Mum. 

EfcaU  Come,  fir,  did  you  fet  thefe  women  on  to  (lan- 
der lord  Angelo?  they  have  confefs'd  you  did. 

Duke.  'Tis  fklfe. 

EfcaL  How  !  know  you  where  you  are  ? 

Duke»  Refped  to  your  great  place  !  and  let  the  devil ' 
Be  fometimes  honour' d  for  his  burning  throne  :— 
Where  is  the  duke  ?  'tis  he  fhould  hear  me  fpeak. 

EfcaL  The  duke's  in  us ;  and  we  will  hear  you  fpeak  ? 
Look,  you  {peak  jullly. 

Duke,  Boldly,  at  leaft  : — But,  O,  poor  fouls. 
Come  you  to  feek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
<jood  night  to  your  redrefs.    Is  the  duke  gone  ? 

»  ..  are  light  at  mtdnigbt.']    This  is   one   of  the  words  on  which 
Shakfpcare  chiefly  delights  to  quibble.     Thus,  Portia  in  the  M.  of  V* 
"  Let  me  give  light,  but  let  me  not  be  light.^'    Ste evens. 
3  RefpeS  to  your  great  place  !  and  let  the  devUScc^  ^  ^u^pc^  that  a 
line  preceding  this  has  been  loft.     Ma  lone. 

Shakfpcare  was  a  reader  of  I  hik  on  Holland's  tranflation  of  Pliny  5 
and  in  the  vth  book  and  8th  chapter,  ^ght  have  met  with  thi^  idea  : 
^IhtMsfidtdono  vjorflnf  to  any  but  to  the  deviU  beneath.**  St ee v. 
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Then  is  your  caufe  gone  too.    The  duke's  unjull* 
Thus  to  retort  your  manifeft  appeal  \ 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouth. 
Which  here  you  come  to  accufe. 

Lucio,  This  is  the  rafcal ;  this  is  he  I  fpoke  of. 

EfcaL  Why,  thou  unrevercnd  and  unhallowed  friar ! 
Is*t  not  enough,  thou  haft  fuborn'd  thefe  women 
To  accufe  this  worthy  man  ;  but,  in  foul  mouthy 
And  in  the  witnefs  of  his  proper  ear> 
To  call  him  villain  ? 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  himfelf ; 
To  tax  him  with  injuftice  ?— Take  him  hence  ; 
To  the  rack  with  him : — ^Wc*ll  touze  you  joint  by  jointji 
But  we  will  know  this  purpofe  ' :  Wh^t  ^  unjui^f 

Duke,  Be  not  fo  hot ;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  ftretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own ;  his  fubjedt  am  I  not. 
Nor  here  provincial  ^ :  My  bufinefs  in  this  ftatc 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  feen  corruption  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o'er- run  the  ftew :  laws,  for  all  faults  ; 
But  faults  fo  countenanced,  that  the  ftrong  ftatutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  ^  barber's  fhop  ^^ 

As 

4  —  fo  Titert  your  mam/eft  appeal,']  To  refer  back  to  Angdo  the 
caufc  in  which  you  appealed  from  Angelo  to  the  Duke.  Johnson. 

5  .—  this  purpofe  ; J  The  old  copy  has— i&w  purpofe.  The  emendation 
was  made  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer.  I  believe  the  paifa^e  has  beeil  correded  la 
the  wrong  place ;  and  would  read  : 

—We'll  touze  btm  .joint  by  joint, 
But  we  will  know  bis  purpofe.    Ma  l  ok  s. 
^  ^or  here  provincial:']    "Sot  here  accountable*    The  meaning  feemt 
to  be,  I  am  not  one  of  his  natural  fubje^ts,  nor  of  any  dependent  pro- 
vince.   Johnson. 

7  Stand  likf  tbe  forfeits  in  a  barber's  frop,]  Barbers*  ihops  were,  at 
all  times,  the  refort  of  idle  people  : 

**  Tonjirina  erat  quadam  :  bic  folebamus  feri 
**  Plerumque  earn  opperiri  ■  ** 

which  Donatus  calls  apta  ffdes  otiofis,  Formvly  with  us,  the  bcttcf 
for^  of  people  went  to  the  barber's  mop  to  bc^trimmed  j  who  then  prac- 
^ifed  the  under  parts  of  furgery  :  fo  that  he  had  occafion  for  numerouf 
inftruments^  whivh  lay  there  lead^  for  ufe  |  and  the  idle  people,  wit|^ 
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As  mach  in  mock  as  mark. 

EfcaL  Slander  to  the  ftate  !  Away  with  him  to  prifbn. 

Ang.  What  can  you  vouch  again  A  him,  fignior  Lucio  ? 
Is  this  the  man,  that  you  did  tell  us  of? 

Lucio,  'Tis  he,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  goodman  bald- 
pate  :  Do  you  know  me  ? 

Duke,  I  remember  you,  fir,  by  the  found  of  your  voice ; 
I  met  you  at  the  prifon,  in  the  abfence  of  the  duke. 

Lucio,  O,  did  you  fo  ?  And  do  you  remember  what  you 
faid  of  the  duke  ? 

Duke,  Moft  notedly,  fir. 

Lucio,  Do  you  lb,  fir  ?  And  was  x}\t  duke  a  flefh-mon- 
ger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward  *,  as  you  then  reported  him 
to  be? 

1)uke,  You  mull,  fir,  change  perfons  with  me,  ere  you 
make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  fpoke  fo  of  him  ;  and 
much  more,  much  worle. 

Ifucio,  O  thou  damnable  fellow  !  Did  not  I  pluck  thet 
by  the  nofe,  for  thy  fpeeches  ? 

Duke,  I  proteft,  I  love  the  duke,  as  I  love  myfelf* 

whom  his  (hop  was  generally  crowded,  would  be  perpetually  handling 
and  mifufing  them.  To  remedy  which,  I  fuppofe,  there  was  placed  up 
againft  the  wail  a  table  of  forfeitures,  adapted  to  every  offence  of  this 
Idnd ;  which,  it  is  not  likely,  would  long  preferve  its  authority*  Wakb. 

This  explanation  may  ferve  till  a  better  is  difcovered.  But  whoever 
has  feen  the  inftruments  of  a  chirurgeon,  knows  that  they  may  very 
eafily  be  kept  out  of  improper  hands  in  a  very  fmall  box,  or  in  hia 
pocket.    Johnson.       * 

It  was  formerly  part  of  a  barber* s  occupation  to /«*  the /«ri&  and 
tars,     Stekvzns. 

The  forfeits  in  a  barber's  Jbop  were  brought  forward  by  Mr.  Kenrick, 
with  a  parade  worthy  of  the  fubje£t.     Farmer. 

It  may  be  proper  to  add,  that  in  a  newfpaper  called  the  Daily  Ma-* 
fazitiCf  or,  London  jidvertifer.  Oft.  1 5, 1773,  which,  I  am  informed,  wat 
conduced  by  Mr.  Kenrick,  he  almoft  acknowledges,  that  the  Verfcs  ex- 
hii>iting  a  catalogue  of  thefe  forfeits,  which  he  pretended  to  have  met 
with  at  Malton  or  Thirfk,  in  Yorkfliire,  were  a  forgery,  Malonk. 

8  ^i^  and  a  coward,"]  So,  again  afterwards  : 

«*  ToUf  frrahf  that  know  me  for  afooi,  a  coward, 
<'  One  ail  of  luxury  ,^r 
But  |/uc}p  had  not,  in  the  former  converfation,  mentioned  cowardice 
among  the  faults  of  the  duke.    Such  failures  of  memory  are  incident  to 
writers  more  (Tiligent  (haa  this  poet.    Johnson* 

Jng. 
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Jng.  Hark !  how  the  villain  would  clofe  now,  after  his 

trealbnablc  abufea. 

E/cai.  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talked  withal :— Away 
with  him  to  prifon :— Where  is  the  Provoft  ? — Away  with 
liin  to  prifon ;  lay  bolts  enough  upon  him :  let  him  fpeak 
no  more:  Away  with  thofe  giglots  too',  and  with  thm 
other  confederate  companion. 

(ne  Provoft  lays  hands  en  thi  Dake« 

Duke.  Stay,  fir  ;  ftay  a  while. 

jing.  What !  refifts  he  ?  Help  him,  Ludo. 

Lucio.  Come,  fir;  come,  fir;  come,  fir:  foh,  fir;  Why, 
you  bald-pated,  lying  rafcal !  you  muft  be  hooded,  mo^ 
you  ?  Show  your  knave's  vifage,  with  a  pox  to  you !  fliow 
your  Iheep-biting  face,  and  be  hang'd  an  hour  * !  WilPt 
not  off?  r^«//j  ^  the  friar*  s  hood,  and  difco^ers  the'Dxik.C 

Duke.  Thou  art  the  firft  knave,  that  e'er  made  a  duke ,— * 
Firft,  provoft,  let  me  bail  thefe  gentle  three : 
€neak  not  away,  fir ;  [to  Lucio.]  for  the  friar  and  yoa 
Muft  have  a  word  anon : — lay  hold  on  him. 

Lucio.  This  may  prove  wcrfe  than  hanging. 

Duke.  What  you  havefpoke,  I  pardon;  fit  you  down. —* 

[to  Efcalos* 
We*ll  borrow  place  of  him : — Sir,  by  your  leave :  [/^  Ang* 
Haft  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence. 
That  yet  can  do  the  office  ?  If  thou  haft. 
Rely  upon  it,  till  my  tale  be  heard. 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

Jng^.  O  my  dread  lord,  , 

,   9  m^  thofe  giglots  too,']  A  gigUt  is  a  wanton  wench.    dTSEVXvt* 

»  Spow  your  Jbtep-h'it'mg  facgy  and  ht  hang'd  an  hour !]  Dr.  Johnfon'tf 
•Iteration  [an  how?]  is  wrong.  In  the  Alcbemift,  we  meet  with 
•<  a  man  that  ha^  htcn  Jirangled  mi  hour.^''^*^  What,  Piper,  ho  !  ^ 
hanged  a-vubtUt*  is  a  line  of  an  old  madrigal.     Farmer. 

A  iimilar  expreflion  is  found  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Bartholomew  Fairp 
1614 :  *<  Leave  the  bottle  behind  you,  and  be  curft  a  wA/Ve."  Malomk. 
The  poet  evidently  refers  to  the  ancient  mode  of  puni/hing  by  the  col" 
tiftngwm,  or  the  original  pillory,  made  like  that  part  of  the  pillory  at 
prefent  which  receives  the  neck,  only  it  was  placed  horizontally,  fo 
thut  the  culprit  hung  fufpcnded  in  it  by  his  chin,  ind  the  back  of  his  head. 
A  diflnd  account  of  it  maybe  found,  if  I  miftake  not,  in  Mr.  Bar- 
UTi^lQtCiOhJer'uatmiontbiStatutet*    HiNLiv* 

I  fliould 
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I  Ihoald  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltinefs. 
To  think  1  can  be  undifcernable. 
When  I  perceive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine. 
Hath  look'd  upon  my  paiTes  * :  Then,  good  prince. 
No  longer  feffion  hold  upon  my  Ihame, 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confeffion  ; 
Immediate  fentence  then,  and  fequent  death. 
Is  ail  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Mariana: — 
Say,  waft  thou  e'er  contraded  to  this  woman  ? 

Jng,  I  was,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  inftantly.— 
Do  you  the  office,  friar ;  which  confummate  ^, 
Return  him  here  again : — Go  with  him,  provoft. 

[Exeunt  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  andViovoA^ 

E/cal.  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  diihonour. 
Than  at  the  ftrangenefs  of  it. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Ifabel :  -   " 

Your  friar  is  now  your  prince :  as  I  was  then 
Advertifing,  and  holy  *  to  your  buiinefs. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  ftill 
Attorney'd  at  your  fervice. 

I/aL  O,  give  me  pardon. 
That  I,  your  vaflal,  have  employ'd  and  pain'd 
Your  unknown  fovereignty. 

Duke,  You  are  pardon'd,  Ifabel : 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us '. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  fits  at  your  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obfcur'd  myfelf. 
Labouring  to  fave  his  life  ;  and  would  not  rather 
Make  rafh  remonftrance  of  my  hidden  power, 
.  Than  let  him  fo  be  loft :  O,  ^moft  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  fwift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  flower  foot  came  on, 

*  *— «y  pafles  :]  i.e.  what  has  paft  in  my  adminiftration.    Stiet* 

3  .-.^  which  confummatey']  i.  e.  which  ^w'w^  confummated.  Malon*. 

4  Ad'virtifingi  and holy-^  Attentive  and  faithful.   Johnson. 

5  —  he  you  as  free  to  us.]  Bc  as  getterous  to  U8  j  pardon  us  as  we  have 
pardoned  you*    Johnson. 

That 
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That  brain'd  my  purpofe  ^ :  But,  peace  be  with  him  \ 
That  life  is  better  life,  paft  fearing  death. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  comfort^^ 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 

Re-enter  Angelo,  Mariana,  Peter,  andVtovofk. 

Ifab.  I  do,  my  lord. 

buke.  For  this  new-married  man,  approaching  here^ 
Whofe  fait  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'a 
Your  well-defended  honour,  you  muft  pardon 
For  Mariana's  fake  :  but  as  he  adjudg'd  your  brother^ 
(Being  criminal,  in  double  violation 
Of  facred  chaftitjs  and  of  promife-breach  ^, 
Thereon  dependant,  for  your  brother's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  out 
Moft  audible,  even  from  his  proper  tongue  ^, 
jin  Angelo  for  Claudio,  death  for  death, 
Hafte  ftill  pays  haile,  and  leifure  anfwers  leifure  ; 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Meafure  ftill /br  Meafure  •. 
Then,  Angelo,  thy  fault's  thus  manifefted  ; 
Which  though  thou  would'ft  deny,  denies  thee  vantage  '  x 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 

»  *  That  brain'd  my  furpofe ;]    We  now  ufe  in  converfation  a  like 
phrafe.     This  it  nvas  that  knocked  my  defign  on  the  bead*    Johnson. 

7  ^m-and  of  promife -hrtaich,']  Our  au^or  ought  to  have  written—**  in 
double  violation  of  facred  chaftity^  and  of  ^roi»//>,"  inftead  oi^— ^ ro- 
mMt'breach*  Sir  T.  Hanmerreads^and  in  promife-breach ;  but  change 
is  certainly  here  improper,  Shakfpeare  having  many  flmilar  inaccu- 
racies. Double  indeed  may  refer  to  Angelo*s  condu^  to  Mariana  and 
Ifabel ;  yet  ilill  fome  difficulty  will  remain  :  for  then  he  will  be  faid  to 
be  <*  criminal  [inttead  of  gui/ty"]  of  promife-breach.*'     Malonk* 

8  -^  even  from  bit  proper  tongutt"]  Even  firom  Angeio's  otvn  tongutm 
So,  above  :   <*  — i»  the  ivitnefi  o/  his  proper  ear-^^*  &c.     Johnson. 

9  Sb,  in  the  Third  Part  of  K,  Henry  yj: 

<*  Meafure  for  Meafure  muft  be  anfwered."     Stekvens. 
Shakfpeare  might  have  remembered  thefe  lines  in  j4  Warning  for  fatrt 
Women f  a  tragedy,  1599  (but  apparently  written  fome  years  before)  : 
*<  The  trial  now  remains,  as  ihall  conclude 
'*  Meafure  ftr  Meafure,  and  loft  blood  for  blood.**      Max.onk. 
'  fVbtcb  tbougb  thou  nvould'fi  deny,  denies  thee  vantage  ;]  The  denial 
4Di  which  will  avail  thee  nothing.     So,  in  the  fVinter^i  tale  : 

a  Which  to  ^^ny,  concerns  more  than  avails***    Malpnew 

Wher^ 
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Where  Claudio  ftoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like  haHe  ;— 
Away  with  him. 

Mart,  O,  my  moft  gracious  lord, 
I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  hufband ! 

Duke.  It  is  your  hufband  mock*d  you  with  a  hufband: 
Confenting  to  the  fafeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit ;  elfe  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life* 
And  choke  your  good  to  come  :  for  his  pofTeffions, 
Although  by  confifcati9n  they  are  ours  *, 
We  do  inflate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  hufband. 

Mart,  O,  my  dear  lord, 
I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke,  Never  crave  him ;  we  are  definitive. 

Mari,  Gentle  my  liege,—*  [kneeling. 

Duke,  You  do  but  lofe  your  labour ; 
Away  with  him  to  death.— Now,  fir,  [/oLucio.]  to  you. 

Mari,  O,  my  good  lord ! — Sweet  Ifabel,  take  my  part ; 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
ril  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  fervice. 

Duke,  Againft  all  fenfe  you  do  importune  her  ' ; 
Should  fhe  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  faft. 
Her  brother's  ghofl  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

Mari,  Ifabel, 
Sweet  Ifabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me ; 
Holdup  your  hands,  fay  nothing,  I'llfpeak  all. 
They  fay,  befl  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults ; 

*  AUbough  by  confifcation  they  are  ourst}  This  reading  was  furniihei 
by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  foiio.  The  original  copy  has  confutation» 
which  may  be  right :— by  his  being  confuted,  or  proved  guilty  of  the 
fad  which  he  had  denied.  This  however  being  rather  harfh,  I  have  fol- 
lowed all  the  modern  editors  in  adopting  the  emendation  that  has  been 
made.   Ma  lone. 

5  Againfi  all  fenfe  you  do  importune  ber  ••]  The  meaning  required  is, 
againft  all  reafon  and  natural  affedion  j  Shakfpearc,  therefore,  judici- 
oufly  ufes  a  fingle  word  that  implies  both  j  fenfe  figmfying  both  reafoa 
and  afteftion.     Johnson. 

The  fame  expreflion  occurs  in  the  Tempefii  A€t  II. 
**  YoTi  cram  thefe  words  into  my  ears,  againft 
"  The  ftomach  of  my /«;»/>.*'     Steevinb, 

And, 
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And,  fi)r  the  moft,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad :  fo  may  my  hufband. 

0  Ifabel T  will  you  not  lend  a  knee  I 
Duke.  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

I/ab,  Moil  bounteous  iir>  [knetlin^m 

Look,  if  it  pleafe  you,  on  this  man  condemn'd^ 
As  if  my  brother  livM :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  lincerity  govem'd  his  deeds. 
Till  he  did  look  on  me  ♦  5  fince  it  is  fo. 
Let  him  not  die :  My  broker  had  but  jufHce^ 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died ; 
For  Angelo, 

His  a6l  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  intent '  ; 
And  muft  be  bury'd  but  as  an  intent. 
That  perifh'il  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  fubje^ts  ; 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mart.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Your  fuit's  unprofitable ;  Hand  up,  I  fay.*^ 

1  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault : — 
Provoft,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unufual  hour  ? 

4  Till  be  did  Itok  on  meQ  The  duke  has  juftly  obfenred  thzt  Ifabel  ii 
importuned  againfi  all  fenp  to  folicit  for  Angelo,  yet  here  agalnfi  all 
fenfe  ihe  fuUcits  for  him.     Her  argument  is  extraordinary. 

A  due  Jincerity  govern  d  bis  deeds, 
Till  be  did  look  onme\  fince  it  isjoy 
Let  bim  rot  die. 

That  Angelo  had  committed  all  the  crimes  chai^d  againft  him,  at 
far  as  he  could  commit  them,  is  evident.  The  only  intent  which  bit 
aa  did  not  overtake,  was  the  defilement  of  Ifabel.  Of  this  Angelo  wat 
only  intentionally  guilty. 

Angelo*s  crimes  were  fuch,  as  muft  fufficiently  juftify  punifliment, 
whether  its  end  be  to  fecure  the  innocent  from  wrong,  or  to  deter  guilt 
by  example ;  and  I  believe  every  reader  feels  fome  indignation  when  he 
finds  him  fpared.  From  what  extenuation  of  his  crime,  can  Ifabel, 
who  yet  fuppofcs  her  brother  dead,  form  any  plea  in  his  favour  ?  Sinca 
be  was  good  "till  be  looked  on  me,  let  bim  not  die,  I  am  afraid  our  varlet 
poet  intended  to  inculcate,  that  women  think  ill  of  nothing  that  raifes 
the  credit  of  their  beauty,  and  are  ready,  however  virtuous,  to  pardoA 
luiy  ^Gt  which  they  think  incited  by  their  own  charms.     Johnson. 

5  Hit  aS  did  not  o'ertake  bii  bad  intent ;]  80,  in  Maebetb  s 

**  The  flighty  purpofc  never  is  overtook, 

«<  Uolefs  the  deed  go  with  it*'*    S  t  x  t  v x  n  t • 

frovm 
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Pn*v.  It  was  conunanded  fo. 

Duke,  Had  you  a  fpecial  warrant  for  the  deed  ? 

Prov^  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  was  by  private  meffagc* 

Duke*  For  which  I  do  difcharge  you  of  your  office ; 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Prov.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord : 
1  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice  ^  : 
For  teftimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prifon. 
That  fhould  by  private  order  elfe  have  dicd^ 
I  have  referv'd  alive. 

Duke.  What's  he? 

Pro<u.  His  name  is  Bamardine. 

Duke.  I  would  thou  had'ft  done  ^  by  CIaudio.«— 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him.  [Exit  Ftof^ 

EfcaL  I  am  forry,  one  fo  learned  and  (o  wife 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  (till  appeared. 
Should  flip  iQ  grofly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
And  lack  of  tempered  judgement  afterward. 

Ang.  I  am  forry,  that  fuch  forrow  I  procure  ; 
And  fo  deep  flicks  it  in  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy  ; 
*Tis  my  deferving,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

Re-enter  Provoft,  Barnardine,  Claud io,  and 
Juliet. 

Duke.  Which  is  that  Barnardine  ? 

Prov.  This,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  mfitt  :— 
Sirrah,  thou  art  faid  to  have  a  ftubborn  foul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world. 
And  fquar'ft  thy  life  according :  Thou'rt  condemn'd ; 
But,  for  th6fe  earthly  faults  ',  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 
For  better  times  to  come  : — Friar,  advife  him  ; 
I  leave  him  to  your  hand. — What  muffled  fellow's  that  ? 

*  '^  after  more  a  dtf  tee :"]  i.e.  after  more  confideratlon.  Stekvins* 

7  '^for  tbofe  earthly  fault  if"]  Thy  faults,  fo  far  as  they  arc  punifti- 

aUe  on  earth,  fo  far  as  they  are  cognlfable  by  temporal  power,  I  forgive. 

Johnson. 
S  Pro9. 
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Fron).  This  is  another  prifoner,  that  I  fav'd. 
Who  fhould  have  died  when  Claudio  loft  his  head ; 
As  like  almoft  to  Claudio,  as  himfelf.    [unmuffles  Claudio. 

Duke.  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  [to  Ifab.]  for  his  fake 
Is  he  pardon'd ;  And,  for  your  lovely  fake, 
Givp  me  your  hand,  and  fay  you  will  be  mine> 
He  is  my  brother  too :  But  fitter  tim^  for  that. 
By  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he's  fafe  *  ; 
Methinks,  I  fee  a  quick' ning  in  his  eye  :— 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits  you  well^ : 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife  ' ;  her  worth,  worth  yours*.-— 
I  find  an  apt  remiffionin  myfelf : 
And  yet  here's  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon  ^  ;— 
You,  firrah,  [/oLucio.  J  that  knew  me  for  a  fool,  a  coward. 
One  all  of  luxury  "**,  an  afs,  a  mad-man ; 
Wherein  have  I  fo  deferved  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Lucio,  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  fpoke  it  but  according  to  the 
trick  5  :  If  you' will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may,  but  I  had  ra- 
ther it  would  pleafe  you,  I  might  be  whip'd. 

Duke.  Whip'd  firft,  fir,  and  hang'd  after.— 
Proclaim  it,  provoft,  round  about  the  city ; 
If  any  woman's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  have  heard  him  fwear  himfelf,  there's  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  appear, 

8  ^perceives  be^sfafe',}  It  is  fomcwhat  ftrange  that  Ifabclis  not 
made  to  exprefs  either  gratitude,  wonder,  or  joy,  at  the  fight  of  her  bro- 
ther,    John  so K. 

9  ^your  evil  quits  youivell:]  Sluits  yoUf  recompcnfcs,  requites  you* 

Johnson. 
«  Look,  that  you  love  your  wife;']  So,  In  Promos,  &c. 

««  Be  loTJng  to  good  Caflandra,  thy  wife.'*     St  e  evens. 
*  —  b^r  *wortb,  loorth  yours."]  That  is,  her  value  is  equal  to  your  va- 
lue; the matoh  is  not  unworthy  of  you.     Johnson. 

?  -^here's  one  in  place  J  cannot  pardon  i]  The  duke  only  means  to 
frighten  Lucio,  whofe  final  fentence  is  to  marry  the  woman  whom  he 
had  wronged,  on  which  all  his  other  puniflimcnts  are  remitted.  Stee  v. 

4  One  all  of  luxury, — ]  Luxury,  in  our  author's  time,  fignified  ro«t«r- 
pifcence.     Ma  lone. 

5  —  according  to  the  trick :]   To  my  cuftom,  my  habitual   prance. 

Johnson. 

And 
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And  he  fhall  many  her :  the  nuptial  finifh'd^ 
t>et  him  be  whip'd  and  hang'd. 

Lucio*  I  befeech  your  highnefs^  do  not  marr)^ane  to  a 
whore !  Your  hiehnefs  faid  even  now,  I  made  you  a  duke ; 
good  my  lord,  do  not  recompence  me,  in  piaking  me  % 
4;uckold. 

Duke.  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  fhalt  marry  her. 
Thy  (landers  I  forgive  ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits  ^  r-r-Take  him  to  prifon: 
And  fee  our  pleafure  herein  executed. 

Lucio,  Marrying  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  preffing  to  deaths 
whipping,  and  hanging. 

Duke,  Sland'ring  a  prince  d:eferves  lU- — 
She,  Claudio,  that  you  wrong'd,  look  you  reflore.,: — 

icy  to  you,  Mariana  !— love  her,  Angelo ; 
have  confefs'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue.— 
Thanks,  good  friend  Efcalus,  for  thy  much  goodnefs  '  : 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate  *. 
Thanks,  provoft,  for  thy  care,  and  fecrefy  ; 
We  (hall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place  : — 
Forgive  him;  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 

The 

^  '^  thy  other forfiltt:']   Thy  other  puniihmeots.     Johnson. 
To  forfeit  anciently  iignified  to  commit  a  carnal  offenco.    Stexvsni. 
Tbankty  good  friend  Efcalus  y  for  thy  much  goodmfs ;]  I  have  alwayi 
thought  that  there  is  great  coofufion  in  this  concluding  fpeech.    If  my 
criticUm  would  not  be  cenfured  as  too  licentious,  1  ihould  regulate  it  thus : 
Thanksj  good  friend  Efcalus,  for  thy  mitcb  goodnefi. 
ffhanks,  Provoft,  for  thy  care  andfjtcrefy  j 
Wefball  employ  thee  In  a  worthier  place, 
•  Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  yqu  hopie 
The  head  of  RagoKint  for  Claumo's, 
Ang.  The  offence  pardont  Itftlf 
Duke.  There's  more  behind 
That  Is  more  gratulate,    J)ear  Jfabelf 
I  have  a  motion,  &c.        JohnSon. 
*  ^that  is  more  gratulate.]  i.  e.  to  be  more  njpiced  in ;  meaning,  I 
fuppofe,  that  there  is  another  world,  where  he  will  find  yet  greater  rea- 
Ton  to  rgoice  in  confequence  of  his  upright  miniftry.    Efcalus  is  rcpre- 
^ted  as  an  ancient  nobleman,  who,  in  conjunction  with  Angelo,  had 
reached  the  higheft  office  of  the  ftate.     He,  therefore,  could  not  be  fuf; 
ficiently  rewarde4  here  -,  but  is  neceflfarily  r^ferf  e;d  tA  a  future  and  more 
«altcd  recompence.    Stiivins. 
Voi.  llf         **  K   .  I  thinlf 
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The  head  of  Ragozine  for*  Claudio's ; 
The  oiFence  pardons  itfelf. — Dear  Ifabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good ; 
Whdreto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  incline^ 
What's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine  :— * 
So  bring  us  to  our  palace  ;  where  we'll  Ihow 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  fhould  know  ^. 

[Exeunt* 

I  think  the  Duke  means  to  fay,— «I  thank  thee^  Efcalus,  for  thy  upright 
conduct  during  thy  adminiftration  of  government.  At  fome  future 
time  I  ihall  fliew  you  fome  more  fubflantial,  more  gratulatoryf  and  ac- 
€eptabU  marks  of  my  approbation,  than  mere  thanks.     Ma  lone. 

9  I  cannot  help  taking  notice  with  how  much  judgment  Shakfpeare 
has  given  turns  to  this  ftory  from  what  he  found  it  in  Cynthio  Giraldi*t 
novel.  In  the  iirft  place,  the  brother  is  there  adually  executed,  and 
the  governour  fends  his  head  in  a  bravado  to  the  fifter,  after  he  had  de- 
bauched her  on  promife  of  marriage :  a  circumftance  of  too  much 
horror  and  villainy  for  the  ftage.  And,  in  the  next  place,  the  /ifter  af« 
terwards  is,  to  folder  up  her  difgrace,  married  to  the  governour,  and 
begs  his  life  of  the  emperour,  though  he  had  unjuftly  been  the  death  of 
her  brother.  Both  which  abfurdlties  the  poet  has  avoided  by  thft  epi- 
fode  of  Mariana,  a  creature  purely  of  his  own  invention.  The  duke't 
remaining  incognito  at  home  to  fuperviHe  the  condu^  of  his  deputy,  it 
44fo  entirely  our  authour^s  fiction. 

This  ftory  was  attempted  for  the  fcene  before  our  author  was  fourteen 
years  old,  by  one  George  Whetftone,  in  Two  Comical  Difcourfes,  as 
they  are  called,  containing  the  right  excellent  and  famous  hiitory  of 
Prnmos  and  CalTandra,  printed  With  the  black  letter,  1578.  The  au* 
thor  going  that  year  with  Sir  Humphrey  Gilbert  to  Norimbega,  left 
them  with  his  friends  to  publiHi.     Theobald. 

The  novel  of  Cynthio  Giraldi,  from  which  Shakfpeare  is  fuppofed  to 
have  borrowed  this  fable,  may  be  read  in  Shakfpeare  illufiratedt  ele- 
gantly tranflated,  with  remarks  which  will  allift  the  enquirer  to  difcover 
how  much  abfurdity  Skaki^are  has  admitted  or  avoided. 

I  cannot  but  fufpe£l  that  fome  other  had  new-modelled  the  novel  of 
Cynthio,  or  written  a  ftory  which  in  fome  partic^lars  refembled  it,  a"nd 
that  l^ynthio  was  not  the  author  whom  Shakfpeare  immediately  fol- 
lowed. The  emperor  in  Cynthio  is  named  Maximine  j  the  duke,  in 
Shakfpeare*s  enumeration  of  the  perfons  of  the  drama,  is  called  Vin- 
.  centio.  This  appears  a  very  flight  remark ;  but  iince  the  duke  has  no 
name  in  the  play,  nor  is  ever  mentioned  but  by  his  title,  why  fhould  he 
be  called  Vincentio  among  the  perfons,  but  becaufe  the  name  was  copied 
fi-om  the  ftory,  and  placed  fuperfluoufly  at  the  head  of  the  lift  by  the 
mere  habit  of  tranfcription  ?  It  is  therefore  likely  that  there  was  then 
a  ftory  of  Vincentio  duke  of  Vienna,  diiierent  from  that  of  Maximine 
ftf^^QX  of  ;he  Romans. 

Of 
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'  Of  this  play  the  light  or  comick  part  is  very  natural  and  pleafing^  but 
the  grave  fcenes,  if  a  few  palTages  be  excepted,  have  more  labour  than 
elegance.  The  plot  is  rather  intricate  than  artfiiU  The  time  of  the 
adion  is  indefinite  ;  fome^timc,  we  know  not  how  much,  muft  have 
elapfed  between  the  recefs  of  the  duke  and  the  imprifonment  of  Claudio; 
for  he  muft  have  learned  the  ftory  of  Mariana  in  his  difguife,  or  he  de- 
legated his  power  to  a  man  already  known  to  be  corrupted.  The  unities 
of  adtion  and  place  are  fufficiently  prefcrved.     Johnson. 

The  duke  probably  had  learn c  the  ftory  of  Mariana  in  fome  of  hit 
former  retirements,  •*  having  ever  loved  the  life  removed*'  (page  i8) : 
And  he  had  a  fufpicion  that  Angelo  was  but  a  fetmer  (page  2o)>  and 
therefore  he  ftays  to  watch  him.     Blackstone. 

The  Fable  of  Whetftone's  Promos  and  Cajfanira^  1578. 
<«  The  Argument  of  the  whole  Hiftory."*  . 

"  In  the  cyttic  of  yulio  (fometimes  under  the  dominion  ef  Corvinux 
kynge  of  Hungariei  and  Bohemia,)  there  was  a  law,  that  what  man  fo 
ever  committed  adultery  ihouhd  lofe  his  head,  and  the  woman  oftimder 
Ihould  weare  fome  difguifed  appard,  during  her  life,  to  make  her  infa- 
moufly  noted.  This  fevere  lawe,  by  the  favour  of  fome  mcrcifuU  ma- 
giftrate,  became  little  regarded,  until!  the  time  of  lord  Promos*  audority  $ 
who  convi^ng  a  yonag  gentleman  named  Andrugio  of  incontinency, 
condemned  both  lum  and  his  minion  to  the  execution  of  this  ftatute* 
Andrugio  had  a  very  virtuoi^  and  beautiful  gentlewoixian  to  his  fifter^ 
liamed  Cajfan4ra  :  Cajfandraj  to  enlarge  her  brother's  life,  fubmitted  an 
humble  petition  to  the  lord  Promos:  Promos  regarding  her  good  beha- 
viours, and  fants^ying  her  great  beawtie,  was  auch  delighted  with  th» 
fweete  order  of  her  talke ;  and  doyng  good,  that  evill  might  come 
thereof,  for  a  time  he  repry  ved  her  brother :  but  wicked  man,  tovrnlng 
his  liking  into  unlawfull  luft,  he  fet  downe  the  fpoile  of  her  honour* 
raunfome  for  her  brothers  life  :  chafte  Cajffndra,  abhorring  both  him 
and  his  fute,  by  ao  perfuafion  would  yeald  to  this  raunfome.  But  la 
fine,  wonne  with  the  importunitye  of  hir  brother  (pleading  for  life), 
upon  theie  conditions  fhe  agreed  to  Promos,  Fif  ft,  that  he  2iould  par* 
don  her  brother,  and  after  marry  her.  Promos,  as  feareles  in  promifle^ 
as  carelefle  in  performance^  with  follemne  vowe  fygned  her  conditions  | 
b^tworfe  then  any  infydell,  his  will  fatifsfyed,  he  performed  neither  the 
one  nor  the  other :  for  to  keepe  his  audoritye  unfpotted  with  favour, 
and  to  prevent  Cajfandra's  clamors,  he  commaunded  the  gayler  fecretly, 
to  prefent  Cajfandra  with  her  brdther's  head.  The  gayler,  [touchedj 
wiA  the  outcryea  of  Andrugio,  (abhorryng  Promos'  kwdenes)  by  the 
providence  of  God  provided  thus  for  his  fafety.  He  prefented  Cajfandra 
ivith  a  felons  head  newlie  executed  ;  who  knew  it  not,  being  mangled^ 
from  her  brothers  (who  was  fet  at  libertie  by  the  gayler).  [She]  was  fo 
^greeved  at  this  trecherye,  that,  at  the  point  to  kyl  her  felf,  ihe  fpared 
that  ftroke,  to  be  avenged  of  Promos  t  and  devyfing  a  way,  ihe  con- 
cluded, to  make  her  foitUnes  knowne  unto  the  king^    She,  cxecating 
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this  refolvtiofiy  was  fo  highly  fayoured  of  the  king^  that  forthwith  he 
bailed  to  do  iufticc  on  Promos :  whofe  judgment  was,  to  marry  Csfm 
Jandra^  to  repairs  her  crafed  honour ;  which  donne,  for  his  hainous 
offence^  he  ihould  lofe  his  head.  This  maryage  folempnifed*  Cajfandra 
tyed  in  the  greateft  bondes  of  affedion  to  her  huiband,  became  an  earneft 
futer  for  his  life :  the  kinge,  tendrlnge  the  generall  benefit  of  the  cOmon 
weale  before  her  fpecial  cafe,  although  he  favoured  her  much,  would 
not  graunt  her  fute.  Andrugio  (difguifed  amonge  the  company)  for- 
rowing  the  griefe  of  his  fifter»  bewrayde  his  fafety,  and  craved  pardon* 
The  lunge,  to  renowne  the  vertues  of  Caffandra^  pardoned  both  hun 
and  Promos*  The  drcumftances  of  this  rare  hiftoryej  in  adion  livelyc 
foloweth." 

fFbetfionCf  however,  has  not  afforded  a  very  correA  analyfis  of  hi« 
play,  which  contains  a  mixture  of  comick  fcenes,  between  a  Bawd,  a 
Pimp,  Felons,  &c.  together  with  fome  ferious  fituations  which  are  not 
defcribed.     Stxxvens. 

One  paragraph  of  the  foregoing  narradve  being  ftrangely  confufed  ii| 
the  old  copy,  by  fome  careleflhefs  of  the  printer,  I  have  endeavoured  to 
fe^fy  it,  by  tranfpofing  a  few  words,  and  adding  two  others^  which  an 
iadaded  within  crotchets*    M al  om  i* 
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Pcrfons  Reprefcntcd. 

Solinus,  Duke  of  Ephefus. 

iEgeon,  a  Merchant  of  Syracufe. 

Antipholus*/ Ephefus*,  K'^i"    brothers,    end  Son,    to 

^  -^     '  3      knoiun  to  each  other. 

Dromio  ^/'Ephcfas,  'tTiuin  Brothers ^  and  Attendants  on 
Dromio  ^/'Syracufe,  J      thtfwo  Antipholus's. 
Balthazar,  a  Merchant. 
Angelo,  a  Goldfmith, 

A  Merchant t  Friend  to  Antipholus  of  Syracufe. 
Pinch,  a  School-mafier,  and  a  Conjurer. 

i^milia.  Wife  to  -^geon,  an  Ahhefs  at  Ephefus, 
Adriana,  Wife  to  Antipholus  £/*  Ephefus. 
Luciana,  her  Sifter. 
Luce>  •  her  Ser^vant* 
A  Courtezan. 

Jailer,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants 
SCENE,    Ephefus. 

*  In  the  old  copy,  thefe  brothers  are  occafionally  ftyled,  Antipholus 
Erotci,  or  Errotis  ;  and  Antipholus  Sereptus  i  meaning,  perhap8-«er- 
raricus,  2nd  furrefttus.  One  of  thefe  twins  wandered  in  fearch  of  his 
brother,  who  had  been  forced  from  i£mllia  by  Hihermen  of  Corinth. 
The  following  acroftic  is  the  argument  to  the  Menacbmi  of  Piautus  : 
Delph.  Edit.  p.  654. 

Mercator  Siculut,  cut  erant  gemint  Jilli, 

Ei,  furrepto  alterot  mors  obtigit, 

^omen  Jurreputii  illi  Indit  qui  domi  eft 

A'vus  paternusy  facit  Menacbmum  Sofichm. 

Et  is  germanum,  pefiouam  adolevit^  quaritat 

Circum  omnes  eras,     roft  Epidamnum  devenit : 

Hicfuerat  auBus  ille  furreptitius, 

Menacbmum  civem  credunt  omnes  advenam  : 

Eumque  appellant^  meretrix,  uxory  et  focer, 

life  cognojcunt  fratres  poftremh  invicem. 
The  tranflator,  W,  W.  calls  tne  brothers,  Menarchmus  Scfieles,  ani 
Menacbmus  the  tro'veller.  Whencefocver  Sbakfpeare  adopted  erraticus 
and furreptus  (which  either  he  or  his  editors  have  mif-fpelt)  thefe 
diftindions  were  foon  dropt,  and  throughout  the  reft  of  the  entrifs  the 
twins  are  ftyled  of  Sjracufe  or  Epbefus*    St i x  vx n  t* 
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ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 

A  Hall  in  the  Duke'/  Palace^ 

inter    Duke,    -^ge6n.    Jailer,     Officers,   and  other 
Attendants, 

Mge.  Proceed,  Solinus,  to  procure  my  fall. 
And,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 

Duke,  Merchant  of  Syracufa,  plead  no  more  ; 
I  am  not  partial,  to  infringe  our  laws  : 
The  enmity  and  difcord,  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
To  merchants,  our  well-dealing  countrymen,— 
Who,  wanting  gilders  to  redeem  their  lives, 

^  Shakfpeare  certainly  took  the  general  plan  of  this  comedy  from  i 
tranflation  of  the  Menacbmi  of  Plautus,  by  W,  W.  i.  e.  (according  to 
Wood)  William  Warner,  in  1595,  whofe  verfion  of  the  acroftical  ar- 
gument already  quoted^  is  as  follows  : 

<«  Two  twinne- borne  fonneR  a  Skill  marchant  had, 
<(  Menechmus  one,  and  Soficles  the  other  ^ 

««  The  firft  his  father  loft,  a  little  lad  ; 
'*  The  grandfire  namde  the  latter  like  his  brother  : 

**  This  (growne  a  man)  long  travell  tooke  to  feeke 
**  His  brother,  and  to  .'Epidamnum  came, 

**  Where  th*  other  dwelt  inricht,  and  him  fo  like^ 
**  That  citizens  there  take  him  for  the  fame : 

**  Father,  wife,  neighbours,  each  miftaking  either^ 
**  Much  pkafant  error,  ere  they  meete  togither." 
Perhaps  the  laft  of  thefe  lines  fuggefted  to  Shakfpeare  the  title  for  hJ« 
piece.— Sec  this  tranflation  of  the  Menacbmi,    among   Six  old  Plays 
«n  which  Shakfpeare  founded,  &c.  publiihcd  by  S.  Leacroft,  Charing- 
Crofs.     Steevens, 

I  fufpeft  this  and  all  other  plays  where  much  rhime  is  ufcd,  and  efpc- 
cially  in  long  hobbling  vcrfes,  to  have  been  among  Shakfpeare**  more 
early  produftions.     B^ackstone. 

This  comedy,  I  believe,  was  written  in  1593.  See  y^«  Attempt  to 
^Jctrtain  the  order  9f  Si  akfpeare's  P  toys,    Vol.1.     Mai  one. 

K  4  *.  Have 
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Have  feal'd  his  rigorous  ftatutes  with  their  bloods,-* 

Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threat'ning  looks. 

For,  fincc  the  mortal  and  inteftine  jars 

*Twixt  thy  feditious  countrymen  and  us. 

It  hath  in  folemn  fynods  been  decreed. 

Both  by  the  Syracufans  and  ourfelves. 

To  admit  no  traffick  to  our  adverfe  towns  ; 

Nay,  more. 

If  any,  born  at  Ephefus,  be  fecn 

At  any  Syracufan  marts  and  fairs,    ' 

Again,  If  any,  Syracufan  born. 

Come  to  the  Day  of  Ephefus,  he  dies. 

His  goods  confilcate  to  the  duke's  difpofe  ; 

Unlefs  a  thoufand  marks  be  levied. 

To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ranfom  him. 

Thy  fubftance,  valued  at  the  higheft  rate. 

Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks  ; 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemned  to  die, 

j^ge.  Yet  this  my  comfort ;  when  your  words  are  done;,. 
My  woes  end  like  wife  with  the  evening  fun.  ^ 

Duke.  Well,  Syracufan,  fay,  in  brief,  the  caufc 
Why  thou  departedft  from  thy  native  home  ; 
And  for  what  caufe  thou  cam'il  to  Ephefus. 

^ge,  A  heavier  taflc  could  not  have  been  impos'dy. 
Than  I  to  fpeak  my  griefs  unfpeakable  : 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witnefs,  that  my  end 
Was  wrought  by  nature,  not  by  vile  offence  •, 
I'll  utter  what  my  forrow  gives  me  leave 
In  Syracufa  was  I  born ;  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me. 
And  by  me  too  ',  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv'd  in  joy ;  our  wealth  increas'd. 
By  proiperous  voyages  I  often  made 
To  Epidamnum,  till  my  factor's  death  ; 

*  —  ^j?  naturey  not  by  vile  offence,"]  Not  by  any  criminal  aA,  but  by  jwr- 
-tural  affeSion,  which  prompted  me  to  feek  my  Ton  at  Ephefus.  Ma  l  o j(  £  • 

i  And  by  me  too,^-]  Too,  which  is  not  found  In  the  original  copy^ 
was  added  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  tO' complete  the  metre; 

Maaomx. 

c  And 
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And  he,  great  care  of  goods  at  random  left*. 
Drew  me  ^m  kind  embracements  of  my  fpoufe : 
From  whom  my  abfence  was  not  fix  months  old* 
Before  herfelf  (almoft  at  fainting,  under 
The  pleafing  puniihment  that  women  bear,) 
Had  made  provifion  for  her  following  me. 
And  foon,  and  fafe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  had  Ihe  not  been  long,  but  fhe  became 
A  joyful  mother  of  two  gocSly  fons ; 
And,  which  was  flrange,  the  one  fo  like  the  other# 
As  could  not  be  diftinguifh'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  felf-fame  inn, 
A  poor  mean  woman  *  was  delivered 
Of  fuch  a.  burden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 
Thofe,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor^ 
I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  fons. 
My  wife,  not  'meanly  proud  of  two  fuch  boys. 
Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return  ; 
Unwilling  I  agreed ;  alas>  too  foon. 
We  came  aboard : 

A  league  frOm  Epidamnum  had  we  iaiPd^ 
Before  the  always-wind-obeying  deep 
Gave  any  tragick  inftance  of  our  harm  : 
But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope  ; 
for  what  obfcured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death  ; 
Which,  though  myfclf  would  gladly  have  embrac'd. 
Yet  the  inceffant  weepings  of  my  wife. 
Weeping  before  for  what  fhe  faw  muft  come. 
And  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes. 
That  moum'd  for  fafhion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 

4  And  he,  greet  cart  of  goods  at  random  lefty"]  Surely  wc  ihould  read  : 

And  tbe  great  care  of  goods  at  random  left 
Drew  me,  &c. 
The  text,  as  exhibited  in  the  eld  copy,  can  fcarcely  be  reconcilied  to 
frammar.    Malonz. 

5  A  poor  mean  woman^  Poor  is  not  in  the  original  copy.    It  wa» 
kSmnA  (W  the  faktt  of  the  metre  by  tht  editor  of  the  fecood  folio. 

Malonx* 

Forc'd 
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ForcM  me  to  feek  delays  for  them  and  me. 

And  this  it  was, — for  other  means  was  none.—  j 

The  failors  fought  for  fafety  by  our  boat. 

And  left  the  fhip,  then  finking-ripe,  to  us  : 

My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter-born. 

Had  faften'd  him  unto  a  fmall  fpare  maft. 

Such  as  fea-faring  men  provide  for  ftorms  ; 

To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound, 

Whilft  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other* 

The  children  thus  diijpos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 

Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fix'd, 

Faften'd  ourfelves  at  either  end  the  mail ; 

And  floating  ftraight,  obedient  to  the  ilream. 

Were  carry' d  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought* 

At  length  the  fun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 

Difpers'd  thofe  vapours  that  offended  us  ; 

And,  by  the  benefit  of  his  wifh'd  light. 

The  feas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  difcovered 

Two  fhips  from  far  making  amain  to  us. 

Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this : 

But  ere  they  came, — O,  let  me  fay  no  more  ! 

Gather  the  fequel  by  that  went  before* 
Duie.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  ofF  (b  ; 

For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 
^ge.  O,  had  the  g^s  done  fo,  I  had  not  now 

Worthily  term'd  them  mercilefs  to  lis  ! 

For,  ere  the  fhips  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues. 

We  were  encountered  by  a  mighty  rock  ; 

Which  being  violently  borne  upon  *, 

Our  helpftd  fhip  was  fplitted  in  the  midft. 

So  that,  in  this  unjufl  divorce  of  us. 

Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 

What  to  delight  in,  what  to  forrow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  foul !  feeming  as  burdened 

With  leifer  weight,  but  not  with  lefler  woe. 

Was  carried  with  more  ipeed  before  the  wind  ; 

And  in  our  fight  they  three  were  takea  up 

6  •—^orir^upon,]    The  original  fopy  reads«<-^orne  cr^.    The  addW.^ 
tHooal  fyliable  was  fupplied  hy  the  editor  of  the  iecond  foUo*  M alone. 

By 
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By  fiihermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 

At  length,  another,  fhip  had  feiz'd  on  us  ; 

And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  fave. 

Gave  helpful  welcome^  to  their  fhipwreck'd guefts  ; 

And  would  have  reft  the  fiftiers  of  their  prey. 

Had  not  their  bark  been  very  flow  of  fail. 

And  therefore  homeward  did  they  bend  their  courfe.— ^ 

Thus  have  you  heard  me  fever *d  from  my  blifs  5 

That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolonged. 

To  tell  fad  ftories  of  my  own  miihaps.  * 

Duke.  And,  for  the  fake  of  them  thoa  forroweft  fbr» 
Do  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  hath  befall'n  of  them,  and  thee  *,  till  now. 

^ge.  My  youngeft  boy,  and  yet  my  cldefl  care. 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive 
After  his  brother ;  and  importun'd  me. 
That  his  attendant,  (for  his  cafe  was  likc^. 
Reft  of  his  brother,  but  retain'd  his  name,) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the  queft  of  him  • 
Whom  whilft  I  laboured  of  a  love  to  fee, 
I  hazarded  the  lofs  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
Five  fummers  have  I  fpent  in  farthefl  Greece, 
Roaming  clean  througn  *  the  bounds  of  Afia, 
And,  coafting  homeward,  came  to  Ephefus  ; 
Hopelefs  to  find,  yet  loth  to  leave  unfought. 
Or  that,  or  anyplace  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  muft  end  the  ftory  of  my  life  ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death. 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

Duke.  Haplefs  iEgeon,  whom  the  fates  have  marked 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mifhap  ! 

'  Gave  helpful  w«/«f#«e— ]  Old  Copy— />M//^y«f  welcome.  Corrcdci 
by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio. — So,  in  K.  Henry  IV,  P.  I. 

"  And  gave  the  tongue  a  beifful  vrelcomt***    Malonx. 

<  mmm  and  thee,    till  now,']    The  firft  copy  erroneoufly  reads— and 
ihey.    The corredtion  was  made  in  the  fecond  folio.     Malonx* 

5  —  for  bis  cafe  luas  /Me—]     The  original  copy  hat--^o  his.    The 
emendation  was  made  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.    Ma  l  o  n  x  . 

'^ «- clean  f^roar^i&—]   In  the  northern  parts  of  England  this:  word 
>s  ^  ufed  infte«4  of  quite,  fully f  firfeSlj,  cm^htelj^  S t  t  jrvx Mf . 

Now 
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Now,  truft  me,  were  it  not  againfl  our  law8> 

Againft  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity. 

Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  dilannul> 

My  foul  fhould  fue  as  advocate  for  thee. 

But,  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death> 

And  paffed  fentencc  may  not  be  recaird. 

But  to  our  honour's  great  difparagement» 

Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can  ; 

Therefore,  merchant,  I'll  limit  thec^this  dayi 

To  feek  thy  help*  by  beneficial  help: 

Try.  all  the  friends  thou  haft  in  Ephefus  ; 

Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  fum> 

And  live  ;  if  not  ^,  then  thou  art  doom'd  to  die  :-^ 

Jailer,  take  him  to  thy  cuftody. 

JaiU  I  will,  my  lord. 

^ge.  Hopelefs,  and  helplefs,  doth  ^geon  wend  ^, 
But  to  procraftinate  his  lifelefs  end.  \Exeunf^ 

SCENE       II. 

A  publick  Place, 

Enter  Antipholus   and  Dromio   of  Syracufe,  andm 
Merchant. 

Mpt.  Therefore,  give  out,  you  are  of  Epidamnum, 
Left  that  your  goods  too  foon  be  confifcate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracufan  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here  ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life. 
According  to  the  ftatute  of  the  town. 
Dies  ere  3ie  weary  fun  fet  in  the  weft. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Ant.  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur,  where  we  hoft> 
And  ftay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner  time  : 

*  T<)  /uk  tby  help—]  Mr.  Pope  and  fonve  other  modem  editor* 
tead^To  feek  thy  l^t  &c.  Bat  the  jingle  has  xauch  of  Shaki^are'f 
manner.    Malove. 

J  — .i/not,]  Old  Copy-— «o.  Correaed  inthefccondioKo.  MAJU>irK« 
^  •-»Wtf«4iI  >•  e.  $0.    Aa  ebfolcte  woni.    ^T%%y%»u 
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Till  that,  I'll  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Pcrufe  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return,  and  fleep  within  mine  inn  ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  iliff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro.  S.  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  your  word. 
And  go  indeed,  having  fo  good  a  mean.     [Exit  Dr.o»  s. 

Jftt.  S,  A  trufty  villain,  iir;  that  very  oft. 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jells. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town. 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me  ? 

Mer*  I  am  invited,  fir,  to  certain  merchants. 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit ; 
I  crave  your  pardon.     Soon,  at  five  o'clock, 
Pleafe  you,  I'll  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart. 
And  after  wards  confort  you  till  bed-time' ; 
My  prcfent  bufinefs  calls  me  from  you  now. 

Ant,  S.  Farev^ell  till  then :  I  will  go  lofe  myfelf. 
And  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 

Mer,  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content. 

[Exit  Merchant, 

JfMt.  8.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own  content. 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water. 
That  in  the  ocean  fceks  another  drop ;    , 
Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fisllow  rorth, 
Unfeen,  inquifitive,  confounds  himfelf: 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brother. 
In  queft  of .  them,  unhappy,  lofe  myfelf. 

Enter  Dkoiaio  0/ EphtCua. 
Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  true  date.— 
What  now  ?  How  chance,  thou  art  retum'd  fo  foon  ? 
Dro,E.  Retum'd  fo  foon!  rather  approach' d  too  late: 

5  And  afttrvturdt    confort  you  ttll  hed-timei']  We  (hould  read,  I 
1)cUeTey 

"  And  afterwards  confort  wttb  you  till  bed-time." 
So,4ii  Rotno  and  Juliet : 

•<  Mercutio,  thou  conjort^fi  wltb  RomWfc'*   Maionx. 

Tho 
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The  capon  burns,  the  pig  falls  from  the  fpit  ; 

The  dock  hath  ftrucken  twelve  upon  the  bell. 

My  miftrefs  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 

She  is  fo  hot,  becaufe  the  meat  is  cold  $ 

The  meat  is  cold,  becaufe  you  come  not  home  ; 

You  come  not  home,  becaufe  you  have  no  flomach; 

You  have  no  ftomach,  having  broke  your  faft; 

J3ut  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  faft  and  pray. 

Are  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 

,    Jnt.  S,  Stop  in  your  wind,  fir ;  tell  me  this,  I  pray  ; 

Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you  ? 

Dro.  E.  O,—- fixpence,  that  I  had  o' Wednefday  laft. 
To  pay  the  fadler  for  my  miftrefs'  crupper ;— - 
The  fadler  had  it,  fir,  I  kept  it  not. 

Ant.  ^.  I  am  not  in  a  fportive  humour  now : 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
We  being  ftrangers  here,  how  dar'ft  thou  truft 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  cuftody  ? 

Dro,  E.  I  pray  you,  jeft,  fir,  as  you  fit  at  dinner  s 
I  from  my  miftrefs  come  to  you  in  poft  ; 
If  I  return,  I  fhall  be  poft  indeed*; 
For  fhe  will  fcore  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 
Methinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  fhould  be  your  clock^/ 
And  ftrike  you  home  without  a  mefiTenger. 

jint.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  thefe  jefts  are  out  of  feaibn  $ 
Rcferve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this  : 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  ? 

Dro.  E,  To  me,  fir  ?    why  you  gave  no  gold  to  me. 

Ant.  S.  Come  on,  fir  knave,  have  done  your  fbolifhnefs^ 
And  tell  me  how  thou  haft  difpos'd  thy  charge. 


■  I  frail  be  poft  imdeedy 


^  For  Jhe  will  fcore  your  fault  ufom  my  pate,']  Perhaps,  before 
writing  was  a  general  accomplifliment,  a  kind  of  rough  reckoning 
concerning  wares  iflued  out  of  a  fhop  was  kept  by  chalk  or  notches  on  a 
fojff  till  it  could  be  entered  on  the  books  of  a  trader.  So  Kitely  the 
jnertliant  making  his  jealous  enquiries  concerning  the  familiarities 
iifed  to  his  wife,  Coh  anfwers  :  **  —  if  I  faw  any  body  to  be  kifs*d,  un- 
Jefs  ihey  would  have  kifs'd  the^o/?inthe  middle  of  the  warchoufo-j 
&c.'*      STrXVENS. 

7  — your  clock,]  The  old  cqpy  reads— your  cooJt,  Mr,  Pope  made 
^e  change.  Maloni. 

Dro.  E. 
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Dro.  E.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  from  the  mart 
Home  to  your  houfe,  the  Phoenix,  fir,  to  dinner  5 
My  miftrefs,  and  her  filler,  ftay  for  you. 

Ant,  S.  Now,  as  I  am  a  chrilHan,  anfwer  me, 
Im  what  fafe  place  you  have  difpos'd  my  money  ; 
Or  I  fliall  break  that  merry  fconce  *  of  yours. 
That  Hands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undifpofd  : 
Where  is  the  thoufand  marks  thou  had'll  of  me  ? 

Dro,  E.  I  have  fome  marks  of  yours  upon  my  pat«. 
Some  of  my  miftrefs'  marks  upon  my  Ihomders, 
But  not  a  thoufand  marks  between  you  both.— 
If  I  ihould  pay  your  worfhip  thofe  again. 
Perchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 

Ant,  S,  Thy  miftrefs'  marks  I  wnat  miftrefs.  Have,  ha& 
thou^ 

Dro.  E.  Your   worftiip's   wife,  my   miftrefs   at   the 
Phoenix ; 
She  that  doth  faft,  till  you  come  home  to  dinner* 
And  prays,  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 

Ant,  S,  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my  face, 
Being  forbid  ?    There,  take  you  that,  fir  knave.     * 

Dro,E,  What  mean  you,  fir?   for  God's  fake,  hold 
yoar  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not  fir,  I'll  take  my  heels. 

[Exit  Dkomio,  e« 

Ant.  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  fome  device  or  other. 
The  villain  is  o'er-raught  *  of  all  my  money. 
They  fay,  this  town  is  fiiU  of  cozenage '  ; 
As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eve. 
Dark-working  forcerers,  that  change  the  mind. 
Soul-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body  *; 

Dif. 

*  —i  that  merry  fconce—]  Sconce  i s  bead,     Steivins* 
9  — o'er-raugbt^^ll     That  is,  over-reached*     Johnsok. 

»  They  fay,  tbh  town  is  full  of  coxenage  i]  This  was  the  charafter 
the  ancients  give  of  it.  Hence  ^E<pio-ia  aKt^Kpaffxana  was  proverbial 
emongft  them.  Thus  Menander  ufes  it,  and  ^Z^ta-ict  yfdfAfxalay  in  the 
fame  fenfe.    Warburton 

*  As,  nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eyCf 
Dark-working /or«r^rx,  that  change  the  mindf 

5oul-kiUing  nviubu,  that  deform  the  body }  ]   Perbapt  the  epithctt 

have 
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Difguifed  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 

And  many  fuch  like  liberties  of  fin  ^  : 

If  it  prove  fo,  I  will  be  gone  the  fooner. 

I'll  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  feek  this  flave ; 

I  greatly  fear,  my  nioney  is  not  fafe*  [ExU^ 


A  C  T    II.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

ji  puhlick  Place* 
Enter  Adrian  a  and  Luciana. 

AJr.  Neither  my  huiband,  nor  the  flave  return'd. 
That  in  fuch  hafte  I  fent  to  feek  his  matter  I 
Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Luc,  Perhaps,  fome  merchant  hath  invited  him. 
And  from  the  mart  he's  fomewhere  gone  to  dinner. 
Good  filler,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  mailer  of  his  liberty  : 
Time  is  their  mafler ;  an<},  when  they  fee  time. 
They'll  go,  or  come  :  If  fo,  be  patient,  filler. 

have  been  mifplaced,  and  the  lines  (hould  be  read  thus  : 
Soul- killing /orf^r^r J,  that  change  the  mindp 
Dark-working  ^pitches,  that  deform  the  body  5 
This  change  feems  to  remove  all  difficulties.to*By/o»/-Ai///if|;  I  undef* 
iland  deilroying  the  rational  faculties  by  fuch  means  as  make  men  fancy 
themfelves  beafts.     Johnson. 

Witches  or  forcerers  themfelves,  as  well  as  thofe  who  employed  them, 
were  fuppofcd  to  forfeit  their  fouls  by  making  ufe  of  a  forbidden  agency. 
In  that  fenfe,  they  may  be  faid  to  deftroy  the  fouls  of  others  as  well  at 
their  own.  I  believe  Dr.  Johnfon  has  done  as  much  as  was  neceffary  t6 
ircmove  all  difficulty  from  the  paflage. 

The  hint  for  this  enumeration  of  cheats,  &c.  Shakfpeare  received 
from  the  old  tranflation  of  the  Menachmi,  1595.  «<  For  this  affurc 
yourfelfc,  this  towne  Epidamnum  is  a  place  of  outrageous  expences,  ex- 
ceeding in  all  ryot  and  lafcivioufneffe  j  and  (I  heare)  as  full  of  ribaulds, 
parafites,  drunkards,  catchpoles  cony- catchers,  and  fycophants,  as  it 
can  hold  :  then  for  curti-zans,  &c.'*     Steevens. 

3  —  liberties  of  Jin :]  Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads,  libertines,  which,  as  the 
author  has  been  caumeratlng  not  a^i  but  pejrfons,  feems  right. 

Johnson. 
Mr, 
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Adr.  Why  fhould  their  liberty  than  ours  be  more? 

Luc.  Secaufe  their  bufinefs  Hill  lies  out  o'  door. 

Adr.  Look,  when  I  ferve  him  fo,  he  takes  it  ill  ♦• 

i»r.  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

Adr.  There's  none,  but  afles,  will  be  bridled  fo. 

Luc,  Why  hcad-ftrong  liberty  is  lafh'd  with  woe  *. 
There's  nothing,  iituate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  Tea,  in  iky : 
The  beails,  the  fifties,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males*  fubjedt,  and  at  their  controls  : 
Men,  more  divine,  the  mafters  of  all  thefe  *, 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  watry  feas. 
Indued  with  intellectual  fenfe  and  fouls. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fifli  and  fowls. 
Are  mafters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords  : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Adr.  This  fervitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 

Luc.  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage-bed. 

Adr.  But,  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear  fome  fway» 

Luc.  Ere  I  learn  love,  1*11  pradife  to  obey.  * 

Adr.  How  if  your  hulband  ftart  fome  other  where  ®  ? 

Luc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

Adr.  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though  ihe  paufe  'j 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  caufe. 
A  wretched  foul,  bruis'd  with  adveriity. 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 

♦  ^-mitlA  This  word,  which  the  rhime  feems  to  countenance,  was  fur- 
niihed  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.  The  firft  has-.*r£)»i»  Malone* 

5  Adr.  Tberis  noney  but  afftty  will  he  bridled  fo. 

Luc.  fFby  head-Jirong  liberty  is  lafliM  lohb  woe.']  The  meaning 
of  this  pal&ge  may  be,  that  thofe  who  refufe  the  brid/e  mufl  bear  the 
iajbi  ^d  that  woe  is  the  punifhment  of  head-ftrong liberty.  Stssvcms* 

•  Men — tbe  mailers  &c,'\  The  old  copy  has  Man — the  mafter  &c» 
and  in  the  next  line — Lord.  Correded  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer.  Malon £• 

6  ^mfiartfome  other  where  ?]  I  fufpe^  that  where  has  here  the  power 
•f  a  noun.    So,  in  K.  Lear : 

"  Thou  lofeft  herey  a  better  where  to  find." 
The  fenfe  is,  HoWy  if  your  hujhand fy  off  in  purfuit  of  fome  other  wo» 
tuttf  So  again,  p.  14^  :  "  —  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere.'** 
Otherwhere  fignifies— in  other  places.    Stievins. 

7  T'Jhe  paufe }]  To  paufe  is  to  reft,  to  be  in  quiet.    Jonniok. 

Vol.  IL  L  Bat 
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But  were  we  burdcn'd  with  like  weight  of  pain. 
As  much,  or  more,  we  Ihould  ourfelves  complain : 
So  thou,  that  haft  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee. 
With  urging  helplefs  patience*  would'ft  relieve  met 
But,  if  thou  live  to  fee  like  right  bereft. 
This  fbol-begg'd  *  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Luc.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try ;— » 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  hufband  nigh. 

Enter  Dromio  9f  Ephefus. 

Adr,  Say,  is  your  tardy  naaftcr  now  at  hand  ? 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and  rfiat  my 
two  ears  can  witnefs. 

Jdr.  Say,  didft  thou  fpeak  with  him  ?  Know'ft  thou 
his  mind  ? 

Dro»  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear: 
Befhrew  his  hand,  I  fcarce  could  underftand  it. 

Luc,  Spake  he  fo  dbubtfiiily,  thou  couldft  not  feel  his 
meaning  ? 

Dro.  E,  Nay,  he  ftruck  fo  plainly,  I  could  too  well 
feel  his  blows ;  and  withal  fb  doubtftdly,  that  I  could 
fcarce  nnderftand  them  ^. 

Adr,  But  fay,  I  pr'ythee,  is  he  coming  home  ? 
It  feems,  he  hath  great  care  to  pleafe  his  wife. 

Dro,  E,  Why,  miftrefs,  fure  my  mafter  is  horn-mad. 

Adr.  Horn-mad,  thou  villain  ? 

Dro,  E,  I  mea^  not  cuckold-mad ;  but,  fure,  he's  ilark 
mad : 
When  I  defir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner, 

*  fTitb  Mrgittg  helpk<s  pd^ence*^"]  By  exhorting  me  to  patienctti 
which  a  fords  no  be^t    So,  \n  our  author's  ymus  ami  Adbnk  t 

«<  As  thofe  poor  birds  that  btlpUfs  berrlw  faw.'*     Maloke. 

«  m^fool'hegg'd-^2  ^^*  feems  to  mean,  hy  fooU^gg^d  fatienee,  that 
patience  which  is  fo  near  to  idlotkal fimpridtyf  that  your  next  relation 
would  take  advantage  from  it  to  reprefent  you  as  a/«o4  and  heg  the. 
guardianfhip  of  your  fortune.     Johnson. 

9  —  that  I  could  fcaru  underfland  themm']  u  e.  that  I  could  fcarce 
Jiand  under  them.  This  quibble,  poor  as  it  is,  leems  to  have  been  the 
favourite  of  Shakfpeare.  It  has  been  already  introduced  in  the  ^%ve 
GentlimM  of  Verona ;   <«  •-.  my  ftaff  wderftandi  ffle."   S  T 1 1  ▼  xif  s  • 

He 
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Me  aik'd  n\p^  %*  u  tbcwfand  mark«  in  gold ' : 
'Tzs  dinner-time i  quoth  I :  M;^  gold,  quoU*  be  : 
Your  meat  doth  bum,  quotji  I ;  ik^  ^«^y  quoth  ke  : 
Will  you  cojiui  heme,  q(K>th  I  *  ?    My  gold,  qijoth  he  : 
Where  is  the  tboufund  marh  I  ga^ve  tki^,  ^villain  ? 
The  pig,  q»oth  I,  h  inrtf^'d ;  My  gold,  quoth  he ; 
My  mtftrefs^  Jir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  mijirefs  \ 
I  inotu  not  thy  mfirefi  \  out  on  thy  wujirefs  / 

Luc.  Quoth  who  \ 

Dro,  E.  Quotji  my  mafter  : 
/  know,  quoth  he*  «i^  h^e,  no  w{/>,  na  miftrefs  ;-— 
So  that  IU7  ei^jraad,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  thank  him,  I  bare  home  upon  my  fhoulders ; 
For,  in  conclufion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

Air.  Go  back  again,  thou  fbve,  and  fetch  him  home. 

Dro»  B.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beaten  home  ? 
For  GQd'$^  fake>  fend  fome  other  meffenger. 

JUr.  Back,  flave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  acrofs. 

Dftt.  £•  Aiid  h«  will  Uefs  that  ccofs  with  other  beating : 
Between  you  1  fhall  have  a  holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  peafant  ;  fetch  thy  mafter  home, 

Dro.  E,  Am  I  fo  round  with  you,  as  you  with  me  ^, 
That  like  a  foot-ball  you  do  fpurn  me  thus  ? 
Yott  fpiunt  me  ketteat,  aad  hf  will  fpom  me  hither : 
If  I  Uft  in  this  fenrice,  you  muft  cafe  me  in  leather  \ 

[Exit. 

l^UQ^  Fye»  how  impatience  lowreth  in  your  face  l 
.  A^^  Hi«  couipaAy  muft  do  his  minions  grace, 
Whilft  I  at  honie  fbirve;  £or  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 

t  MMtfthoufanA  marks  im  gfldi\  The  old  c(^y  reads—- a  B^ndred 
marks.     The  corredion  was  made  in  the  fecond  folio.    Malonb. 

*  '-'vdii  yc»  ftm  home,  fU9tb  If]  Tke  word  homty  which  the 
metre  requires,  but  h  not  in  the  authendck  copy  of  this  play,  was 
fuggefted  by  Mr.  Capcli.  «  Malokb. 

3  Am  Ifo  round  tuUb  you,  as  you  vfitk  aw,}  He  plays  upon  the  word 
roausd,  which,  figjiifiod  ffberkal  applied  to  himfelf,  and  unrtftrainedy  or 
frt9tnffttcb  or  aSiotiy  fpoken  of  his  miftrefs.  So  the  king,  in  Ham* 
ht,  Ws  the  queen  be  rovx^  with  her  (bn.     Johnson. 

4  .-^€4^  me  im  katbtr.]  Still  alluding  to  a  football,  the  bladder  of 
Whkh  it  aiwa^  covered  with  leather.    Sti^ysns. 

L  2  Fronj 
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From  my  poor  cheek  ?  then  he  hath  wafted  it : 
Are  my  difcourfes  dull  ?  barren  my  wit  ? 
If  voluble  and  fliarp  difcourfe  be  marr'd, 
Unkindnefs  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their'  gay  veftments  his  afFedions  bait  ? 
That's  not  my  fault,  he's  mailer  of  my  ftatc-: 
What  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  ruin'd  ?  then  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures  *  :  My  decayed  fair  ^ 
A  funny  look  of  his  would  foon  repair : 
But,  too  unruly  deer  ^,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  ilale  '• 


huct 


5  0/*  my  defeatures : }  "By  defeatunx  is  hste  mtnnt  alteration  of  fea" 
tures.  At  the  end  of  this  play  the  fame  word  is  ufed  with  a  fomewhat 
different  fignification.     Stkevens. 

6  .i—  Mv  decayed  fairl  Shakfpeare  u^es  the  adje^ve  gUt,  as  a  fub- 
ftantive,  tor  tohat  is  gitty  and  in  this  inftance  fair  for  fairnefs,-  Tl  /Ate 
»aX9»,  is  a  fin(Mlar  ej^reHion*  In  the  Midfummer  Nigbfs  Dreamt  the 
old  quartos  read : 

*«  Demetrius  loves  your yirir." 
Again,  in  Sbakfpearis  bttb  Sonnet : 

"  Before  thefe  baftard  figns  of  fair  were  bdrn.** 
Again,  in  the  Z^d  Sonnet : 

*«  And  therefore  to  your  fair  no  paindng  fet.**    STCKvSUr* 
Fair  is  frequently  ufed  fubhantively  by  the  writers  of  Shdcfpei^^s 
time*     So  Marfton,  in  one  of  his  fatires  : 

'<*  As  the  greenc  meads,  whofe  native  outward /«<>« 

«  Breathes  fwect  perfumes  into  the  neighbour  aif."    Farmik* 

7  Butf  too  unruly  deer,"]  The  ambiguity  of  deer  and  dear  is  borrowedj^ 
poor  as  it  is,  by  Waller,  in  his  poem  on  a  lady*8  GirdU  s 

««  This  was  my  heaven's  extremeft  fpher^, 
<<  The  pale  that  held  my  lovely  deer.*^    JorfNsoN* 
Shakfpeare  has  played  upon  this  word  in  the  £une  manner  In  bit 
Venus  and  Monis  : 

*«  fondling,  faith  ihe,  fince  I  have  hemmM  thee  here> 

*«  Within  the  circuit  of  this  ivory  pale, 
'<  ril  be  thy  park,  and  thou  (halt  be  my  ^^; 

"  Feed  where  tiiou  wilt,  on  mountain  or  on  dale.'* 
The  lines  of  Waller  feem  to  have  been  immediately  copied  ^m  thefe« 

Ma  LONE* 

8  — ^eor  I  am  but  bisfiale^l  «  Stale  to  catch  theft  thieves  }"  in  the 
Tempefi^  undoubtedly  means  k  fraudulent  bait*  Here  it  feems  to  imply 
thciuat  zs  flalking-bor/e,  pretence*    I  .am>  faysAdriana^  but  bis^r«-> 

tended 
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Luc*  Self-harming  jealoufy  1— fye,  beat  it  hence. 

Adr,  Unfeeling,  fools  <:an  with  fuch  wrongs  difpenfe* 
I  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere  ; 
Or  elfe,  what  lets  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
Sifter,  you  know,  he  promised  me  a  chain  ;«— »   , 
Woulithat  alone  alone  he  would  defain'^,  , 

vSo  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  !  \' 

Ifee>  the  jewel,  beft  enamelled. 
Will  lofe  his  bekuty  ;  and  though  gold  'bides  ftill. 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching;  will 
Wear  gold :  an4  no  man,  that  hath  a  name. 
But  falfhood  and  corruption  doth  it  fhame  *.  . 
5ince  that  my  beauty  cannot  pleafe  his  eye, 
1*11  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 

Luc.  How  matiy  fond  tools  fcrve  mad  jealoufy  1 

'  [Exeuni» 

tended  wife,  the  maflcvii^ir. which  he  covers  his  amouit*     So,  in  the 
^iforfunet  of  Arthur i  '5^7! 

'**  Was  I  then  chofe  and  wedded  farbh^ale^ 
**  Ta  looke  ana  gape  for  his  retlrelers  iayles 
•  ••  Puft  back  and  flittering  fpread  to  every  winde  ?*' 
Again,  intkeold  trahH^tion  of  the  Menacbmi  of  Plautus,  15959  from 
wi^C3B  Shakfpeare  borrowed  the  expreffion : "  He  makes  me  a  Jiale 
and  a  laughing-ftock."     $TE*virNS.  ■  \ 

Perhaps TtoXf  may  here  have  the  fame  meaning  as  the  French  word 
chaperon.    Poor  I  am  But  the  cover  for  his  inJidtHty*     Collins. 
9  Would  that  alone  alone  be  loould'detairt,}  The  firft  copy  reads  :.  ,  ^ 
-  ^  Would  that  ;^ne  ft /ov^  ^c. 
Tti^isorrpdiop  wap^mAdeiathefecondfolto.    MAL^if>Zb 
^  IJhf,  thtjew^h^b^i^amdled,^  ^       .    __ 
yritl  lofe  bis  beauty  ;  and  though  gold  ''bides' Jlillf 
'thai  others  touchy  ytX  of  ten,  touching  will  ~ 
^flc2T  gold :  and  tn  mah^  that^bal;b  a  itame, 

%itfaljbood  and  corruption  doth  itpame»'\  This  paflage  in  the  orl* 
ginal  copy  is  very  com^pli,    li  reais-*  '.' 

..  r        yit  the  gold  'bides  ftiU 
That  others  touch  ;  and  often  touching  will 
Wbere'%o\^^  and  no  man,  that  hath  a  name 
By  falfhood  &c;  \ 

The  word  though' ^it^%  fiiggcfted  by  Mr.  Stecveni^ /.aH  th6  otihA 
emendations  by  Mr.  Pope  and  Dr.  Warburton.     f^ear  is  ufed  as  a  d^f-  ■ 
^afclc'.'  The  commentator  laft  mentioned,  not  perceiving  this,  reads 
^nd  fo  no  man  &c.  which  has  been  followed,  I  thi?:Ic'lmproperlyj  by 
Xhc  frequent  editors.    Ma  lone,  '     "  ' 

■       '  L  J  SCENE 
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SCENE    II. 

Thtfamt, 
^Am- Ai^titHOLtJs  o/*Syfacufe. 

Ant.  S,  The  gold,  I  gave  to  Drt)mio,  is  laid  up   . 
Safe  at  the  Centaur  ;  and  the  heedful  Have 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  feelc  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  hoft's  report. 
I  could  not  fpeak  with  Dromio,  fmce  at  firft 
I  fent  him  from  the  mart :  See,  here  he  comes. 

£»//r Dromio  of  Syracufe. 
How  now,  fir?  is  your  merry  hunibur  alter'd  ? 
As  you  love  ffrokes,  fo  jeft  with  me  again. 
Vou  know  no  Centaur  ?  You  reCeiv'dTno  gold  ? 
Tour  miftrefs  fefit  to  have  me  home  to  dinner  ? 
My  houfe  was  at  the  Phcenix  ?  Waft  thou  mad. 
That  thus  fb  jnadly  thau  tlidft  kti£wtr  me  ? 
•    Dro.  S,  What  anfwer,  fir  ?  wkett  fpafce  I  fuch  a  word  f 

Ant.  S.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour  Jince. 

pro,  S,  I  did  not  fee  you  fince  you  fent  me  hence. 
Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gqJdyou  gave  me. 

Ant.  S.  Villain^  thou  didft  <k:fty  tke  gold's  receipt  ; 
And  told* ft  me  of  a  miftrefs,  and  a  dinner ; 
^I'or  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt'ft  I  w^as  ffi3pleas*d.      ' 

Pro,  S.  1  am  glad  to  fee  you  in  this  merry  vein :   , 
What  means  this  jeft  ?  I  pray  yew,  Hiafter^  tell  «ie. 

Ant.  S.  V«a,  d^  thcHx  jeer,  and  £oiit  me  in  the  teethe 
Think'ft  thou,  I  jeij;?  Hold,  take  thcw  thatt,  ind  tha}t.'       ^ 

[Seating  hitHm 

Pro.  S.  Hold,  fir,  for  God's  faKi^ :  now  ^our  jcft  i^ 
earned :  • 
Upon  what  bargain  do  you -giv*  it  inti 

Ant.S.  Becaufe  that  I  familiarly  f^metimes 
Do  ufe  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  fawcinefs  will  jeft  upon  my  love, 
Aftd  make  a  common  of  my  ferious  hours  ^, 

*  And  make  a  common  of  my  ferious  bours."^  i.  c.  intrude  on  then^ 
ihittx  you  plead.  The  allufion  is  to  thofe  trails  of  ground  deftined  tQ 
nwtflun  ufe,  which  are  thence  called  csmmont,    $T£Xvxn8* 
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"When  the  ftm  fhines,  let  foolifh  gnat^  make  fport. 
But  keep  in  crannies^  when  he  hides  his  beams. 
If  you  will  jeft  with  me,  know  my  afp6ft. 
And  fkihion  yonr  demeanour  to  my  lodes. 
Or  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  fconce. 

Dro.  S.  Sconce,  call  you  it  ?  foydu  would  leave  bat- 
•tering,  I  had  rather  have  it  a  head  i  an  you  ufe  thefe 
blows  long,  I  muft  get  a  fconce  for  my  head,  and  in- 
iconce  it  too' ;  or  elfe  I  fhall  feek  my  wit  in  my  ihoul- 
idcrs.    But,  I  pray,  fir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 

Atit.S.  Doft  thou  not  know  ? 

Dro,  S.  Nothing,  fir;  but  that  Lam  beaten, 

Jjit.S.  Shall  I  tell  you  why  ? 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  fir,  and  wherefore ;  for,  they  fay,  every 
why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Ant.S.  Why,  firft, — for  flouting  me;  and  then,  where- 
&re,— For  urging  it  the  fecond  time  to  me. 

Dro.  S.  Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out  of 
feafon  ? 
Wheii,  «i  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither  rhime 

nor  reafon  ? — 
Well,  fir,  I  thank  you. 

Jnt.S.  Thank  me,  fir  ?  for  what? 

Dro,  S,  Marry,  fir,  for  this  fomething  that  you  gave 
me  for  nothing. 

Ant.JS,  m  make  you  amends  next*,  to  give  you  nothing 
sfor  fomething. .   But  fay,  fir,  is  it  dinner-  time  ? 

Dro,  S,  ^fo,  fir ;  I  think,  the  meat  wants  that  I  have. 

Ant,S,  In  goo^dtime,  fir,  what's  that? 

Dro,  S.  Balling.    . 

^nt.S.  Well,  fir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

j>ro.  S,  If  it  be,  fir,  pray  you  eat  none  of  it- 

Ajft,  S,  Your  reafon  ? 

J>ro,  S.  I/eft  it  make  you  cholerick^,  aadpurchafe  mip 

$  mm^and  infconce  it  J  Afconcf  was  a  petty  fortification.  St?ev*ns. 

wrote— next /iwtf.     Malqnj.     . 
So,  in  the  gaming  c/fhg  Shrew  i 


4  —  nfxfj]  Oar  author  probably  wrote— next /iwtf.     Malqnj 
I.efl  it  make  you  cbolerUk,  &g.]  So,  in  the  gaming  «  '  ' 
<«  I  tdl  thee  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dry'd  away,' 


<*  And  I  cxprefsly  am  forbid  to  touch  it, 
**  Jor  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger,  Ac."    Stesvens. 
L  4  another 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


t5^  COMEDY    OF    ERRORS. 

another  dry-bafting.  n^r      , 

Jnt.  S.  Well,  fir,  learn  tojeft  xn  good  Ume  :  There  s  a 
time  for  all  things.  ,    ,        ,    ^  r 

Dro.  S.  I  durft  have  deny'd  that,  before  you  were  lo 
cholerick. 

Jnt.S.  By  what  rule,  fir?  ^      ,  . 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  fir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain 
bald  pate  of  father  Time  himfelf. 
-     Jnt.S.  Let's  hear  it.  ,..,_. 

Dro.  S.  Tare's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  his  hair, 
that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

Jnt.  S.  May  he  pot  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery  ? 

Dro.  S.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  recpver 
the  loft  hair  of  another  man. 

Jut.  S.  Why  is  Time  fuch  a  niggard  of  hair,  being,  as 
jt  is,  fo  plentiful  an  excrement  ? 

Dro.  S.  Becaufe  it  is  a  blefling  that  he  beftows  oai 
beafts :  and  what  he  hath  fcanted  men  in  hair*,  he  hath 
given  them  in  wit.  ^ 

Jnt,  S.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more  hair 

than  wit,  ,     ,     ,     , 

Dro.  S.  Not  a  man  of  thofe,  but  he  hath  the  wit  to 
lofe  his  hair  \  ,  .    ,    i 

^     J»t.  S.  Why,  thou  didft  conclude  hairy  men  plain  dealers^ 
without  wit. 

Dro.  S.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  foon^r  Ipft :  Yet  h^ 
lofeth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

^ftt,  §,  For  what  reafon  ? 

Dro.  S,  For  two ;  and  found  ones  too, 

jinf.  S.  Nay,  not  found,  I  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  oaes  then, 

«  .-^and  what  be  bath  fcanted  men  in  bair,!  The  old  copy  reads^-i 
fcanted  tbem.  The  emendation  is  Mr.  Theobald's.— The  fame  error  19 
^ound  in  the  Induction  to  K.  Henry  IF.  P.  II.  edit.  1623  : 

"  Stuffing  the. ears  of  them  with  falfe  reports."     Malone* 
*    7  X^ot  a  man  of  thofe,  but  he  hath  the  pfit  to  lofe  his  hair,"]  That  is, 
^hcfi  who  have  more  hair  than  ivit,  are  eafily  entrapped  by  lo<^fe  wo- 
liicn,'arid  fuffer  the  confequences  of  lewdncfs,  one  of  which,  jn  the 
^rft  appearance  of  the  difeafe  in  J^urope,  was  the  lof^  of  hair. 

Jqhnson* 
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Jnt.S.  Nay,  not  furc,  in  a  thing  falfmg'. 

Dro,  S.  Certain  ones  then. 

Jnt.S,  Name  them. 

Dro.  S,  The  one,  to  fave  the  money  that  he  fpends  in 
tiring  * ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they  fhould  not  drop 
in  his  porridge. 

Jnt,  S.  You  would  all  this  time  have  proved,  th^ere  is 
no  time  *  for  all  things. 

Dro,  S.  Marry,  and  did,  ilr ;  namely,  no  time  *  to 
recover  hair  loA  Dy  nature. 

Jnt.S.  But  your  reaibn  was  not  fubflantial,  why  there 
is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro,  S.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himfelf  is  bald,  and 
therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  have  bald  foUowjers. 

Jut,  S,  I  knew,  'twould  he  a  bald  concluiion ; 
But  foft  I  who  wafts  us  yonder  ? 

Enter  Adriana  arid  Lvciana. 
Jdr,  Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  ftrange,  and  frown ; 
Some  other  niiftrefs  hath  thy  fweet  afpefis, 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife.- 
The  time  was  onc^,  when  thou  utmrg'd  would'ft  vow 
That  aevef  #ords  Were  mufick  to  thine  ear  ^  ^^ 
That  never  objeftpleafing  in  thine  eye,        ■' 
That  never  touch  Well -welcome  to-  thy  hand. 
That  never  meat  fwcet-favour'd  in  thy  tafte, 

'  •^falfing,']  This  .word  is  nqifr  pl/oictc.  Spcnfcr  imd  Chaticer 
often  uJe  jhe  verb  ta  falje.  The  author  of  the  Revifal  would  read 
faltmgl  "StieVens. 

^^that  beffcndi  in  tiring  jj  The  old  copy  reads— in  trying,  '  Thfe 
'Wifedieix  wail  made  by-Mr.  Pope.    -Ma'l^i. 

'  —  there  is  no  timel  Tiie  old  copy  reads-^r»  is  tec,  .  The  editor 
tf  the  fecond  folio' znjide  the  corrediipn.    M alone. 

*  —  »o  time  &t.]  The  firft  folio  has— in  no  timfe  &c.  In  was  rejeded 
by  the  editior  of  the  fecond  folio.  Pcrhapa  the  word  ihould  rather  hxvo 
been  correded.  The  author  might  h'aye -written— «>«  no  time.  Sec* 
3ee  many  iaftances  of  this  corruption  ma  note  on  AiVs  Well  that  endi 
tyelh  Aai.  fc.i.     Malone. 

3  7*^4/  ne-ver  vjordi  were  mufick  to  tbint  ear,"]  Inutated  by  Pope  in 
W8  Efifilefrom  Sappho  to  Pbaon  i 

'*  My  mufick  then  you  could  for  ever  hear, 

**  And  all  mj  xvords  were  mufick  to  your  tar,^*    Malokx* 
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TJnlefs  I  fpakc,  or  look*d,  or  toach'd,  or  carv'd  to  tlicc* 
How  comes  it  now,  my  hufband,  oh,  how  comes  it. 
That  thou  art  then  cftrangcd  from  tliyfelf  ? 
Thyfclf  I  call  it,  being  f&ange  to  mc. 
That,  undividablc,  incorporate. 
Am  better  than  thy  dear  felf 's  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyfelf  from  me ; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  eafy  may 'ft  thou  fail* 
A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph, 
'  And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again* 
"Without  addition,  or  diminilhing. 
As  take  from  me  thyfelf,  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 
Should'ft  thou  but  hear  I  were  licentious  ? 
And  that  this  body,  confecrate  to  thee. 
By  ruffian  luft  (hould  be  contaminate? 
Would'ft  thou  not  fpit  at  me,  and  fpurn  at  me. 
And  hurl  the  name  of  hiCfband  in  my  face. 
And  tear  the  ftain'd  ftin  off  my  harlot-brow. 
And  from  my  falfe  hand  cut  the  wedding-rii^. 
And  break  it  witk  a  deep^-dirorcing  vow  ? 
I  know  thou  canft ;  and  therefore,  fee,  tl^Hi  do  iti 
I  am  poffefs'd  with  an  adulterate  blot ; 
My  blood  is,lningled  wkh  ti^c  crime  of  luft  ^  5 
For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  faUe,^ 
I  do  digeft  the  poifon  of  thy  flefh, 
Bciag  toimpeted  ^  by  tiiy  ccoitagion. 
Xecp  then  feir  leagtte  and  truce  with  thy  tmc  bed  ; 
I  Jive  dif-ftain'd"^,  ,thou  ^ndiflionoured. 

Jttt.  S.  Plead  you  to  ine,  {air  dame  ?  I  know  yoii  tuoiz 
Ibl  Ephefus  I  am  but  two  hoars  old. 
As  ftrange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk; 

4  mmUMy^fi  thw  fall*-}  To/<rfris.hcreaTerb  a^ire.    Stietihs. 

*  — ^'ith  the  Crime  of  lifi :'\  Dr.  Waiturton  irads— -with  the 
f^nint>*^.  So^gam  in  this  play:  ^  A  man  may  go  orer  Aoes  in  tlw 
grime  of  it."     Ma t one. 

*  Sting  ftriimpctcd— ]  Shafcfpcarc  1«  not  fingular  in  his  ufc  of  this 
verb.     So,  in  Heywood*x  Iron  Age^  l6j2  : 

"  By  this  adultrcfs  bafc*fyyfrtf«/«^</."     Stxjviks. 
7 /^rr-dif-ftain'^,]  i.e.  unflained^  undtfiUd,     Tbxobald. 

5  Who, 
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Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  fcann'd^ 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  underftand. 

Luc.  Fyci  brotlier  I  how  the  world  is  changed  with 
you : 
Wifii  were  yoa  wont  to  ufe  my  fitter  thus  ? 
She  fent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner* 

Ant.S.  By  Dromio? 

Dro.  S.  Byrac? 

Adr.  By  thee ;  and  this  thou  didft  return  from  him^-i* 
That  he  md  buffet  thee^  and>  in  his  blows 
Deny^d  my  houfe  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

JiA^S%  Didyouconverfe^  fir,  with  this  gentlewoman  ? 
What  is  the  courfe  and  drift  of  your  compad  ? 

Dpo.  ^.  1,  fir  ?  I  tiever  faw  her  till  this^  time. 

Ant.  S,  Villain,  thou  Heft  ;  for  even  her  very  words 
Didft  diou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

Dtd,  S.  I  never  (jpake  ^ith  her  in  all  my  life. 

Ant.S.  How  can  ihe  thus  then  call  us  by  our  iiames» 
Ui^efs  it  be  by  in^iiration  ? 

Adr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity. 
To  counterfeit  thus  grofly  with  your  flave, 
Atetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt  ^, 
1^  mtmg  not  i^t  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Come,  I  will  faften  on  this  ilceve  of  thine :  ^ 

*rhoa  art  an  elm,  my  huiband,  I  a  vine  ^  ;  * 

Whofe  weaknels,  marryM  to  thy  ftronger  ftate ', 
Ma^sane.with  thy  ftrength  to  communicate  : 

»  ^m,you  are  from  me  exempt,]   Exempt ,  feparated,  parted.     Tte 
feufe  h,  Jf  J  am  doomed  tofuffer  the  wrong  of  Jeparatim^  yet  i^jun  not 
^tth  ttm^mpt  me  who  am  already  injured.    Johnson* 
9  Thou  art  an  elm,  my  bujband  i  J  a  vine  i\ 
Ljenta,  qui,  velut  aflitas 
Vitis  fmplicat  arborcs, 
Ixnplicabitur  in  tuum 
COmplexum.'*     Catmi*  57, 
9o  Mikoft,  Par.  Loft.  B.  V  i 

*•  ■  They  led  the  vhie 

**  To  wed  her  dm.     She  fpous'd,  about  him  twinct 
**  Her  marriageable  arms,**    Malonk. 
«  — ftr«nger/tf»,]  The  pld  copy  hs^s^ranger.  Coirea«d  by  M«. 
Rowe*    MAiOMB, 

If 
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If  aught  ^oiTefs  diee  from  me,  it  is  diafs,  -    - 

Ufurping  ivy,  briar,  or  idle  mofs  *; 
,W1k),  all  for,  W4nt  of  pruning,  witji  intnjfion 
Infed  tliy  Tap,  and  live  on  thy  confufion. 

Ant,  S.  To  mc  fhe  fpeaks  i  (he  move^9i^  fprji^r  tbcmf^  * 
What,  was  I. marry 'd  to  her  in  my  dream/         ^ 
Or  fleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this  ?  .    _ 

What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amifsi        /    . 
Until  I  know  this  furc  uncertainty, 
m  entertain  the  offered  fallacy  ^. 

Luc.  Dromio,  go  bid  the  ie^yants  fpr^ad  fbr^ijauer, 
'    Dro.JS.  O,  for  my  beads  !  I  crofs  me  for  a  Qn^ei*. 
^his  is  the  fairy  land ;— b,.  fpight  of  fpight^  1—     .        / 
We  talk  with,  goblinsi  owls  *j  and  ^Ivifti  fprights  ?  ;  . 

.-   ■  J  '  "  4,  ,        '      '        J  '    *         '  '  .'."'■        "■•* 

2  — Idle'mo/r ;  J  i.  e.  mofs  that  produces  no  fruit,  but,  beiAg:, unfer- 
tile is  ufelefs.  -  So^  in  OtBello ;— '•'antres  vaft,  and  (ieierts  ii/^."   ^j%j.v^ 

3  — //&^ofiT:T'd'iraUacy.]  The  old  copy  reads — <«  tht  freed  fallacy.** 
Ths^etneiiflaUbn  wasfuggefted  by  an  anonymous  correfpondent  of  Mr. 
Stcevens.  Mr.  Pope  reads,  I  thinic,  with  lefs  probability,*— the /^vourV 
fallacy  j  which  has  been  followed  by  the  fubfequent  editors.  Ma  lone. 

4  U^e  taik'iviti/'gohii/u,  owls,-—]  It  was  an  old  popular  fuperiUtion^ 
that  the  fcrictch-oWl  fucked  out  thehrcath  and  blood  of  infants  in  the 
cradle.  On  this  account,  theltidians  caHed  witlches,  who ^ were  fup* 
pofed  to  be  in  like -manner  mifchievoully  bent  igainft  children,  ftregm 
ixomJ}rix^,thsiJmefj:b-finvU  .This'  ^perftitiim. iey  flefiviBd  froM  their 
pagan  anccftors.  .  See  Ovid.  Faft.  Lib."  vi, ;  Warbu^tos^  ^ 

Gltafly  onvls  accompany  elvUh  gkifis  in  Spenfer'^s  Shepherd';  CaUndsr 
for  June*  §o,  in  Sberrl*igbam"s*VKcerptSLt\o  de  Anglorum  Gentis  0ri- 
^ine,  p.  33g.  "Lares,  Lemures,  ^iryges,  hzmix;  Manes  (Gaihrdi^) 
et  fimiles  monflroKum  Greges,.£lvaiium  Chorea  dicebatuN**  Much  ^e 
iame  is,fiaid  in  Olaus  Magnus  deCentibus  Se^tentrmalibns^  f,  112,  113. 

T0J,L*T, 

•■  '<J'tt^/»  )are  ^Ifo  mentioned  \n  Cornuccpue,  or  PafguiTs  jNigLtcaft  of 
Jintidote for  the  Headachy  i4>z;i,p*  'fix 

**  Dreading  no  dingers  of  the  darkfome  night, 

«'  tJo  cules,  hobgoblins,  ghofts,  nor  water- fp right."     Stksv. 

Owls  was  changed  by  Mr.  Theobald^  into  pujtbf  5  ^and  how*  it  is  ob- 
jeAed,  fliould  Shakfpeare  know  thzt^riges  or  fcrietch -owls' were  conQ- 
<lered  by  the  Romans  as  witches  ?  *Thc  notes  -oF  Mr.  ToUet  and  Mr, 
iSteerens,  as  well  as  the  following  paffage  in  the  Landon  Prodigafy  a 
comedy,  1605,  afford  the  beft  aniwer  to  this  queftion :  *<  'Soul,  I  think> 
I  am  furc  cnrfifd  or  wiVrW  with  an  ow/."    Malone. 

s  -P-clvlfli^r/f  M ;]  The  epithet  ehifi  is  not  in  the  firft  folic,  i>ut 
<befecoAd  has^Ivrf  iprights.    ^teev^ms* 

■•■■■'    aU 
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If  we  obey  them  not>  this  will  enfue^ 

They'U  fock  our  breath,  or^inch  us  black  and  blue. 

Luc.  Why  prat'ft  thou  to  thyfelf,  and  anfwer'il  not  ? 
Dromio,  thou  drone  ^,  thou  fnail,  thou  Aug,  thou  fot  I 

Dro,  €.  I  ^m  transformed,  mailer,  am  not  I  *  ? 

Jnt.  S»  I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  fb  am  I. 

Dro,  S,  Nay,  matter,  both  in  mind,  and  in  my  Ihape* 

Jnt.  S»  Thou  haft  thine  own  forml 

Dro.  S.  No,  I  am  an  ape. 

Luc.  If  thou  art  chang'd  to  iught,  'tis  to  an  afs. 

Dro.  S.  'Tis  true  ;  flie  rides  me,  and  I  Jong  for  grafs. 
'Tis  fo,  I  am  an  afs ;  elfe  it  could  never  be. 
But  I  ihould  know  her  as  well  as  (he  knows  me. 

Jdr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fbol^ 
To  jput  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep, 
Whilft  man,  sm  mailer,  laugh  my  woes  to  fcorn.— 
Come,  fir/  to  dinner  ;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate  : — 
Ha(band,  I'll  dine  above  with  you  to-day. 
And  ftirive  you  ^  of  a  thoufand  idle  pranks  ; 
Sirrah,  if  an^  afk  you  for  your  matter,  .        -r      >' 

Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.— 
Come,  fitter  :--Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 

J  fit.  S^  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  ?  4 

Sleeping  or  waking  ?  mad,  or  well-advis'd  ? 
Known  unto  thefe,  and  to  myfelf  difguis'd  I 
rU  fay  as  they  fay,  and  perfever  fo. 
And  in  this  mitt  at'  all  adventures'  go. 

Dro.  S.  Matter,  ftiall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  ?  < 

Adr.  Ay,  let  none  enter,  lett  I  break  your  pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come,  Antipholus,  we  dine  too  late. 

\Exeunt. 

All  the  emendations  made  in  the  fecond  folio  having  been  merely 
arbitrary,  any  other  fuitable  epithet  of  two  fyllables  may  have  been 
the  poet^s  word.     Mr.  Rowe  firft  introduced— clvy2>.    Malone. 

*  Dromio,  thou  drone,]  The  old  copy  reads.— Dromio,  thou  DromU^ 
&c.    The  emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  Theobald.     Malone. 

*  -^atn  not  I  ?]  Old  copy— am  /  not.     Corrected  by  Mr.  Theobald. 

Malone. 
7  And  Jhrive you'll  That  is,  I  will  ca/l  you  to  confejiong  ind  make 
you  tell  y (JMr  tricks.    Johnson. 
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ACT    m.      S  C  E  N  E    I, 

The  fame. 

Enter  Antiprolus  ^  Ephefas,  Dromio  ^  Ephefiis^ 
Angblo>  and  Balthazar* 

Ant.  E.  Good  fignior  Angelo,  you  muft  excufo  us  all ; 
My  wife  is  fhrewifli>  when  I  keep  not  hours : 
Say,  that  I  lineer'd  with  you  at  your  (hop. 
To  fee  the  making  of  her  carkanet  *, 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  him. 
And  charg'd  him  with  a  thoufand  marks  in  gold  ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  houie  :— . 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didfl  thou  mean  by  this  ? 

Dro.  E.   Say  what  you  will>  fir,  but  I  know  what  I 
know : 
That  you  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hamd  tolhow : 
If  the  fkin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you  gave  were 

ink. 
Your  own  hand-writing  would  tell  yon  what  I  think. 

jint,  E.  I  think,  thou  art  an  afs. 

Dro,  E.  Marry,  fb  it  doth  appear 
By  the  wrongs  I  fuffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear*. 
I  (hould  kick,  being  kick'd ;  and,  being  at  that  pafs. 
You  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of  an  afs. 

8  ~^carka»etf']  feems  to  have  been  a  necklace  ot  rather  ckain,  per- 
liaps  hanging  down  douUe  from  the  neck.    Johnson* 

•*  S^arfuan,  ornement  d*or  qu*on  mit  an  col  des  damoifelles.**  Le 
irandDiSi.  deNicot.—A  Carkanet  feems  to  have  been  a  necklace  fct 
with  ftones,  or  lining  with  pearls.     Stiivkns. 

9  Marry,  fo  if  doth  appear 

By  the  wrongs  1  Jujfery  and  the  blowt  I  bgar,'\  Mr.  Theobald,  in- 
ftcad  of  ^/ori&,  reads— iaffV.     Malone. 

I  do  not  think  this  emendation  necefTary.  He  firfl  fays,  that  hie 
mfrcrtgs  and  b/otus  prove  him  an  afs ;  but  iromediatelyy  with  a  correc- 
tion of  his  former  fentiment.  fuch  as  may  be  hourly  obfcrved  in  con- 
vcrfation,  he  obfervcs  that,  if  he  had  been  an  afsf  he  fliould,  when  he 
was  kicked,  have  kicked  again.    John  so><'. 
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Ami.  E.  Yon  are  fad^  fignior  Balthazar :  Pray  god.  our 
cheer 
May  anfwcr  my  good-will,  and  your  good  welcome  here* 
JBal.  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,  fir,  and  your  welcome 

dear. 
jint.  E.  O,  fignior  Balthazar,  either  at  flefh  or  fifli, 
4  table-full  of  welcome  makes  fcarce  one  dainty  di{h« 
£a/.  Good  meat,  fir,  is  common ;  that  every  churl  af- 
fords.    • 
Ant.E.  And  welcome  more  common;  fi>r  that's  no- 
thing but  words. 
Bad.  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  a  merry 

feaft.  [ 

Ant.  E.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  hoft,  and  niore  fparing 
gueft: 
But  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good  part ; 
Better  cheer  may  you  have>  but  not  with  better  heart* 
But  foft ;  my  door  i^  lock'd ;  Go  bid  them  let  us  in. 
Dro.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian,  Jen' ! 
Dro.S.    [luitbin^    Mome',  malt-horfe,   capon,  cox- 
comb, idiot,  patch  ^  I 
Either  get  thee  from,  the  door,  or  fit  down  at  the  hatch  : 
Dofl  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'ii:  for  fuch 

flore. 
When  one  is  one  too  many  ?  Go,  get  thee  from  the  door. 
Dre.E.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter?  Mymafter 

ftays  in  the  ftreet. 
Dro.  S,  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came,  left  he 

catch  cold  on's  feet. 
AMt.  E.  Who  talks  within  there  ?  ho,  open  the  door. 
Dro.  S.  Right,  fir,  I'll  tell  you  when,  an  you'll  tell 
me  wherefore. 

'  Mome,']  a  dull  ftupid  blockhead,  a  ftock,  a  poft.  This  owes  its 
original  to  the  French  word  Momont  which  iignifies  the  gaming  at 
dice  in  mafquerade,  the  cuftom  and  rule  of  which  is,  that  a  &t\di 
filence  is  to  be  obferved  :  whatever  fum  one  ftakes,  another  covers,  but 
not  a  word  is  to  be  fpoken  :  from  hence  alfo  comes  our  word  mum !  for 
iilence.     Hawkins. 

*  ^^patcb  /]  i.  e.  fool.  Alluding  to  the  parti-coIourM  coats  worn 
by  the  UcensM  fools  or  jeders  of  the  age.    Stssvens. 
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Ant.  £.  Wherefore  ?  for  my  dinner ;  I  have  not  din'd 

to-day. 
Dro.  S.  Nor  to-day  here  you  muft  not ;  come  again^ 

when  you  may. 
Jfit.  E.  What  art  thou>  that  keep'ft  me  out  from  the 

houfe  I  owe  '  ? 
Dro.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time,  iir,  and  my  name  is 

Dromio. 
Dro.  E.  O  villain,  thou  haft  flolen  both  mine  office  and 

mv  name ; 
The  one  ne  er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle  blame. 
If  thou  hadft  been  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place. 
Thou  would'ft  have  chang'd  thy  face  for  a  name,  or  thy 

name  for  an  afs. 
Luce.  Ifwitbin^  What  a  coil  is  there!  Dromio>  who 

are  thole  at  the  gate  f 
Dro.  E.  Let  my  mafler  in.  Luce. 
Luce.  Faith  no ;  he  comes  too  late  ; 
And  fo  tell  your  mafter. 

Dro.  E:  O  Lord,  I  muft  laugh  : — 
Have  at  you  with  a  proverb. — Shall  I  fet  in  my^ftafF? 
Luce,  Have  at  you  with  another  :  that's, — ^When  ?  can 

you  tell  ? 
Dro,  S.  If  thy  name  be  called  Luce,  Luce,  thou  haft 

anfwer'd  him  well. 
Ant.E.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion  ?  you'Ulet  us ,  in^  I 

hope  ♦  ? 
Luce.  I  thought  to  have  aflt'd  you. 
Dro,  S.  And  you  faid,  no. 
Dro.  E.  So,  come,  help  ;  well  ftruck ;  there  was  blow 

for  blow. 
jfnt.  E.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Luce.    Can  you  tell  for  whofe  fake  ? 
Dro.  E.  Mafter,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Luce.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 

I  —./owe?]  i.e.  Joivn.     Steevens. 

4  —/hope?]  A  line  cither  preceding  or  following  this,  has,  I  Re- 
lieve, been  loft.  Mr.  Theobald  and  the  fublequcnt  editors  read— I 
trow }  but  that  word,  and  tope,  were  not  likely  to  be  confounded  by 
cither  the  ty$  or  the  car.     Malom. 

J/tf. 
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Ant.  E,  You'll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat  the  door 

down. 
Luce.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  ftocks  in  the 

town  ? 
Jdr,  [ivuhin'j^  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that  keeps  all 

this  npife  ? 
Dro.  S.  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled  with  unruly 

boys. 
Jnt.  E.  Are  you  there,  wife  ?   you  might  have  come 

before. 
Jdr,  Your  wife,   iir  knave  !    go,   gtt  you  from  the 

door. 
•    Dr6.  M*  If  you  went  in  pain,  mafter,  this  knave  would 

go  fore. 
Ang.  Here  is  neither  cheer,   fir,    nor  welcome ;   we 

would  fain  have  either. 
BaL  In  debating  which  was  beft,  we  fliall  part  with 

neither  5. 
Dr*.  E,  They  Hand  at  the  door,  mailer  ;   bid  them 

welcome  hither. 
Ant.  E'.  There  is  fomething  in  the  wind,  that  we  can- 
not get  in.  . 
Dr^.  E,  You  would  fay  {o,  mafter,  if  your  garments 

were  thin. 
Your  cake  here  is  warm  within ;  you  ftand  here  in  the 

cold  I 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  fo  bought 

and  fold  ^. 
Ant.E.  Go,  fetch  me  fomething,  I'll  break  ope  the 

gate. 
Dro.S,  Break  any  thing  here,   and  I'll  break  your 

knave's  pate. 

5  '^wejhall part  toitb  neither.']   In  our  old  language,  to  part  iij- 
nified  to  have  part.   See  Chaucer,  Cant.  Tales,  ver.  9504  ! 
««  That  no  wight  with  his  blifle  parten  fliall.** 
•  The  French  ufe  partir  in  the  fame  fenfe,     Tyrwhitt. 

*  -^  bought  and  fold.]  This  is  a  proverbial  phrafe.     <*  To  be  bought 
tjrdfoid  in  a  company."     Sec  Ray's  CoUc^ion,  p.  179.  edit.   1737. 

Stievens, 

Vol.  11.  M  Drtf. 
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Dro.  E.  A  man  may-break  a  word  witk  you,  fir  ;  an<{ 
words  arc  but  wind  ; 
Ay,  and  break  it  in  your  fece,  fo  he  break  it  not  behind* 

Dro.S,  It  feems,  thou  wanteft  breaking;  Out  upon 
thee,  hind  ! 

Dro.  E.  Here's  too  much,  out  upon  thee  I  I  pray  thee, 
let  me  in. 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and  fifh  have 
no  fin. 

jint.  E.  Well,  1*11  break  in  ;  Go  borrow  me  a  crow. 

Dro,  E,  A  crow  without  feather ;  mafter,  mean  you  fo  I 
For  a  fifh  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  without  a  feather  :   . 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  firrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow  together  '. 

Jnt.'E.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  mc  an  iron  crow* 

Bal,  Have  patience,  fir  ;  O,  let  it  not  be  ib  ;  . 
Herein  you  war  againft  your  reputation. 
And  draw  within  the  compafs  of  fufpeft 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 
Once  this  *,— Your  long  experience  of  her  wifdooii^ 
Her  fober  virtue,  years,  and  modefty. 
Plead  on  her  part '  fome  caufe  to  you  unknown  ; 
And  doubt  not,  fir,  but  (he  will  well  excufe 
Why  at  this  time  the  doprs  are  made  ^  againft  yoo* 
Be  rul'd  by  me  ;  depart  in  patience. 
And  Jet  us  to  the  Tyger  all  to  dinner  : 

7  ^^^toill pluck  a  cr^w  tQzetber,']  Wc  find  the  fame  quibble  on  a  like 
occafion  in  one  of  the  comedies  of  Plautus.— The  children  of  dlAin^oa 
among  the  Greeks  and  Romans  had  ufually  birds  of  dtfierent  kinds 
given  them  for  their  amufement.  This  cuflom  Tyndarus  in  the  Ca^ 
tives  mentions,  and  fays,  that  for  his  part  he  had  tantum  upupsafl 
Upupa  fignifies  both  a  UipTuiug  and  a  ntattockf  or  fome  inftniment  of 
the  fame  kind,  employed  to  dig  ftones  from  the  quarries.  Stsk-vsns. 

S  Once  f£»,— ]  This  expreilion  appears  to  me  lb  fiagular,  that  I 
cannot  help  fufpedling  the  paflage  to  be  corrupt.     Malonx* 

Once  this  may  mean,  Once  for  all,  let  me  rccomawad  this  to  your 
confideration.     Stcxvsns. 

9  Tour  long  experience  of  her  loijdom'^ 

Plead  on  her  part-^1    The  old  copy  reads  ywr^  in  both  placet* 
Correacd  by  Mr.  Rowe.     Malone. 

>  -—  the  doors  are  made—]  To  make  the  door,  is  the  expreffion  ui^d 
to  this  day  in  fome  counties  of  England,  inftcad  of,  to  bar  the  door. 

Stxxvx.ns. 
Aiid. 
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And,  about  evening;  come  yourfelf  alone. 

To  know  the  reafon  of  this  ftrange  reftraint. 

If  by  ftrong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in,  ,       ^ 

Now  in  the  ftirring  paffage  of  the  day, 

A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 

And  that  fuppofed  by  the  common  rout* 

Againft  your  yet  ungalled  cftimation. 

That  may  with  foul  intrufion  enter  in. 

And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead : 

For  flander  lives  upon  fucceffion  ' ; 

For  ever  hous'd,  where  it  gets  pofleffion* 

Jnt.E,  You  have  prevailed ;  I  will  depart  in  quiet. 
And,  in  defpig^t  of  mirth  *,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  difcourfe,— 
Pretty  and  witty  ;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle  ;-— 
There  wijji  we  dinfi  ;  this  woman  that  I  mean. 
My  wife  (but,  I  proteft,  without  defert,) 
Hatk  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — Get  you  home. 
And  fetch  the  chain  ;  by  this,  I  know,  *tis  made  2 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine  ; 
For  there's  the  hoofe  ;  that  chain  will  I  beftow, 
(Be  it  for  nothing  but  Jo  fpight  my  wife,) 
Upon  mine  hoftefs  there  :  good  fir,  make  hafte  : 
Since  mine  own  doors  refme  to  entertain  me,  , 
1*11  knock  elfewhere,  to  fee  if  they'll  difdain  me. 

Jttg.  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place,  fome  hour  hence. 

Ant.  E.  Do  fo  ;  This  jeft  fhall  coft  me  fome  expence. 

lExeuHf. 

*  '^fuppofed  by  the  common  rout]  Suppofed  \a  founded  on  fuppofitim^ 
made  by  coBje^tire.     JenmsoN. 

5  —jr^  fucwifioilj]  Sufctffion  is  often  u(cd  as  aquadrifyllablc  by 
our  author,  aod  hk  <:9i»Umporark9.  ^o  beiow»  p»  ij^y  fathfaaion 
compofcs  h^lf  a  wfc : 

**  Therefore  make  prefcnt /tf/K/A57/tf»—."    Ma  lone. 

4  Andf  In  defpigkt  sf  roirrfj,-—].  Though  mirth  hath  withdrawn 
herfclf  from  me,  and  feems  determined  to  avoid  me,  yet  in  defpight  of 
W,  and  whctbtr  ihc  wiH  or  not,  I  am  rcfoived  to  be  merry.  H»  ath. 
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The  fame. 

Enter  Luciana  and  Antipholus  of  Syracufc. 

Luc.  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  quite  forgot 
A  hufband's  office  ?  Shall,  Antipholus,  hate. 
Even  in  the  fpring  of  love,  thy  love-fprings  rot  ? 
Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  fo  ruinate  *  I 


If 


5  And  may  it  he,  that  you  have  quite  forgot 

An  bufiancTs  office  f  Shall-,  Antipholus,  bate 
Even  in  the  fpring  of  Lve,  thy  love-fprings  rot  f 

Shall  love  in  building  grow  fo  ruinate  ?  ]     So»  in  our  author's 
119th  Sonnet: 

'  And  ruin*d  love,  when  it  is  built  anew—*'. 
The  word  bate  at  the  end  of  the  fecond  line  was  fupplied  by  Mr.  Theo- 
bald ;  building,  inft<;ad  of  buildings  is  alfo  his  corre^ion.    In  fupport  of 
the  former  emendation,  a  paH'age  in  our  ai^thof  s  loth  Sonnet  may  be 
produced  : 

<*  —  thou  art  fo  poflcfsM  with  murderous  bate, 
'«  That  *gainft  thyfelf  thou  ftick'ft  hot  to  confpire^ 
**  Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate, 
<«  Which  to  repair  fliould  be  thy  chief  defirc.*' 
Again,  in  the  Rape  of  Lucrece : 

<*  To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thy  hours.** 
Stowe  ufes  the  adjedtive  ruinate  in  his  Annales,  p.  ^92*    *'  The  laft 
year  at  the  taking  down  of  the  old  ruinate  gate         *\     Malons* 

The  meaning  is,  Shall  thy  iovc-^rings  rot,  even  in  the  fpring  ©f 
love  }  and  ihall  thy  love  grow  ruinous,  even  while  *tis  but  building  up  I 

Theobald. 
Love-fprings  zrt  youn$  plants  of  love.     See  a  note  on  the  fecond 
■  fccne  of  the  fifth  aft  of  Coriolanus,  where  the  meaning  of  this  expref- 
<  £on  is  more  fully  dilated. 

Tha  rhime  which  Mr.  Theobald  would  reftore,  ftands  thus  in  die 
•Id  edition  :  — «(hall  Antipholus—.  If  therefore  inftead  of  ruinate  we 
ihould  read  ruinous,  the  paf)?ge  may  remain  as  it  was  originally  written  ; 
and  perhaps,  indeed}  throughout  the  play  we  ihould  read  AntipbUus,  a 
name  which  Shakfpeare  might  have  found  in  P.  Holland^s  tranflation  of 
Pliny,  B.  xxxv,  and  xxxvii.  AntipbUus  was  a  famous  painter,  and  rival 
CO  Apellet. 

i{»7ff0»s.is  juftified  by  a  paffage  in  the  Two  GentUmen  of  Vtnna^ 
AftV.fc.  iv: 

*«  Left  growing  ruinous  the  building  fall.** 
Throughout  the  firft  foUo^  Antipbolut  occurs  Vttch  more  often  than 

Antipbelitf 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


COMEDY    OF    ERRORS.  165 

If  you  iid  wed  my  filler  for  her  wealth. 

Then,  for  her  wealth's  fake,  ufe  her  with  more  kindnefs : 
Or,  if  you  like  elfewhere,  do  it  by  Health ; 

Maifle  your  falfe  love  with  fome  fliow  of  blindnefs ; 
Let  not  my  fitter  read  it  in  your  eye  ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  fhame's  orator ; 
Look  fwcet,  fpe^c  fair,  become  difloyalty  ; 

Apparel  vice*  like  virtue's  harbinger : 
Bear  a  fair  prefence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted  ; 

Teach  fin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  faint ; 
Be  fecret-falfe  ;  What  need  fhe  be  acquainted  ? 

What  fimple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  ^  ? 
*Tis  docrble  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board  : 
Shame  hath  a  baftard  fame,  well  managed  ; 

111  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  poor  women  !  make  us  but  believe  7, 

Being  compact  of  credit  •,  that  you  love  us ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  fhew  us  the  fleeve ; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again  ; 

Comtort  my  filler,  chear  her,  call  her  wife  : 
*Tis  holy  fport,  to  be  a  little  '  vain. 

When  the  fwcet  breath  of  flattery  conquers  flrife. 

Jnt.S.  Sweet  millrefs,    (what  your  name  is  elfe,  I 
know  not. 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  of  mine,) 
Lefs,  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you  fhow  npt. 

Than  our  earth's  wonder ;  more  than  earth  divine. 

AnthboliSf  even  where  the  rhime  is  not  concerned  ;  and  were  the  rhime 
dcfeaivc  here,  fuch  tranfgreffioos  are  accounted  for  in  other  places. 

Steevins 

Antiphoh'f  occurs,  I  think,  but  thrice  in  the  original  copy.     I  have 
therefore  adhered  to  the  other  fpelling.     Ma  lone. 

^  —  i>w  own  attaint  ?]  The  old  copy  has— tff/ai«^.    The  emendation 
isMr.Rowe's.     Malone. 

7  ^—make  us  but  believe,'^  The  old  copy  reads-— /lo/  beliere.     It  was 
corrcfted  by  Mr. Theobald.     Malone. 

*  Being  compaSi  of  credit, 1  Means,  being  made  altogether  of  creduVtty* 

Ste^vens. 

ip  —  vtfw,]  \%  light  9f  tonvnts  not  veracious,    Johnson. 

M  ^  TeacH 
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Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  fpeak  ; 

Lav  open  to  my  earthy  grofs  conceit, 
Smother'd  in  errors,  feeble,  fliallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Againft  my  foul's  pure  truth  why  labour  you. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  I'll  yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know. 

Your  weeping  iiftcr  is  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
O,  train  me  not,  fweet  mermaid  *,  with  thy  note. 

To  drown  me  in  thy  filler's  flood*  of  tears*; 
Sing,  fyren,  for  thyfelf,  and  I  will  dote : 

Spread  o'er  the  filver  waves  thy  golden  hairs. 
And  as  a  bed  I'll  take  thee  %  and  there  lie  ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  fuppofition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  fuch  means  to  die  :— 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  fhe  fink  ♦  ! 

Luc,  What  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reafon  fo  ? 

Jnt,  S,  Not  mad,  but  mated  * ;  how,  I  do  not  know, 

*  —  mermaid,]  is  only  another  name  for  fyren,     Stievens. 
4  —  ,■;,  thy  d^^vs flood — ]  The  old  copy  reads— ^er.    Corre£led  by 
the  editor  of  the  iccond  folio.     Ma  lone. 

1  ..  tfj  4  bed  /'//  take  thee,]  Bedy  which  the  word  lie  fully  fupports, 
was  introduced  in  the  fecond  folio.  The  old  copy  has-— ^«</.    Maloke* 
Mr.  Edwards  fufpe£»s  a  miflake  of  one  letter  in  the  pafTage,  and 
vrould  read— I'll  take  /£>;«;.— •Perhaps,  howerer,  both  the  ancient  read- 
ings may  be  right :  ~  as  a  bud  Til  take  tbee^  &c.  i.  e.  I,  like  an  infc&j 
will  take  thy  bofom  for  a  rofe,  or  fome  other  flower,  and, 
<*  — phcenix-like  beneath  thine  eye 
<*  Invoiv'd  in  fragrance,  burn  and  die.** 
It  is  common  for  hhakipeare  to  fhift  haftily  from  one  Image  to  another* 
Mr.  Edwards's  conjctlure  may,  however,  receive  fupport  from  the  foU 
lowing  pafTage  in  the  Two  Gentlemen  ofVerona^  A£tl«  fc.ii: 
"  my  bofom  as  a  bed 

«  Shall  lodge  thee."     Steevens. 

4  Let  love,  being  light j  be  dronvned  if  (hefnk  /]    Love  means— the 
Slueen  of  love.     So,  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra  : 

**  Now  for  the  love  of  love^  and  kcr  foft  houre^— .**  Maloke* 

5  Not  mad^  ^af  mated,]   i.e.  confounded.— So,  \n  Macbeth: 

<*  My  mindjhe  kai  mated,  and  anuKtid  myjigit^^     Steivens» 

5  Luc. 
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£mc.  It  is  a  fault  that  fpringeth  from  your  eye. 

Jtnt.  S,  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  fun,  being  by. 

Luc.  Gaze  where  *  you  fhould,  and  that  will  clear  your 
fight. 

^nt.  S,  As  good  to  wink,  fweet  love,  as  look  on  night. 

Luc.  Why  call  you  me  love  ?  call  my  lifter  fo. 

Auf.  S.  Thy  fitter's  fitter. 

Luc.  That's  my  fitter. 

Jnt.  S,  No  5 
It  is  thyfelf,  mine  own  felf 's  better  part ;  . 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart ; 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  fweet  hope's  aim. 
My  folc  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim  '• 

Luc.  All  this  my  fitter  is,  or  elfe  ttiould  be. 

Jnt.  Call  thyfelf  fitter,  fweet,  for  I  aim  thee  ^ : 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  ; 
Thou  haft  no  hulband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc.  O,  foft,  fir,  hold  you  ftill ; 
I'll  fetch  my  fitter,  to  get  her  good- will.         [Ext/  Luc. 

Eater, from  thehoufe  ofK  ntipholus  e/^Ephefus,  D  r  0  m  i  o 
of  Syracufe. 

Ant.  S.  Why/  how  now,  Dromio  ?  where  run'tt  thou  fo 
ftft? 

i)ro.S,  Do  you  know  me,  fir?  am  I  Dromio?  am  I 
your  man  ?  am  I  myfelf  ? 

jint.  S.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man,  thou  art 
thyfelf. 

Dro.  S,  I  am  an  afs,  I  ^m  a  woman's  man,  and  be- 
fides  myfelf. 

^  Gaxe  whtrt-—^  The  old  copy  readsj  when,    St ei tins. 

The  corre€Hon  was  made  by  Mr.  Pope.     M alone. 

7  My  foU  earth* s  heaven ,  and  my  heaven* s  ciaim,'\  When  he  calls  the 
girl  his  only  heaven  on  the  earth,  he  utters  the  common  cant  of  lovers. 
When  he  calls  her  his  heaven* s  claim,  I  cannot  underftand  him.  Per- 
haps he  means  that  which  he  aflcs  of  heaven.     Johnson. 

*  -^  for  I  zim  thee :"]  The  eld  copy  reads— for  I  am  thee.  The 
emendaaon  was  foggefted  by  Mr.  Steevens.  Antipholus  has  juft  told 
her,  as  the  fame  gentleman  obfcrves, — that  ihe  was  his  fweet  hope's 
sim.    Ma  LONE. 

M  4  JrJ. 
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Ant^  S,  What  woman's  man  ?  and  how  beiides  thy* 
felf? 

Dro,  S,  Marry,  fir,  beiides  myfelf,  I  am  due  to  a  wo- 
man ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me,  one  that 
will  have  me. 

Jnf.  S.  What  claim  lays  (he  to  thee  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  lir,  fuch  a  claim  as  you  would  lay  to 
your  horfe  ;  and  ihe  would  have  me  as  a  beaft  :  not  that, 
I  being  a  beaft,  fhe  would  have  me  ;  but  that  fhe,  bein^ 
a  very  beaftly  creature,  lays  claim  to  me. 

Jnt.  S.  What  is  (he  ? 

Dro.  S.  A  very  reverent  body  ;  ay,  fuch  a  one  as  z 
man  may  not  fpeak  of,  without  he  fay,  fir-reverence  :  I 
have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet  is  fhe  a  won- 
drous fat  marriage. 

Ant.  S»  How  doft  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  fir,  (he's  the  kitchen- wench,  and  all 
greafe  ;  and  I  know  not  what  ufe  to  put  her  to,  but  to 
make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her  own  light. 
I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tallow  in  them,  will  bum  a 
Poland  winter  :  if  ihe  lives  till  doomfday,  fhe '11  burn  a 
week  longer  than  the  whole  world. 

Anf.  S.  What  complexion  is  fhe  of? 

Dro.  S.  Swart,  like  my  fhoe,  but  her  face  nothing 
like  fo  clean  kept ;  For  why  ?  fhe  fweats,  a  man  may  ffi 
over  fhoes  in  the  grime  of  it. 

Ant.  S.  That's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend. 

Dro,  S.  No,  fir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Noah's  flood  could  not 
doit. 

Ant.  S.  What's  her  name  ?  ' ' 

Dro.  S.  Nell,  fir ; — but  her  name  and  three  quarters  '^ 

9  Nelljjir }  but  her  nrnme  and  three  quarters  &c.]  The  old  copy  hat 
—her  name  is  three  quarters,  &c.  The  emendation  was  made  by  Dr. 
Thirlby.  This  poor  conundrum  is  borrowed  by  MaiTmger,  inTbt  Old 
Laiv,  1653 : 

**  Cook.  That  Ne/l  was  Hellen  of  Greece. 

*'  Clown,  As  long  as  (ht  tarried  with  her  hu(baad  ihe  was  EUen^  but 
?iftcr  ihe  came  to  Troy  ihe  was  Nell  of  Troy. 

•^  Csok.  Why  did  ihe  grow  ihorter  when  ihe  came  to  Troy  ? 

*<  Clown  She  grew  longer,  if  you  mark  the  ilory,  when  ihe  graw 
to  ^e  an  dl,  &c,"    Maloni, 
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that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters^  will  not  meafhre  her 
from  hip  to  hip. 

Ant.  S,  Then  (he  bears  fome  breadth  ? 

Dro.  S*  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  from  hip  to 
hip:  ihe  is  fpherical,  like  a  globe;  I  could  find  out 
countries  in  her. 

Ant,  $.  In  what  part  of  her  body  ftands  Ireland  ? 

I?ro.  S.  Marry,  fir,  in  her  buttocks  ;  I  found  it  out  by 
the  bogs. 

Ant.  S.  Where  Scotland? 

Dro,  S.  I  found  it  by  the  barrennefs ;  hard,  in  th^ 
palm  of  the  hand. 

Ant.  S.  Where  France  ? 

Dro.  S.  In  her  forehead  ;  arm'd  and  reverted,  making 
war  againft  her  hair  *. 

'  fn  bfr  forehead;  armi'd  and  reverted f  making  <war  againfi  her  hair,] 
Tke  old  copy  has— her  belr.  The  prefent  reading  was  introduced  by 
the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.  Mr.  Theobald  prefers  the  old  readinev 
fuppefing  the  allufion  to  be  to  Henry  IV.  «  whofe  claim,  on' the  deam 
Af  his  father,  in  1589,  [and  for  feveral  years  afterwards]  the  States 
of  France  refifted,  on  account  of  his  being  a  proteHant.^*     Malone. 

With  this  explication  Dt,  Warburton  concurs ;  and  Sir  Thomas  Han« 
mer  thinks  an  equivocation  was  intended,  though  he  retains  hair  in  the 
text.  Yet  furely  they  have  all  loft  the  fenfe  in  looking  beyond  it.  Our 
author,  in  my  opinion,  only  fports  with  an  allufion,  in  which  he  takes 
too  much  delight,  and  means  that  his  miftrefs  had  the  French  difeafe. 
The  ideas  are  rather  too  offenfive  to  be  dilated.  By  a  forehead  armed, 
he  means  covered  with  incrufted  eruptions  :  by  reverted^  he  means 
having  the  hair  turning  backward.  An  equivocal  word  muft  have 
fenfes  applicable  to  both  the  fubjedis  to  which  it  is  applied.  Both  ybr«- 
bead  and  France  might  in  fome  fort  make  war  againft  their  bair^  but 
iow  did  (hit  forehead  make  war  agaljift  its  heir  f    Johnson. 

J  think  with  Sir  T.  Hanmer,  that  an  equivocation  may  have  been 
intended.  It  is  of  little  confequence  which  of  the  two  words  is  pre- 
fcrved  in  the  text,  if  the  author  meant  that  two  fenfes  fhould  be 
coached  under  the  fame  term,— Dr.  Johnfon's  obje£bion,  that  **  aa 
eqai?ocal  term  muft  have  fenfes  applicable  to  both  the  fubjedts  to  which 
It  is  applied,'*  appears  to  me  not  fo  well  founded  as  his  obfervations  in 
general  are;  for,  though  a  corre^  writer  would  obferve  that  rule,  our 
author  is  very  feldom  fcrupulous  in  this  particular,  the  terms  which  he 
»^es  in  comparifons  fcarcely  ever  anTwering  exaftly  on  both  fides.  How- 
ever, as  hair  affords  the  cleareft  and  moft  obvious  fenfe,  I  have  placed 
H  in  the  text.    I»  King  Henry  V*  AtOt  1600,  we  have— 
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Ant.i.  Where  England? 

Dro.  S.  I  look'd  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I  could  find 
no  whitenefs  in  them :  but  I  guefs,  it  fbod  in  her  chin^ 
by  the  &lt  rheum  that  ran  between  France  and  it. 

Jnt.  S.  Where  Spain  ? 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  I  faw  it  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot  in  her 
breath. 

jint.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies  ? 

Dro,  S.  O,  fir,  upon  her  nofe,  all  o*cr  embellifhM 
with  rubies,  carbuncles,  fapphires,  declining  their  rich 
afped  to  the  hot  breath  of  Sjpain  ;  who  fent  wh<de  arma- 
does  of  carracks  to  be  ballaiC  *  at  her  nofe. 

Jnt.  S.  Where  ftood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands  ? 

Dro.  S,  O,  fir,  I  did  not  look  fo  low.  To  conclude, 
this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  me ;  call'd  me 
Dromio ;  fwore,  I  was  afliired  to  her  ^ ;  told  me  what 
privy  marks  I  had  about  me,  as,  the  mark  of  my  fiioulder, 
the  mole  in  mv  neck,  the  great  wart  on  my  left  arm» 
that  I,  amazed,  ran  ftt>m  her  as  a  witch :  and,  I  thinks 
if  my  breaft  had  not  been  made  of  faith  ^,  and  my  heart 
of  fteel,  ihe  had  transform'd  me  to  a  cartail-do^>  an^ 
made  me  turn  i'  the  wheel. 

jint,  S,  Go,  hie  thee  prefently  poft  to  the  road  ; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  fhore^ 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night. 
If  any  bark  put  forth^  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  mc. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
'Tis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gone. 

Dro,  S,  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  fat  life. 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  [Exitm 

<<  Thit  your  hare  of  France  hath  bbwn  thif  Tice  in  mc— ** 
ini^ad  of  air.    Ma  lone. 
A  ^tobe  ballaft]  i.  e.  ballafiU.    So,  in  Hsmlet  s 
«*  to  have  the  engineer 

<<  Hoift  with  his  own  petar.**    i.  e.  bolfttd,     St i evens* 
t  '^ajfured  to  her;]  i.  e.  affianced  to  her.     Steetems. 
^  ^~tf  my  breaft  bad  not  been  made  of  faith,  6ff .]   Alluding  to  the 
fuperflicion  of  the  common  people,  that  nothing  could  refift  a  witches 
power  of  transforming  men  into  animals,  but  a  great  ihare  of  faith. 

Waabukton* 
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4nt,  S.  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here  5 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  call  me  hufband,  even  my  foul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fair  Mer, 
Poflef§'d  with  fuch  a  gentle  fovereign  grace. 
Of  fuch  inchanting  prefence  and  difcourfe. 
Hath  almoft  made  me  traitor  to  myfelf : 
But,  left  myfelf  be  guilty  to  felf-wrong  ^,  ' 

rU  ftop  mine  ears  againft  the  mermaid's  fong. 
Enter  Angelo. 

Ang,  Mafter  Antipholus  ? 

Ant.  S.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ang,  1  know  it  well,  iir :  Lo,  here  h  tie  chain  5 
I  thought  to  have  ta'eii  you  at  the  Porcupine  *  : 
The  chain  unfiriilh'd  made  me  ftay  thus  long. 

Ant,  S.  What  is  your  will,  that  I  ftiall  do  with  this  ? 

Ang,  What  pleafe  yonrfelf,  fir ;  I  have  made  it  for  y6u« 

Ant,  S,  Made  it  for  me,  fir !  I  befpoke  it  not. 

Ang.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  you  have : 
Go  home  with  it,  and  pleafe  your  wife  withal ; 
And  foon  at  fupper-time  I'll  vifit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  mondy  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  $.  1  pray  you,  fir,  receive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  you  ne^er  fee  chain,  nor  money,  more. 

Ang,  You  are  a  merry  man,  fir ;  fare  you  well.  fExif0 

Ant.  S.  What  I  fliould  think  of  this,  I  cannot  tell : 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  fo  vain. 
That  would  refufe  fo  fair  an  offer 'd  chain, 
I  fee,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  fhifts. 
When  in  the  ftreets  he  meets  fuch  golden  gifts, 
I'll  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  ftay ; 
If  any  fhip  put  out,  then  ftrait  away.  [Exit. 

5  ^-^  to  felf -wrong,']  I  have  met  with  other  inftances  of  this  kind  of 
phrafeology,  but  omitted  to  note  them.  Mr.  Pope  sthd  the  fubfequenC 
editors  read— o^  felf-wrong.     M al  on  x . 

6  m^  at  ri>e  Porcupine;]  It  is  remarkable,  that  throughout  the 
old  editions  of  Shakfpeare*s  plays,  the  word  Porpentine  is  ufed  inflead 
of  Porcupine,  Perhips  it  was  fo  pronounced  at  that  time.  I  have 
fince  obferved  the  fame  fpelling  in  the  plays  of  other  ancient  authors. 
Mr.  Toilet  finds  it  likewife  in  p.  66  of  Afcham^s  Works  by  Bennet^ 
and  m  Stowc's  Chronicle  ia  the  years  11x7,  1135.    Stzxvxns. 
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ACT    IV.       SC  E  N  E    I. 

The  fame. 

Enter  a  Merchant,  Angelo,  and  an  Officer. 

Mer.  You  know,  fince  pentecoft  the  Aim  is  due. 
And  iince  I  have  not  much  importun'd  you  ; 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Perfia,  and  want  gilders  ^  for  my  voyage  : 
Therefore  make  prefent  fatisfadlion. 
Or  I'll  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

.  Jng,  Even  juft  the  fum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you^ 
Is  growing  to  me  *  by  Antipholus : 
And,  in  the  inllant  that  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a  chain  ;  at  five  o'clock, 
I  fhall  receive  the  money  for  the  fame : 
Tleafeth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  houfe, 
J  jyill  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 

Enter  Antipholus<2/*  Ephefus,  and  D  R  o  m  i  o  ©/"Ephefu?^ 

Of,  That  labour  may  you  fave  ;  fee  where  he  comes. 

Jnt.  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goldfmith's  houfe,  go  thou 
And  buy  a  rope's  end  ;  that  will  I  be^ow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates  ^, 
Tor  Rocking  me  out  of  my  door^  by  day.— 
But  foft,  I  fee  the  goldfmith: — get  thee  gone  ; 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  hoine  to  me. 

hro,  E,  I  buy  a  thoufand  pound  a  year  !  I  buy  a  rope  I 

[Exit  Dkoia  10. 

Ant,  E,  A  man  is  well  holp  up,  that  trufts  to  you  : 
I  promifed  your  prefence,  and  the  chain  ; 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldfmith,  came  to  me  : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  would  laft  too  long. 
If  it  were  chain'd  together  ;  and  therefore  came  not. 

7  —  v/jnf  gilders]  A  gilder  Is  a  coin  valued  from  one  {billing  and  fiir 
pence,  to  two  ihillings.     Steevens. 

8  h  growing  to  me — ]  i.  e.  accruing  to  mc.     S  tee  yens. 

9  -^  and  \itx  confederaUit'\    The  old   copy  \iz%-^tkt\r  confederate?  • 
•Jhc  caaendatiQn  vas  made  by  Mr.  .Ro\yc,    MAI.oh'E^ 

An^. 
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Ang.   Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note. 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmoft  carrat  j 
*rhe  finenefs  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  falhion  ; 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
Than  I  ftand  debted  to  this  gentleman :     i 
I  pray  you,  fee  him  prefently  difcharg'd. 
For  he  is  bound  to  fea,  and  ftays  but  for  it. 

Jnt.  E,  I  zm  not  furnifli'd  with  the  prefent  money  ; 
Befides,  t  have  fome  builnefs  in  the  town  : 
Good  fignior,  take  the  llranger  to  my  houfe. 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Difburfe  the  fum  On  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  I  will  be  there  as  foon  as  you. 

Jng,  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  yourfelf  ? 

Jjtt,  E.  No ;  bear  it  with  you,  left  I  come  not  time 
enough. 

Ang,  Well,  iir,  I  will :  Have  you  the  chain  about  you  ? 

Ant,,E.  An  if  I  have  not^  fir,  I  hope  you  have  i 
Or  elfe  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  pray  you,  <ir,  give  me  the  chain  ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  ftays  for  this  gendeman. 
And  I,  to  tlame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

Ant.  E,  Good  lord,  you  ufe  this  dalliance,  to  excufe 
Your  breach  of  promife  to  the  Porcupine  ; 
I  fhould  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
But,  like  a  fhrew,  you  firft  begin  to  brawl. 

iker.  The  hour  fteals  on  ;  I  pray  you,  fir,  difpatch. 

Ang,  You  hear,  how  he  importunes  me  ;  the  chain — 

Ant,  E.   Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,   and  fetch  your 
-  money. 

Ang,  Come,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  you  even  now  ; 
Either  fend  the  chain,  or  fend  me  by  fome  token. 

Ant.  E,  Fye,  now  you  run  this  humour  out  of  breath  I 
Come,  Where's  the  chain  ?  I  pray  you,  let  me  fee  it. 

Mer.  My  bufinefs  cannot  brook  this  dalliance  : 
Good  fir,  fay,  whe'r  you'll  anfwer  me,  or  no ; 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

Ant.  E^  1  anfwer  you  !  what  (hould  I  anfwer  you  ? 

Ang.  The  money,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  E,  1  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain. 
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Ang>  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  fincc. 

Ant.  E.  Yott  gave  me  none  ;  you  wrong  me  much  to 
fay  fo. 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more,  fir,  in  denying  it : 
Confider,  how  it  ftands  upon  my  credit. 

Mer,  Well,  officer,  arreft  him  at  my  fuit. 

Of.  I  do; 
Ana  charge  you  in  the  duke^s  name  to  obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  in  reputation : — 
Either  confent  to  pay  this  fum  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  vou  by  this  officer. 

Ant.  E.  Confent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had ! 
Arreft  me,  fooHfh  fellow,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Ang.  Here  is  thy  fee ;  arreft  him,  officer  j— 
I  would  not  {pare  my  brother  in  this  cafe. 
If  he  fhould  korn  me  fo  apparently. 

Of.  I  do  arreft  you,  fir  ;  you  hear  the  foit. 

Ant.  E.  I  do  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  bail  :— 
But,  firrah,  you  ftiall  buy  this  {port  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  ftiop  will  a^Aver. 

Ang.  Sir,  fir,  I  (hall  have  law  in  Ephefus, 
To  your  notorious  fhame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Enter  Dromio   ^  Syracufe.  I  ^•' 

Dro.  S.  Mafter,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidamnum, 
That  ftays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard. 
And  then,  fir,  fhe  bears  away  :  our  fraughtage;  fir, 
J  have  convey'd  aboard  ;  ana  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balfammum,  and  aqua-vitse. 
The  (hip  is  in  her  trim  ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land :  they  ftay  for  nought  at  all. 
But  for  their  owner,  mafter,   and  yourfelf. 

Ant.  E.  How  now,  a  madman  I  Why ,  thou  peevifli  iheep*. 
What  (hip  of  Epidamnum  ftays  for  me  ? 

Dro.  S.  A  (hip  you  fent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage. 

Ant.  E,  Thou  drunken  (lave,  I  fent  thee  for  a  rop«  ; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpofe,  and  what  end. 

1  »•  ih0u  feviAfiee^f]  Petvijh  U/Jfy.    So,  ib  Cymhlhe  t 
♦<  Defire  my  man's  abode  where  I  did  lea?e  bim ; 
*l  Hc't  ftrange  and  fuvijh.*^     Sec  a  note  on  A^  I.  fc.  vil. 

Stisvcns. 
Dro. 
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Dro.  S.  You  fcnt  me  for  a  ropes  end  as  ibon  * : 
You  fent  me  to  the  bay^  fir,  for  a  bark. 

J/tf.  E.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leifore* 
And  teach  your  ears  to  lift  me  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  ftraight ; 
Give  her  this  kev,  and  tell  her,  in  the  de0c 
That's  covered  o^er  with  Turkifti  tapcftiy. 
There  is  a  purfe  of  ducats ;  let  her  fend  it ; 
Tell  her,  I  am  arretted  in  the  ftreet. 
And  that  (hall  bail  me  :  hie  thee>  flave  be  gone.  , 
On,  officer,  to  prifon  till  it  come. 

[Exeunt  Merchant,  Angelo,  Officer,  and  Ant.  E.- 

Dro.  S.  To  Adriana  !  that  is  where  we  din*d. 
Where  Dowfabel '  did  claim  me  for  her  hufband : 
She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  f^M*  me  to  compafs. 
Thither  I  muft,  although  againft  my  will. 
For  fervants  muft  their  mafters'  minds  fulfil.  l^^'f* 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

The  fame. 
Enter  Adriana  ^WLuci ana. 
Adr.  Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  fo  f 
M ight'ft  thou  perceive  aufterely  in  his  eye 
That  he  did  plead  in  earneft,  yea  or  no  ? 

Look'dne  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  fad,  or  merrily  ? 
What  obfervation  mad'ft  thou  in  this  cafe. 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  ♦  tilting  in  his  face  ? 

Luc* 

*  Tim  fent  me  for  a  ropes  end  asfoen :]  Ropes  is  here  a  dhTyllabie  } 
the  Saxon  genitive  cafe.     M a l ok e. 

*  mere  Dowfabel*-]  This  name  occurs  in  one  of  Drayton^t 
Paftorals: 

«  He  had,  as  antique  dories  tell, 

*^  A  daughter cleaped  Dowfabel f  &c.**     Stikvxns. 

*  Of  bii  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  bis  face  f'\  Alluding  to  thofe  me- 
teors in  the  flcy,  which  have  the  appearance  of  lines  of  armies  meeting 
U  the  ihock.  To  this  appearance  he  compares  civil  wars  in  another  places 

<*  fybicb,  like  tbe  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 

«  All  of  one  nature,  of  one  Jub fiance  hred^ 

<*  Did  iately  meet  in  tbe  intefiine  frock 

•<  And  furious  ciofe  of  civU  butchery,^*    Waibvrtoit* 

The 
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Luc.  Firft  he  deny'd  you  had  in  him  lio  right. 
Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none  ;  the  more  my  fpight. 
Luc.  Then  fwore  he,  that  he  was  a  ftranger  here. 
A  Jr.  And  true  he  fwore,  though  yet  forfworn  he  were. 
Luc.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 
Adr.  And  what  faid  he  ? 

Luc.  That  love  I  begg'd  for  you  he  begg*d  of  me. 
Adr.  With  what  perfuafion  did  he  tempt  thy  love  ? 
Lua.  With  words,  that  in  an  honeft  fuit  might.move* 
Firft,  he  did  praife  my  beauty  ;  then,  my  fpeech. 
Adr.  Did'ft  fpeak  him  fair  ? 
Luc.  Have  patience,  I  befeech. 
Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  ftill ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  hearc,  {hall  have  his  will. 
He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  fere  ', 
Ill-fac*d,  worfe-body'd,  fhapelefs  everywhere ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolifti,  blunt,  unkind ; 
Stigftiatical  in  making  ^,  worfe  in  mind. 

Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  fuch  a  one  ? 
No  evil  loft  is  wail'd  when  it  is  gone. 
Adr.  Ah !  but  I  think  hinj  better  than  I  fay. 
And  yet  would  herein  others'  eyes  were  worfe  : 
Far  from  her  neft  the  lapwing  cries  away  ^  : 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do  curie. 

Enter 
The  allufion  is  more  clearly  explained  by  the  following  comparifon 
in  the  fecond  book  of  Paradtfe  Loft  : 

*<  As  when,  to  warn  proud  cities,  war  appears 
*<  Wag'd  In  the  troubled  fky,  and  armies  rufli 
.  ■  «  To  baffle  in  the  clouds,  before  each  van 

<«  Prick  forth  the  aery  knights,    and  couch  their  fpears, 
<«  Till  thlckeft  legions  clofc  5    with  feats  of  arms 
**  From  either  end  of  heaven  the  welkin  burns,"     Steevens.^ 
The  original  copy  reads— Oifr,  his  heart's   meteors,  &c.     The  cor- 
rection was  made  in  the  fecond  folio.     Ma  lone. 
5  ^^  fere9'\  that  is, //ry,  withered.     Johnson. 
^  St'igmatical  in  makings  ]  That  is,  marked  or  ftigmdttfed  by  nature 
with  deformity,  as  a  token  of  his  vicious  difpoiition.     Johnson. 

7  Far  from  her  nejl  the  lapwing  &c»'\  This  expreiHon  feems  to  be 
proverbia/.  I  have  met  with  it  in  many  of  the  old  comick  writers. 
Greene,  in  his  Second  Part  of  Coney-catching,  1592,  fays :  **  But  again 
to  our  priggers,  who,  as  before  I  faid— cry  luith  the  lapwing  far  theft, 
from  her  tieft^  and  from  their  place  of  refidcccs  where  their  moft  abode 

is.'» 
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Enter  Dromio  0/  Syracufe, 

Dro.S.  Here,  go;    the  defk,  the  purfe ;  fwcet  now, 
make  hade. 

i*c. '  How  haft  thou  loft  thy  breath  ? 

Dra,  S,  Py  running  ftft. 

Jt/r.  Where  is  thy  matter,  Dromio  ?  is  he  well  ? 

Dr9.  8.  No,  he's  in  Tartar  limbo,  worfe  than  Kell ; 
A  devil  in  an  everlafting  garment  *  hath  him. 
One,  whofe  hard  heart  is  buttoned  up  with  fteel  1 
A  fccnd,  a  fairy,  pitilefs  and  rough  •  ; 
A  wolf,  nay,  wone,  a  fellow  all  in  buff; 
A  back-friend,  a  fhoaiider-clapper ',  one  that  countermands 
The  paffages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands ; 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry-foot  well  *  1 
One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  fouk  to  hell '. 

Mr, 

Is.**  NaA,  ipeaking  of  Gabriel  Hanrcy,  fays—"  he  wUhdrawcth 
men,  Igfrnlng-iikiy  from  his  ncfl,  as  much  as  might  be.**  See  thit 
faflage  yet  pior^  funply  explained  antty  p.  12.  n.  S.   St i evens. 

Z  ^^an  everlafting  garment']  Everlafting  was  in  the  time  of  Shakf- 
peare,  as  well  as  at  prefent,  the  name  of  a  kind  of  durable  ftuff.  The 
quibble  intended  here,  it  likewife  met  with  in  B.  and  Fletcher's  JFoMuat 
btutri 

*i  L    ■  ni  quit  this  tranfitory 

**  Trade,  and  get  me  an  everlafting  robe, 
<*  Searupmyconfcience,  and  turn /f/^'Mfff.**     STX£vsNf« 
9  m^2.f9!iry,pitile/s  and  rough  i]  There  were  fairies  like  i&o^^0^//fff9 
pitilefs  and  rough,  anddefcribed  as  malevolent  and  mifchievons.  Johns* 
So  Milton  s  **  No  goblin,  or  f  wart /<i/ry  of  the  mine, 

«  Hath  hurtful  power  o*er  true  virginity.*'  Malonz. 
1  — •  ii  ihonlder-clapper,]  is  a  bailiif.  Stxivzns. 
*  A  bound  that  runs  counter  f  and  yet  dratvs  dry -foot  wrZ/j]  To  run 
nunter  is  to  run  backward,  by  miftaKing  the  courfe  of  the  animal  pur- 
fucdj  to  draw  dry-foot  is,  I  believe,  to  purfuc  by  the  track  or  fricM  of 
the  foot ;  to  run  counter  and  draw  dry-foot  well  are,  therefore,  inconfiftent. 
Thi  jcft  con^fts  in  the  ambiguity  of  the  word  counter,  which  means  the 
vrong  way  in  the  chafe,  and  a  prifon  in  London.  The  officer  that  ar- 
wfted  him  was  a  feijeant  of  the  e9unter.  For  the  congruity  of  this  jcft 
with  the  fcenc  of  a^ion,  let  our  authour  anfwer.    Johnson. 

To  draw  dry  foot,  is  when  the  dog  purfues  the  game  by  the  fcent  of 
the  foot !  for  which  the  blood- hound  is  famed.    Grst. 

^  '•^to  hell.]    Hell  was  the  cant  term  for  an  obfcure  dungeon  m 
any  of  our  prifons.    It  is  mentioned  in  the  Counter'raty  a  poemy  1658  j 
Voi.JI.  N  *«  In 
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Adr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter  ? 

Dro.  S.  1  do  not  know  the  matter ;    he  is  *refted  •» 

the  cafe  *. 
Adr.  What,  is  he  arretted  ?  tell  me,  at  whofe  fuit. 
Dro.  S.  I  know  not  at  whofe  fuit  he  is  arretted,  well ; 
But  he*s  in  '  a  fuit  of  buff,  which  'retted  him,  that  can  I 

tell: 
Will  you  fend  him,  mittrefs,  redemption,  the  money  im 

his  defk  ? 
Adr.  Go  fetch  it,  fitter.— This  I  wonder  at, 

[Exit  Luc  IAN  A  » 

That  he  *,  unknown  to  me,  (houldbe  in  debt :— *' 
Tell  me,  was  he  arretted  on  a  band  ^  ? 

Dro.  S.  Not  on  a  band,  but  on  a  ttronger  thing  9 
A  chain,  a  chain  ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  i 

Adr.  What,  the  chain  ? 

Dro.  S.  No,  no,  the  bell ;  'tis  time,  that  i  were  gone. 
It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  ftrikes  one. 

Adr.  The  hours  come  back  I  that  did  I  never  hear. 

Dro.  S.  O  yes.  If  any  hour  meet  a  ferjeant,  'a  turai 
back  for  very  fear. 

«<  In  Wood-ftreet's  hole,  or  Poultry's  bell,'** 

There  was  likewife  a  place  of  this  name  under  the  Exchequer  cham- 
Wr,  where  the  kiag^s  debtors  were  confined  till  they  had  paid  the  nC- 
termoft  farthing.    Stcsvens. 

4  —  o»  the  cafe.'\  An  z€tion  upon  the  cafe  is  a  general  adion  gives 
for  the  redrefs  of  a  wrong  done  any  man  without  force,  and  not 
ifpeci ally  provided  for  by  law.   G  r  i  y  • 

DromiO)  I  believe,  is  ftiU  quibbling.  His  mailer's  cafewit  touched  by 
the  ihoulder-clapper.  See  p.  1 80 :— "  in  a  cafe  of  leather  &c."  Ma  lon  e, 

$  But  he*s  fffi— ]  The  old  copy  reads— But « in.  The  emendation  Is 
Mr.  Rowers.     Malone. 

<>  Thsitbe — J  The  original  copy  has — Thus  be.  The  enoendation  wa« 
made  by  the  editor  of  the  fepond  folio.    Malone. 

'  —  was  be  arrefied  on  a  band  ?  J  Thus  the  old  copy,  and  I  believe 
rightly,  though  the  modern  editors  read  bond.  A  bond,  i.  c.  an  obli- 
gatory writing  to  pay  a  fum  of  money,  was  anciently  fpelt  band,  A  band 
is  likewife  a  neckclotb.  On  this  circumftance,  I  bdieve,  the  humour  of 
the  palTage  turns.     Steevens. 

Sec  Minifheu's  Did.  1617,  in  v.  <«  Band  or  Obligation.''  In  the  fame 
column  is  found  "  A  Band  or  thong  to  tie  withal.'*  Alfo  "  A  Band 
for  the  neck,  becaufe  it  fcrves  to  bind  about  the  neck*"  Thefe  fuf- 
ficienUy  explain  the  equivoque.  Malone* 

Adr, 
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Air.  As  if  time  were  in  debt !    how  fondly  dofl  thou 

reafon  ? 
Dro.  S.  Time  is  a  very  bankrout>  and  owes  more  than 
he's  worth,  to  leafon. 
Nay>  he's  a  thief  too :  Have  you  not  heard  men  fay. 
That  time  comes  dealing  on  by  night  and  day  ? 
If  he  be  in  debt  ^,  and  theft,  and  aferjeant  in  the  way^ 
Hath  he  not  reaibn  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day  ? 
Eftter    LuciANA. 
Jdrm  Go,  Dromio;  there's  the  money,  bear  it  ftraight  ; 
And  bring  thy  matter  home  immediately. — 
Come,  fifter  ;  I  am  prefs'd  down  with  conceit ; 

Conceit^  my  comfort,  and  my  injury.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    III; 

The  fame. 
Enter  Antipholus  ^Syracufe. 
Ant,  S.  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  doth  falute  mc 
As  if  I  were  their  well  acquainted  friend ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  be  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  fome  invite  me  j 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindneifes ; 
Some  offer  me  commodities  to  buy  ; 
Even  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  ihop. 
And  ihow'd  me  filks  that  he  had  bougnt  for  me. 
And,  therewithal,  took  meafure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  thefe  are  but  imaginary  wiles. 
And  Lapland  forcerers  inhabit  here. 

Enter  Dromio  ^Syracufe. 
Dro.  S.  Mafter,  here's  the  gold  you  fent  me  for :  What, 
have  you  got  the  pidureof  old  Adam  new  apparell'd  ^  ? 

Ant.  S. 
^  Jfhitbe  In  debt,']    The  old  edition  reads— If  J  be  in  debt. 

•  Stexvxms. 

For  the  emendation  now  made  the  prcfcnt  editor  is  anfwerable.  Mri 

Rowe  reads— If  time  tec,  but  I  could  not  have  been  confounded  by  the 

ear  with  time,  though  it  might  with  he,  Malone. 

9  Wlaty  have  you  got  the  fiaure  of  old  Ad'am  new  ap^areWdn  A 

N  2  ihert 
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Ant.  S.  What  gold  is  this  ?  What  Adam  doft  thou  mean  / 
Dro.  S.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  the  paradife,  bur 
Aat  Adam,  that  keeps  the  priibn :  he  that  eoes  in  th« 
calf *8.fkin  that  was  kiird  for  the  prodigal;  he  that 
came  behind  yon,  fir,  like  an  evil  angel,  and  bid  yo« 
forfake  your  liberty. 
Ant,  S,  I  underfhuid  thee  not. 

Dro.  5.  No?  why,  'tis  a  plain  cafe :  he  that  went  like 
a  bafe-viol,  in  a  cafe  of  leather  ;  the  man,  fir,  that,  whea^ 

fentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob,^  and  'refts  them  ^ 
Crfir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed  men,  and  gives  themfuits^ 
of  durance ;  he  that  fets  up  his  reft  to  do  more  exploits 
with  his  mace,  than  a  morris  pike  \ 

Jut.  S:^ 
fhort  word  or  two  muft  hive  flipt  out  liere»  by  Ibme  accident,  in  copy 
ing,  or  It  prefs  ;  othefwife  I  have  n6  conception  of  the  meaning  of  the 
pafTage*  The  cafe  is  this.  Dromto*8  mailer  had  been  arrefted,  and 
Otat  his  fenrant  home  for  money  to  redeem  him  :  he  running  back  with 
the  money,  meets  the  twin  Antipholos,  M^iom  he  miftakei  for  hi«> 
mafter,  and  feeing  him  clear  of  the  officer  before  the  money,  was  come^ 
he  cries,  in  a  furprize  ;  What  y  have  you  got  n^  of  the  piSmre  of  old 
Mam  new  appareltJ  f  For  fo  I  have  ventured  to  fupplys  by  oonjeaurt^ 
But  why  is  tne  officer  called  old  Adam  new  apparelt?d  }  The  alhifioa 
IS  to  Adam  in  his  ftate  of  innocence  going  naked  $  and  immediatelf 
after  the  fall  being  cloath*d  in  a  frock  of  ikins*  Thus  he  was  neW 
appareird  :  and  in  like  manner,  the  feijeants  of  the  Counter  were  for*- 
merly  clad  in  buff,  or  calf  Vikin^  as  the  author  humoroully  a  littl* 
lower  calls  it.     T h  i  ob  a  l  n  • 

The  explanation  is  very  good,  but  the  text  does  not  raqsiie  to  hm 
amended.        Johnson. 

Thefe  jefts  on  Adam^s  drefs  are  common  amoAg  our  old  writers. 

Stxxv£N»;^ 

I  — *  i&«  tbst  Jets  up  bis  reft  to  di  more  exploits  whS  bis  mace  than  mr 
morris^piker]  The  refi  of  a  pike  was  a  cocnmon  term,  and  £gnified,  I.  . 
believe,  the  manner  in  which  it  was  fixed  to  receive  the  rufli  of  thc 
tnemy.  A  morris-pike  was  a  pike  ufed  in  a  morris  or  a  military- dance^ 
and  with  which  great  exploits-  were  done,  duu  is,  great  feats  of  dej^ 
terity  were  fhewn.    Johnson. 

A  morris  ^/l/ is  mentioned  by  the  old  writers  as  a  formidable  weapon* 
f<  Morrefpikes  (fays  Langley,  in  his  tranflatton  ofPoIjdore  Virgil)  were 
iifed  firft  m  the  fiege  of  Capua.**  And  in  KiyMard's  Deliverance  of  eer^ 
(ain  Cbrifiiansfrom  the  Turks,  **  the  Englifli  mariners  laid  about  them 
with  brown  bills,  halberts,  and  morrice-pikes.^*    Farmxr. 

Bolydore  Virgil,  does  not  mention  morris-pikes  at  the  fiege  of  Capua» 
though  Langley^s  tranflatlon  of  him  advances  their  antiquity  fo  high* 
Morris-pikes,  or  the  pikes  of  the  Moors,  were  excellent  formerly  $  and 
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'4nt.  S.  What !  thoa  mean^fi  an  officer  ? 

Dro.  $.  Ay,  fir,  the  feijeant  of  the  band  ;  he,  that 
1)rings  any  man  to  anfwer  it,  that  breaks  his  band ;  on« 
that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  be4>  And  fays,  God 
give  you  good  reft ! 

Ant.  $.  Well,  fir,  there  reft  in  your  foolery.  Is  there  any 
ihip  puts, forth  to-night?  may  we  be  gone  ? 

Dro.  $,  Why,  fir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hour  fince, 
!that  the  bark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night ;  and  ^en 
-were  you  hindered  by  the  ierjeant,  to  tarry  for  the  hoy, 
Delay :  Here  are  the  angels  that  you  fent  for^  tp  de* 
liver  you. 

Jnt.  S.  The  fellow  is  diftrad,  and  fo  am  J;; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illufions :  , 

•$ome  blefied  power  deliver  us  from  hence  ! 
Enter  a  Courtezan. 

Cour.  Well  met,  well  met,  mafter  Antipholus. 
I  fee,  fir,  you  have  found  the  goldfmith  now : 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  promised  me  to-day  ? 

Jnt.  S.  Satan>  avoid !  I  charge  thee,  tempt  me  notl 

Dro.  S.  Mafter,  is  this  miftrefs  Satan  ? 

jfnt.  S.  It  is  the  devil. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  (he  is  worfc,  (he's  the  devil's  dam  ;  and 
jhere  ihe  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light  wench  :  and  there.- 
p£  comes,  that  the  wenches  fay,  God  damn  me,  that's 
as  much  as  to  fay,  God  make  me  a  light  nuench.  It  is  writ- 
ten, thejr  appear  to  men  like  angels  of  lieht :  light  is  an 
<eiFe6l  of  fire,  and  fire  will  burn ;  ergo,  light  wenches  will 
J)um;  Come  not  near  her. 

Cour.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  merry,  fir. 
I^tM  you  go  with  me  ?  '\^«'ll  nicn4  our  dinner  here*. 

Dro.S.  Mafter,  if  you  do  expeft  ^poon-joaeat,  or^be* 
ipeak  a  king  fpoon  *. 

Ant.  S. 

.fi»cp,  the  SpaniA  pikes  have  been  equally  famcmt.    See  Hartiik'i  le- 
gacy, p.  4^     TOLLIT. 

•  WrV/  mend  our  dinner  here.]  I.  e.  by  purchafing  fomething  ad- 
-dmoaial  in  the  ac^oining  market.     M  a  i.  o  k  e  . 

^  -^if  you  Jh  exfeB  fpoon-meaty  or  befpeak  a  long  fpoon."]  In  the 
old  copy  you  is  acadentally  omitted.  It  was  fupplied  by  the  editor 
^  the  fecojid  fpU^.    I  believe  fome  othpr  words  were  pafled  over  by  th^ 

V  Z  coflBpofitor 
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Jnt.  S.  Why,  Dromio? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  he  muft  have  a  long  fpoon,  that  mult 
tat  with  the  devil. 

Jnt.  S,  Avoid  then,  fiend  I  what  teirft  thou  me  of 
fupping  ? 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  forcerefc  : 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

Cour,  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at  dinner. 
Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  chain  ydii  promised ; 
And  I'll  be  gone,  fir,  and  not  trouble  you, 

Dro,  S,  Some  devils 
Aflc  but  the  parings  of  one's  nail,  a  rufti, 
A  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  4  pin,  a  nut, 
A  cherry-ftone  ;  but  (he,  more  covetous. 
Would  have  a  chain. 
Matter,  be  wife  ;  and  if  you  give  it  her. 
The  devil  wiU  (hake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it, 

Cour.  I  pray  you,  fir,  my  ring,  or  elfc  the  chain ; 
I  hope  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  fo. 

jint.  $.  Avaunt,  thou  witch  !  Come,  Dromio,  let  us  go. 

Dro,  S.  Fly  pride,  fays  the  peacock  :   Miftrefs,   that 
you  know.  [Exeunt,  Ant.  an^DviO, 

Cour,  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad, 
Elfe  would  he  never  fo  demean  himfelf : 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats. 
And  for  the  fame  he  promised  me  a  chain  j 
Soth  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
The  reafon  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
(Befides  this  prefent  inftance  of  his  rage,) 
Is  a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner. 
Of  his  own  doors  being  fhut  againfl  his  entrance. 

coin|>ofitor,— perhaps  of  this  import :— «*  if  you  do  exped  fpoon-meat, 
either  flay  away,  or  befpeaka  long  fpoon.**     Or  in  the  fcnfc  oi  before^ 
which  it  fignined  in  old  language,  is  hardly  admiffible  here.     In  all  the 
old  writers,  if  I  miftake  not,  when  employed  in  this  fenfe,  it  is  joined 
with  a  perfonal  pronoun,— <*  or  ere  /went,"—**  or  ere  be  fpokc*'}  &c, 
-  or  with  an  article  ;  as  in  the  inftance  quoted  by  Mr.  Steevens  : 
**  He  fliall  be  murdcr'd  or  the  guefts  come  in.** 
I  do  not  recolleft  to  have  ever  met  with  it  ufed  as  an  adverb,  for  he» 
foreband,''^Thc  proverb  mentioned  afterwards  by  Dromio,  is  again  ;d-. 
luded  to  in  the  tempeft^    See  Vol.  I.  p,  51,  n.  5*    Malomz* 

Belike^ 
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iBelike,  Ms  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 
On  purpofe  fhut  the  doors  againft  his  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  houfe. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatick. 
He  rufh'd  into  my  houfe,  and  took  perforce 
My  ring  away :  This  courfe  I  fitteft  choofe  ; 
For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lofe.  [Exit, 

S  G  E  N  E      IV. 

TJbe  fame. 
Entw  Antipholusc/^  Ephefus,  and  an  Officer. 
Jnt,  E,  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away; 
I'll  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  fomuch  n^oney^ 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  *refted  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day ; 
And  will  not  lightly  truft  the  meffenger. 
That  I  (hould  be  attached  in  E{)hefus : 
J  tell  you,  'twill  found  harfhly  in  her  ears, — 

Enter  "Dko'uio  ^/'Ephefus  nvith  a  rope* s -end. 
Here  comes  my  man  ;  I  think  he  brings  the  money* 
How  now,  fir  ?  have  you  that  I  fent  you  for  ? 

Dro.  E\  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  them  all*. 

Jntn  E.  But  Where's  the  money  ? 

Dro,  E,  Why,  fir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope  ? 

Ant.  E.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  ? 

DrOf  E,  1*11  ferve  you,  fir,  five  hundred  at  the  rat^. 

jtnt,  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home  ? 

Dro.  E.  To  a  rope's  end,  fir ;    and  to  that  end  am  I 
retum'd. 

Jnt.  E.  And  to  that  end,  fir,  I  will  welcome  you. 

{^beating  him. 

Off.  Good  fir,  be  patient. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient ;    I  am  in  ad*- 
verfity. 

Off.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  rather  perluade  him  to  hold  his  hands. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  whorefon,   fenfelefs  villain  I 

f  —  ^J//  pay  tbtm  al/.l  See  Vol.  I.  p.  34,  n.  x.    Maloni. 

N  ^  Dro.  M. 
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Dro.  E.  I  would  I  were  fcnfclefs,  fir>  that  I  iaight  foot 
feel  vour  Wows. 

Jnt,  E,  Thou  art  fenfible  in  nothing  but  blows,  and  fo 
is  an  afs. 

Dro,  ^.  I  ajn  an  afs,  indeed  ;  you  it) ay  prove  it  by  my 
long  ears.  I  have  ferv'd  him  from  the  hour  of  my  na* 
tivity  to  this  inftant,  and  have  nothing  at  his  hands  for 
my  fervicc,  but  blows  :  when  I  am  cold,  he  heats  me  with 
beating^;  when  I  am  warm,  he  cools  mfe  with  beating :  I 
am  Wcuc'd  with  it,  when  I  fleep, ;  rais'd  with  it,  when  I 
fit ;  driven  out  of  doors  with  it,  when  I  go  from  home  ; 
welcomed  home  with  it,  when  I  return  :  nay,  I  bear  it  on 
my  flioulders,  as  a  beggar  wont  her  brat ;  and,  I  think, 
when  he  hath  lamed  me,  I  (hall  beg  with  it  from  door  td 
door. 

Enter  Adriana,  Luciana,  an  J  the  Courtezan>  'witk 
Pinch ^,  and  Other r. 

Ant,  E.  Come,  go  along ;  my  wife  is  coming  yonder. 
Droi  E.  Miftrefs,  rejficefinem^   refpedl  your  end  ♦ ;  or 
rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot.  Beware  the  ropers  endi 
Ant.  E.  Wilt  thou  ftill  talk  ?  [heats  him, 

1  «..  P'tncbt']  The  dire^ion  in  the  old  copy  i«,— **  and  a 
Jcboolmafter  called  Pinch."  In  many  country  villages  the  pedagogue  is 
iWU  a  reputed  conjurer.  So,  in  Ben  Jonfon*!  Staple  of  I^ewt :  <*  I 
would  have  ne*er  a  cunn\n%  fcbooi-majftr  in  England,  I  mean  a  cufining 
man  as  afchoolmafter  5  that  is,  Siconywrcurf  &€.**    Steevkns. 

3  Miprefsy  refpicc  finem,  reJpeB your  end  \  or  rather  the  propheeyy  like 
the  parrot.  Beware  the  rope's  tnd.j  Thcfe  words  feem  to  allude  to  a 
iamous  pamphlet  of  that  time,  wrote  by  Buchanan  againft  the  lord  of 
Liddington  j  which  ends  with  thefc  words,  Refpice  fnem,  rej^icefinibm* 
But  to  what  purpofe,  untefs  our  authour  would  fliew  that  he  could  quib- 
ble as  well  in  En^ifli,  as  the  other  in  Latin,  I  confefs  I  know  not. 
^sfoT  prcipbtfying  like  the  parrot,  this  alludes  to  people**  teaching  that 
1)ird  unlucky  words  ;  with  which,  when  any  pa€enger  was  oftended,  it 
WW  the  ftanding  joke  of  the  wife  owner  to  fay,  7ake  beed,fo^  my  parrot 
frophefies*  To  this,  Butler  hints,  where,  fpcaking  of  Kalpho*s  fidll  U 
aogury,  he  fays  i 

**  Cottld  uU  what  fubtleft  parrots  mean, 

**  Hhat  fpeak^  and  think  contrary  clean  j 

<<  Ifi^at  member  V/i  of  whom  they  talk, 

<<  fyben  they  cry  rope,  and  walk,  knave,  walk.*'    Warb. 
jj  Courm^ 
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C»4)^.  How  fay  )rou  now  ?  is  not  your  kafband  mad  ? 

A4lr^  His  incivility  confirms  no  lefs. — 
Good  do^r  Pinch,  you  are  a  conjurer  ; 
Eftabli^  him  in  his  true  fenfe  again. 
And  I  will  pleafe  you  what  you  will  demand. 

Luc.  Alas>  how  fiery  and  how  (harp  he  looks ! 

Comr.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecftacy  ! 

finch.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel  your  pulfej 

Ant.  E.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  your  ear. 

Pinch,  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  within  this  man* 
To  yield  pofleffion  to  my  holy  prayers. 
And  to  thy  flate  of  darknefs'hic  thee  ftraight ; 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  faints  in  heaven. 

Jnt.  E.  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace ;  I  am  not  mad. 

Aiir.  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  diftrefled  foul ! 

Ant.  E.   You  minion,  you,  are  thefe  your  cuftomers  •  } 
Did  this  companion  with  the  faffron  face 
Revel  and  feafl  it  at  mj  hou(e  to  day, 
Whilft  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  fliut. 
And  I  deny'4  to  enter  in  my  hou^  ? 

Adr.  O,  hufband,  God  doth  know,  you  din'd  at  home« 
Where  'wouM  you  had  remained  until  this  time. 
Free  from,  thefe  (landers »  and  this  open  fhameL 

Ant.  E.  I  din'd  at  home  ♦ !  Thou  villain,  what  fey'ft 
thou? 

DronE.  Sir,  footh  to  fay>  you  did  not  dine  at  home. 

An^^  E.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  I  (hut  out } 

Dro.  E.  Perdy,  your  doors  were  locked,  and  you  (hut  out. 

Ant.  E.  And  did  not  (he  hcrfelf  revile  me  there  ? 

Dro.  E.  Sans  fable,  (he  herfelf  revil'd  you  there. 

Ant.  E,    Did  not  her  kitbhen-maid  rail,  taunt,  and 
(corn  me  ? 

Dr9.  E.  Certes5,  (he  did ;  the  kitchen -veftal*  fcom'd  you. 

•  -^yntr  cuftomers  ?]  A  ctkfi^mer  k  ufed  in  Othelb  for  a  common  wo- 
man. Here  itfeems  to  fignify  one  who  vi^ts  fuch  women.     Malone. 

4  I  difCd  at  borne  /J  /  is  not  found  in  the  old  copy.     It  was  inferted 
by  Mr,  Theobald.    Maloni. 

5  CerteSf]  i.  c.  certainly.     Obfolete.     StievINS. 

*  '^kitcben^v^ai'l  Her  charge  being  like  that  of  the  vcftal  virginf, 
to  keep  the  fire  bttroing,    Johnson. 

Ant. 
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Jnt,  £.  And  did  not  I  in  rage  depart  from  thence  f 

Dro.  E,  In  verity,  you  did  ;— my  bones  bear  witneis^ 
1  hat  fince  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rage. 

Mr.  Is't  good  to  footh  mm  in  thefe  contraries  ? 

Finch.  It  IS  no  fhame ;  the  fellow  finds  his  vein^ 
And,  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  ^nzy. 

Jftt.  £.  Thou  hail  fuborn'd  the  goldfmith  to  arrefl  me. 

Jli/r.  Alas,  I  fent  you  money  to  redeem  you. 
By  Dromio  here,  who  came  in  hafte  for  it. 

Dro,  E,  Money  by  me  ?  heart  and  good-will  you  might. 
But,  furely,  mafter,  not  a  rag  of  money. 

Jnt.  E.  Went'ft  not  thou  to  her  for  a  jpurfe  of  ducats  ? 

jiiir.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  delivered  it. 

Luc.  And  I  am  witnefs  with  her,  that  ihe  did. 

Dro.  E.  God  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me  witnefs. 
That  I  was  fent  for  nothing  but  a  rope ! 

Pinch.  Miflrefs,  both  man  and  mailer  is  pofiefs'd  ; 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks  : 
They  muft  be  bound,  and  laid  in  fome  dark  room. 

Jttt.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didft  thou  lock  me  forth  to-day. 
And  why  doft  thou  deny  the  bag  of  eold  ? 

jidr,  I  did  not,  gentle  hufband,  lock  thee  forth. 

Dro.  E.  And,  gentle  mailer,  I  receiv'd  no  gold  ; 
But  I  confefs,  fir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 

Jdr.  DifTembling  villain,  thou  fpeak'fl  falfe  in  both, 

jint.  E,  Diffembling  harlot,  thou  art  falfe  in  all  j 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  nack,- 
To  make  a  loathfome  abjefl  fcorn  or  ine : 
But  with  thefe  nails  I'll  pluck  out  thefe  falfe  pyes. 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  fhame  ful  fport, 

[Pinch  and  his  aJManti  hind  An t.  andDROUio^ 

Adr.  O,  bind  him,  bindhim,  let  him  not  come  near  me. 

Finch,  More  company ; — the  fiend  is  llrong  within  him. 

Luc.  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he  looks  ! 

Ant,  E,  What,  will  you  murder  me  ?  Thou  jailer,  thou, 
I  am  thy  prifoner  ;  wilt  thou  fuffer  them 
To  make  a  refcue  ? 

O^.  Mafters,  let  him  go : 
He  IS  my  prifoner,  and  you  fhall  not  have  him. 

Finch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantick  too. 

Adr, 
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Adr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peeviih  officer  ^  ? 
Haft  thou  delight  to  fee  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  difpleafure  to  himfelf  ? 

Off.  -He  is  my  prifoner ;   if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes,  will  be  required  of  me. 

Adr,  I  will  difcharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thee : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it. 
Good  mafter  doctor,  fee  him  fafe  convey'd 
Home  to  my  houfe. — O  moft  unhappy  day ! 

Ant.  E,  O  moft  unhappy  ftrumpet '  ! 

Dro.  E.  Mafter,  I  am  here  enter'd  in  bond  for  you. 

Ant.  E.  Out  0]^  thee,  villain  !  wherefore  doft  thou  mad 
me? 

Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing  ?  be  mad. 
Good  mafter ;  cry,  the  devil.— 

Luc.  God  help,  poor  fouls,  how  idly  do  they  talk  ! 

Adr.  Go  bear  him  hence.— Sifter,  go  you  with  me.—. 
[Exeunt  Pinch  and  ajjiftants  <with  Ant.  and  D  R o. 
Say  now,  whde  fuit  is  he  arretted  at  ? 

Off.  One  Angelo,  a  goldfmith  ;  Do  you  know  him  ? 

Adr.  X  know  the  man :  What  is  the  fum  he  owes  ? 

Off.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.   Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Off.  Due  for  a  chain,  your  hufband  had  of  him. 

Adr.  He  did  befpeak  a  chain  for  me,    but  had  it 
not. 

Cour.  When  as  your  hufl)and,  all  in  rage,  to-day 
Came  to  my  houfe,  and  took  away  my  ring, 
(The  ring  I  faw  upon  his  finger  now,) 
Straight  after  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  fo,  but  I  did  never  fee  it.— 
Come,  jailer,  bring  me  where  the  goldfinith  is, 
I  long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 

7  —  thou  peevifh  opcer  ?]  This  is  the  fccond  time  that  in  the  courfc 
of  this  play,  peev'i&nM  been  ufcd  im  foolifh*     St  sevens. 

*  '■—unhsk^py  Jrumpei  /]  Unhappy  is  here  ufcd  in  one  of  the  fenfes 
fi  unlucky  i  uc*  mijcbievous,    St£IT£NS. 

Enter 
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Enfir  Antipholus  o/'Syracufe,  m)itb  his  rapier  dra*wn^ 
and  D  R  o  M I  o  c/  Syracufc. 

hue.  God,  fo-  thy  mercy !  they  are  l©ofe  agaiiu 
Adr.  And  cone  with  naked  fwords^  let'*  caH  aoa<e 
help. 
To  have  them  bound  agaiiu 
Off.  Away,  they'll  kill  us. 

\Ex€unt  Officer^  A^r.^utdhvc^ 
Ant.  S.  I  fee,  thefe  witches  are  afraid  of  fw*rd». 
JDro.  S.  She,  diat  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran  from 

you. 
Am.  $.  Come  to  the  Coiitanr;  fetch  our  ftuff^  frpm 
thence 4 
I  long,  that  we  were  fafe  and  found  aboard. 

Dro.  S,  Faith,  ftay  here  thi»  night,  they  will  furely  dm 
115  r»>  harm ;  you  faw,  they  fpeak  us  fair,  give  us  gild  5 
methinks,  they  are  fuch  a  gentle  nation,  that  bat  tor  thp 
mountain  of  mad  flelh  that  claims  marriage  <rf  me,  j 
could  find  in  mv  heart  to  day  here  ftill,  and  turn  witck* 

Ant.  S.  I  will  not  ftay  to-night  for  all  the  town  ; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  fluff  aboard.  [ExtMnf^ 


ACTV.       SCENE    L 

T'he  fame^ 
'Enter  Merchant  xind  A  n  c  e  l  o«' 

Ang.  I  am  forry,  iir,  that  I  have  hinder'd  you  5 
But,  I  proteft,  he  had  the  chain  of  me, 
Thoi^gh  moll  diftioneftly  he  doth  deny  it. 

Mer.  How  is  the  man  efteem'd  here  in  the  city? 

Ang,  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  fir. 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd, 
Second  to  none  that  hves  here  in  the  cijy ; 

9  — .o«r  ftuff  ]  ».  *-  our  baggage.  In  the  orders  thtt  were  iflucd  for 
.4he  royal  Progreffcs  in  the  laft  century,  the  king's  baggage  was  always 
thus  deno  tninated*    Mai.  o-h  s  , 
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Ifis  word  mig^t  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 

M$r,  Speak  foftly :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks* 

Enter  Antipholus  tfiri/DROMio  ^/^Syracufe* 
An^.  'Tis  ia;  and  that  felf-chain  about  his  iieck# 
Whicn  he  forfwore,  moil  monftrouily,  to  have. 
Good  fir,  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  fpcak  to  him.** 
Sienior  Antipholus,  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  fhame  and  trouble  % 
And  not  without  fome  fcandal  to  yourfelf. 
With  circumftance,  and  oaths,  fo  to  deny  ** 

This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  fo  openly : 
Befides  the  charge,  the  ihaxiK,  imprifonment. 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honeft  friend  i 
Who,  but  for  flaying  on  our  controverfy. 
Had  hoilbed  f^,  and  put  to  fea  to-day  : 
This  chain  you  had  ofme,  can  you  deny  l|? 
Ant.  S.  I  think,  I  had ;  I  never  did  deny  it, 
Mer.  Yes,  that  you  did,  fir  j  and  forfwore  it  too* 
Ant.Sm  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forfwear  it  ? 
Mer.  Thcfe  ^ars  of  mine,  thou  knoweft*  did  hear  thee  z 
Fye  on  thee,  wretch  1  'tis  pity,  that  thou  liv'ft 
To  walk  where  any  honeft  men  refort. 

Ant,  S.  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  me  thus : 
I'll  prove  mine  honour  and  mine  honefiy 
Agam^  thee  prefently,  if  thou  dar'fl  ^nd.* 
Mer,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  viUaim 

[Tbty  dranittj^ 
£nt0r  AnKiAK A,  LtrciANA,  CoattczaLtx,  ax^/ OtJhers. 

Adr:  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God's  fake  ;  heis  mad ;— » 
Some  get. within  him,  take  his  fword  away :  , 
fibd  Dromio  too,  and  bear  theok  to  my  houfe* 
Drit.  S.  Run,  mafter,   run ;   for  God's  fake,  take  a 
hdufe. 
This  is  fome  priory ;— In,  or  we  are  fpoil'd. 

iJExeunt  Antiph.  and  Dromio  to  thi Priory. 

Enter  the  Abhefs. 
Ahh.  Be  quiet,  people  'Wherefore  throng  you  hither  ? 
Adr.  To  Ktch  my  poor  diftraded  huiband  hence  : 
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Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  faft^ 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 

Jng,  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfcft  wits. 

Mer,  I  am  forry  now,  that  I  did  draw  on  him. 

Jhb.  How  long  hath  this  pofleffion  held  the  man  } 

Adr.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  four,  fad. 
And  much  different  from  the  man  he  was  ; 
But,  till  this  afternoon,  his  paffion 
Nc*cr  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Abh.  Hath  he  not  loft  much  wealth  by  wreck  of  fca  ? 
Bury*d  fome  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not  elfe  his  eye 
StrayM  his  affedion  in  unlawful  love  ? 
A  fin  prevailing  much  in  vouthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  thcfe  forrows  is  he  fubjedt  to  ? 

Adr.  To  none  of  thefe,  except  it  be  the  laft ; 
Namely,  fomflove,  that  drew  him  oft  from  home> 

Abb.  You  (hould  for  that  have  reprehended  him. 

Adr,  Why,  fo  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adr.  As  roughly,  as  my  modefty  would  let  me. 

Abb.  Haplv,  in  private. 

Adr.  And  m  afifemblies  too. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr.  It  was  the  copy  '  of  our  conference  : 
In  bed,  he  ilept  not  for  my  urging  it ;  *  ' 

At  board,  he  fed  not  for  my  urging  it  ; 
Alone,  it  was  the  fubjeft  of  my  theme  ; 
In  company,  I  often  glanced  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  An4  therefore  came  it,  that  the  man  was  mad : 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 
Poiibn  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  feems,  his  fleeps  were  hinder'd  by  thy  railing : 
And  thereof  comes  it,  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  fay'ft,  his  meat  was  fauc'd  with  thy  upbraidings  : 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digeftions. 
Thereof  the  raging  fire  of  fever  bred  ; 

«  —  tU  copy]  i.  c.  the  theme.    We  itill  talk  of  fc.tting  copm  ^ 
^yt.    Stikv£Ns. 

And 
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And  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madnefs  ? 

Thou  fay'ft,  his  fports  were  hindcr'd  by  thy  bra^ls^  r 

Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  enfue. 

But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 

(Kinfman  to  grim  and  comfortlefs  defpair  ;y 

And,  at  her  heels  *,  a  huge  infedlious  troop 

Of  pale  diftemperatures,  and  foes  to  life  ? 

In  food,  in  (jport,  and  Ufe-preferving  reft 

To  be  difturb'd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beaft : 

*rhe  confequence  b  then,  thy  jealous  fits 

Have,  feared  thy  hufband  from  the  ufe  of  wits, 

Luc,  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly. 
When  he  demean'd  himfelf  rough,  rude  and  wildly. 
Why  bear  you  thefe  rebukes,  and  anfwer  not  ? 

Jdr.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof.—- 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

M^.  No,  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  houfe» 

Ji/r.    Thei^,   let   your   fervants  bring    my    hufband 
forth. 

M^.  Neither;  he  took  this  place  forfanftuary. 
And  it  ih^U  privilege  him  from  your  hands. 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  Ide  my  labour  in  aflaying  it. 

Jdr.  I  will  attend  my  hufband,  be  his  nurfe. 
Diet  his  ficknefs,  for  it  is  my  office. 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myfelf ; 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  mc 

Jhi,  Be  patient ;  for  I  will  not  let  him  ftir. 
Till  I  have  tfcd  the  approved  means  I  have. 
With  wholefome  fyrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers, 

*  But  mody  and  dull  mtlancboly^ 

(Kinfman  to  grim  and  comfortlef&  defpair  \) 

And,  at  htr  peels i-^']  Mr.  Heath,  to  remedy  the  defe£live  metre 
of  the  firft  line,  propofed  to  read— moody,  moping  &c.  and  to .  obviate 
the  ieezmn^'impropriety  of  making  Melancholy  a  male  in  one  line  and 
a  female  in  the  other,  he  would  read— And  at  their  heels — .  The  lat- 
ter emendation  is  highly  probable.  In  another  place  in  this  play,  we 
have  their  for  her*  See  p.  172.  n.  9.  Kinfmant  however,  (as  an  anony- 
mous crittck  has  obferved,)  might  have  been  ufed  by  Shakfpeare  m  hit 
licfntioiM  way,  (oi  nearly  related*     Maloni« 

To 
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To  make  of  him  a  fbrmid  man  again  ^ : 

It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 

A  charitable  duty  of  my  order ; 

Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Adr.  I  will  not  hence,  and  Iwvc  my  hufband  here  5 
And  ill  it  doth  befeem  your  holinefs^ 
To  feparate  the  hufband  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiets  and  depart^  thou  ihalt  not  hav^  him*' 

[£;w>Abbefi» 

Luc,  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indi^ty. 

Adr.  Come,  go ;  I  will  fall  proftrate  at  his  hti^ 
And  never  rife  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  bis  grace  to  come  in  perfon  hither. 
And  take  perforce  my  hufband  fiiom  the  abbefs. 

Mer,  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  £vc;- 
Anon,  I  am  fare,  the  duke  himfelf  in  perfon 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale  ; 
The  place  of  death  *  and  forry  execution  ', 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Ang.  Upon  what  caufe? 

Mer.  To  fee  a  reverend  Syracufan  merch^nt^ 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
AgainA  the  laws. and  flatutes  of  this  town. 
Beheaded  pubHckly  for  his  offence. 

Ang.   See,  where  they  come  ;    we   will  behold  .hii 
death. 

Luc.  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pafs  the  abbey. 

3  —fl  formal  man  agdini\  i.e.  to  bring  him  hack  to  his  feafet, 
and  the  forms  of  fobcr  behaviour.  So,  in  Meafurefir  MegJ^t^-^^^  iJir 
formal  women,**  for  juft  the  contrary.  St££vens« 

4  The  place  o/"  death— ]  The  original  copy  has— ^r^.  Mr.  Howe 
made  the  emendation.  Malone. 

5  •— forry  ejcecuthn,!  So,  in  Macbeth  : 

"  Of  forriejf  fzncies  your  companions  making.** 
Sorry  had  anciently  a  ftronger  meaning  than  at  prefent.     Thu9,  W 
Chauccr*s  Prologue  to  The SompnouresTaUy  v.  7283,  late  edit,: 

"  This  Frere,  whan  he  loked  had  his  fill 

<«  Upon  the  turmcnts  of  this ybry  place.*' 
Agaipy  in  the  Knightes  Tale,  where  the  temple  of  Mars  is  defcribed  s 

«  All  full  of  chirking  was  that/07  place/*    Steevkhs* 

Enter 
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Enter  Duke  atnnded  \    i^cEON    hare-headed \   'With  the 
Head/man  and  other  Officers, 

Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publickly. 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  fum  for  him. 
He  fhall  riot  die,  fo  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Juftice,  moft  facred  duke,  againft  the  abbefs  1 

Duke.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be,  that  Ihe  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

AdrM.2Y it  pleafe your  grace,  Antipholus,  my  huibandy— 
Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 
At  your  important  letters  *, — this  ill  day 
A  moil  outrageous  fit  of  madnefs  took  him  ; 
That  defperately  he  hurry'd  through  the  ftreet, 
(With  him  his  bondman,  all  as^mad  as  he,)  j 

Doing  difpleafure  to  the  citizens 
By  rulhing  in  their  houfes,  bearing  thence 
Rings,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bounds  and  fent  him  home> 
Whilft  to  take  order  ^  for  the  wrongs  I  went. 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 
Ancyi,  I  wot  not  by  what  ftrong  efcape  *, 
H^  broke  :from  thole  that  had  the  cuard  of  him  ;  "*^ 

And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  nimfelf  % 

6  fVbom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  bad. 

At  your  Im^ort&nz  letters,']   Important  for  importunate,  JoHifsOK* 
3o,  in  one  of  Shakfpeare^s  Hiftorical  plays  : 
*'  great  France 

*'  My  mourning  and  important  tears  hath  pitied.** 
Shakfpeare,  who  gives  to  ail  nations  the  cuftoms  of  liis  own,  feems 
from  this  paflage  to  allude  to  a  court  of  wards  in  Ephefus.   The  eoitrt  of 
teards  was  always  confidered  as  a  grievous  oppreflion.     STtsvENs. 
See  a  note  on  King  Henry  If^,  P.  I.  A61  III.  fc.  v.     Malons* 

7  —  to  take  order]  i.  e.  to  take  meafures.     Stxevxns. 

•  —  ^j^  lubat  ftrong  efcape,]  Though  ftrong  is  not  unintelligible,  I 
fufpeft  we  fhould  xtzd-^range.  The  two  words  are  often  confounded 
in  the  old  copies.    See  p.  155,  n.  I*     Malomx. 

S  And,  nvitb  bis  mad  attendant  and  bimfelf,]  We  ihould  read*— 4fftfi/ 
himfclf.    War  BUR  TOM. 

We  might  read : 

"  And  here  bis  mad  attendant  etnd  bimfelf.**    Steevsms. 

Ifufped,  Shakfpeare  is  himfelf  anfwerable  for  this  inaccuracy. 

Maxonc* 

VoL.n.  O  Each 
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Each  one  with  ireful  paffion,  with  drawn  fwordt^ 

Met  us  again,  and,  madl)r  bent  on  ui. 

Chafed  us  away ;  till,  raifing  of  more  aid. 

We  came  again  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled    . 

Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  purfued  them  ; 

And  here  the  abbefs  (huts  the  gates  on  us. 

And  will  not  fufFcr  us  to  fetch  him  out. 

Nor  fend  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 

Therefore,  mofk  gracious  duke,  with  thy  command. 

Let  him  be  brou^t  forth,  and  borne  hence  for  help. 

Duke.  Long  iincc,  thy  hufband  fcrv*d  m€  in  my  war*  j 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word. 
When  thou  didft  make  him  matter  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  coula.— 
Go,  fome  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey^gatr. 
And  bid  the  lady  abbefs  come  to  me  ; 
I  will  determine  this,  before  I  ftir. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  O  miftrefs,  miftrefs,  ihift  and  fave  yoorfclf } 
My  mzSter  and  his  man  are  both  hrckc  loofe. 
Beaten  die  maids  a-row*,  and  bound  the  do£tor, 
Whofe  beard  they  have  fmged  off  with  brands  of  fire*  J 
And  ever  as  it  blazed,  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair :  ^ 
My  mafter  preaches  patience  to  him,  and  the  while 
Hi6  man  with  fciffars  nicks  him  like  a  fool  * : 

And, 

9  —  a-row,*]  I.e.  focceflively,  one  after  another^    Stexveks* 
«  ffhofe  btard  tbiy  bave/agid  off  with  brands  of  frt  5 J    Such  a  Itt- 
dtcrout  circttmftaBCC  is  not  unworthy  of  the  farce  in  which  we  find  it 
introduced  \  but  is  rather  out  of  place  In  an  epic  poeip,  amidft  ail  the 
horrors  and  carnage  of  a  battle : 

<<  Qhviut  ambufium  torrem  Corinaus  ah  am 

*•  Corripitj  et  venitnti  Ehufo,  plagam^ui  ferentif 

«*  Occupat  ct  fiammis  :  IIU  InTtnsharia  rehxitf 

«  Nidoremfue  amb^Jia  dcdit*       Virg.  i£neis,  lib.  xH. 

^  STXBVENt, 

Shakfpcare  was  a  great  reader  of  Plutarch,  where  he  might  have  feen 
this  method  of  having,  in  the  life  of  Dion,  p.  167,  4to.  See  North's 
Traaflation,  in  which  «vd;«/ui  may  be  translated  brands*     S.  W. 

»  HU  man  nuUh  fciffars  nicks  him  like  afoolt\  The  force  of  this  allu- 
fon  I  am  unable  to  explaia*    Perhaps  it  was  once  the  cuftom  to  cut 
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Aad»  fore*  unlef^  yon  feud  fome  pre&nt  help* 
fietiveen  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer, 

Adr.  Peace>  fooh  thy  mader;  and  his  man  are  here  ^ 
And  that  is  falfe,  thou  doil  report  to  us. 

^tr<u.  Miflrefs,  upon  my  li^>  I  teU  you  true  ; 
I  have  not  breatb'd  almoft^  fince  I  did  fee  it. 
He  cries  for  you,  apd  vows,  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  fcorch  voor  fece  %  and  to  disfigure  you :  \Cry  within. 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  miftrefs ;  fly,  be  gone. 

Duh.  Come,  ftand  by  me,  fear  nothing :  Guard  with 
halberds. 

AJr.  Ah  me,  it  is  my  hufband  !  Witnefs  you. 
That  he  is  borne  about  invi£ble : 
Even  now  we  hQu^'d  him  in  the  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he's  there,  paft  thought  of  human  reaibn* 
Enter  Antipholvs  and  Dromio  of  Ephefus. 

Ant.E.  Jtlftice,  moil  gracious  duke,   oh,  grant  mc 
juftice !  g 

Even  for  the  fervicc  that  long  fince  I  did  thee. 
When  I  beftrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  fears  to  fave  thv  life ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  loft  for  tnee,  now  grant  me  jnftice. 

JEge.  Unlefs  the  fear  of  deam  doth  make  me  dote, 
I  fee  my  fon  Antipholus,  and  Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  Juftice,  fweet  prince,  againft  that  woman  there* 
She  whom  thou  gav'ft  to  me  to  be  my  wife  j 
That  hath  abufed  and  difhonour'd  me. 
Even  in  the  ftren^th  and  height  of  injury  I 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
Tliat  fhe  this  day  hath  ihamelefs  thrown  on  me.^ 

Duke.  Diicover  how,  and  thou  (halt  find  me  juft* 

the  hair  of  ideots  or  jefters  dofe  to  their  heads.  There  »  a  pr^rerbial. 
fimile— ^^Like  crop  the  conjurer  ;*'  which  might  have  been  appHed  ta 
cither  of  thefe  chara^ers.    Stxivimi. 

There  is  a  penalty  of  ten  fhillings  in  one  of  king  Alfrad*8  ecdefiafUcal 
laws,  if  one  opprobiioufly  j^tf««  a  common  man  like  a  fooL    Tol  trnx. 

3  T«  iuixih  yoMT  faee^^m^l  Weflioold  read— /rofc^,  u  e.  hack,  cut» 

Waibvrton*' 

To  fidrthf  I  believe,  is  right.  He  would  have  ptmUhed  her  «•  he  hai 
^iihed  ikt  conjurer  before*    ^tyxt^ks. 

O  z..  Antm 
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Ant.  E.  This  day,  great  duke,  (he  ftiut  the  doors  upon 
me. 
While  flic  with  harlots  ♦  feafted  in  my  houfe. 

Duke,  A  grievous  fault :  Say,  woman,  di41l  thou  fo  ? 

Mr.  No,  my  good  lord;— myfelf,  he,  and  my  fifter> 
To-day  did  dint  together :  So  befal  my  foul. 
As  this  is  £dfe,  he  burdens  me  withal  \ 

Luc.  Ne*er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  fleet)  on  nighty 
But  flie  tells  to  your  highnefs  Ample  truth ! 

Ang.  O  perjur'd  womav!  They  are  both  forfworn> 
In  this  the  madman  juftly  chargcth  them. 

Jnt.  E,  My  liege,  I  am  advifed '  what  I  fay  ; 
Neither  difturb'd  with  the  eiFed  of  wine, 
Norheady-rafli,  provok'd  with  raging  ire. 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wifer  mad. 
This  woman  lock'd  me  out  this  day  from  dinner : 
That  goldfmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  her. 
Could  witnefs  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then; 
Who  parted  with  me  to  gafetch  a  chain, 
Promiflng  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  tc^ether. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither,  ^ 

I  went  to  feek  him :  in  the  ftreet  I  met  him  ; 
And  in  his  company,  that  gentleman. 
TJiere  did  this  perjur'd  goldfmith  fwear  me  down,, 
That  I  this  day  of  him  received  the  chain. 
Which,  God  he  knows,  I  faw  not  ^  for  the  which^ 
He  did  arreft  me  with  an  officer* 
I  did  obey ;  and  fent  my  peafant  home 

4  -^  with  harlots^  By  this  defcripdon  he  pointt  out  Phcb  tnd  his 
followers*   Harlot  was  a  term  of  reproach  applied  to  cheats  among  men^ 
as  well  as  to  wantons  among  women*    Thus,  in  the  Fox,  Corbi^chio 
fays  to  Volpone,— ««  Out,  harlot !" 
Again,  in  the  HOnter^t  Tales 

<«  -_  for  the  harlot  king 
<*  Is  <luit«  beyond  mine  arm**' 
The  learned  editor  of  Chaucer* s  Canterbury  Tales j  4  vols*  8vo*  1775^ 
obferves,  thzt  in  The  Romaunt  of  the  Rofe,  v*6o69,  King  of  Harhts  i« 
Gbaucer*8  Tranilation  of  i{o]^  ^^5  r/^iifi^.     Steevens. 

i  -^I  am  advifed'^']  i.  e*  I  am  not  going  to  fpeak  precipitately  or 
raihly,  but  on  reflexion  and  coniideration.    Sti evens* 

For 
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For  certain  ducats :  he  with  none  retumM. 
Then  fairly  I  bcfpokc  the  officer. 
To  go  in  perfon  with  me  to  my  hojofe. 
By  die  way  we  met 

My  wife,  her  filler,  an<J  a  rabble  inore 
Of  vile  confederates  ;  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  lean-face4viUaiit, 
A  meer  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller ;     ^  ' 

A  needy,  hdlow-ey'^,  fliarp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man :  this  pernicious  nare,  ^^ 

F^^ibotn,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer  ; 
^And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes^  feeling  my  pulfe,  "-   ,. 

And  with  no  face,  as  it  were,  out-facing  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  pOfTefs'd :  then  altogetli^r  *^ 

They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence; 
And  in  a  dark  and  dainkifii  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together  ;        ^ 
Tin  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  fender,  • 
I  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace  ;  whom  I  beleech 
To  give  me  ample  fatisfadion 
Forthefe  deep  uiames  and  great  indignities. 

Jng.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witnefs  with  him  f 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  Iqck'd  out. 

Duke,  But  had  he  fuch  a  chain  of  thee  or  no  ? 

^ng.  He  had,  my  lord :  and  when  he  ran  in  here, 
Thefe  people  {aw  the  chain  about  his  neck.  -  ^ 

Mer,  Befides,  I  will  be  fwom,  thefe  ears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confefs,  you  had  the  chain  of  him. 
After  you'^^firft  fbrfwore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  fword  on  you  ;     ' " 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  ajjbey  herp. 
From  whence,  I  ttink,  you  are  come  by  miracle.      " 

Jnt*  E,  I  never  came  within  thefe  aboey-wallf. 
Nor  ever  didft  thou  draw  thy  fword  on  me  : 
*  I  never  faw  the  chain,  fo  help  me  heaven ! 
And  this  is  falfe,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Duke.  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  ! 
I  think,  you  all  have  drunk  of  Circe's  cup, 

9i  ^  ff 
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If  here  you  hoos'd  hiin>  here  he  would  have  been  | 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  to  coldly  >mim       , 
You  fay>  he  dined  at  home  $  the  goldimith  here 
Denies  that  faying :— Sirrah,  what  fay  you  ? 

Dr^.  E.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the  Porcupiiie.^ 

Cour.  He  did ;  and  from  my  finger  fnatchM  that  ring* 

jht.  E*  'Tis  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of  her* 

Duke.  Saw'ft  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  ? 

Cour,  As  fure,  my  liege^  as  I  do  fee  your  grace* 

Dukt.  Why  >  this  is  firanre  >— Go  call  me  abbefs  hither  i, 
I  think  you  are  all  mated%  or  dark  mad. 

[Exit  an  AttenJanU 

JEge.  Moft  mightv  dnke^  vouchfafe  me  fpeak  a  word  ^ 
Haply,  I  fee  a  friend  will  £iye  my  life. 
And  pay  the  futti  that  may  deliver  me. 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracufan,  what  thou  wilt. 

^^e.  Is  not  your  name,  fir,  call'd  Antipholus^ 
And  IS  not  that  ypm  bondman  Dromio  ? 

Dr:  E.  Witmn  this  hour  t  was  his  bond-man,  fir^ 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords  i 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  unbound. 

jEge.  1  am  fure,  you  both  of  you  remember  me* 

Dro.  E.  Ourielves  we  do  remember,  fir,  by  you  | 
For  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  now. 
Ton  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  fir  I 

JEge.  Why  look  you  Grange  on  me  ?  )rou  know  me  well. 

Ant.  E.  I  never  faw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 

^ge.  Oh !  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  fince  you  faw  me  l$M^ 
And  careful  hours,  with  Time's  deformed^  hand 
Have  written  firapge  defeatures  '  in  my  face : 
Jkit  tell  me  yet,  do&  thou  not  know  my  voiqs  i    - 

Jnt.  E.  Neither. 

*  '-^mttteiy'l  See  f.  j66.  a.  5.    MaloW^^ 
^ '•^drform4'\  tat  d^6rming»    SrtxvtKS. 

*  -^firaitgi  defeatnrca]  D^tmmre  n  the  pfiVfthrt  of  ftgtMt:e*    The 
flueaning  is,  time  hath  cancelled  my  features.    Johns oM. 

Dtftaturt  is,  I  think,  akeration  cf  featur$i  msrks  of  deformitj^    S0| 
19  OUT  author**  f^ertus  dnd  Adan'n  : 

*•  —to  crofi  the  cuiiotis  vrorkmmnifalp  of  nature^ 

^  To  mingle  beaotf  with  infittnities, 

**  NiUd  i^urt  perfeQioA  with  InpvH  defuture^*    Ma&onx* 

5  -*^^* 
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JRgi*  Dromio^  ncMr  thou  ? 

Dro.  £.  No,  tnift  me,  fir,  nor  l^ 

^ge.  I  am  fore,  thou  doil. 

Dro.  E*  Ay 9  iir  ?  bat  I  am  fare,  |  do  not;  and  what- 
fbever  a  man'  denies,  yion  are  now  bonn^  to'  bdieve  Mm** 

uEge.  Not  know  my  voice !  O,  time's  extremity ! 
Haft  thou  fo  crack'd  and  fplitted  my  Door  tonguie, 
ill  feven  (hort  years,  that  here  my  W;y  fon    '"' 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun'd  cares  ? 
Though  now  this  grained  facef  of  mine  be  hid 
\vL  fap-confuming  winter's  drizled  fnow. 
And  all  the  cpn(&its  of  my  blood  froze  np; 
Tethath  my  night  of  life  fomt  memory. 
My  wafting  lamps  fome  fading  glimmer  leftp 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  ufe  to  hear : 
AH  thefe  old  witneAbs '  (I  cannot  err) 
Tell  me,  thou  jUt  my  fob  Ajatipholus. 

Jnt.  £•  I  never  faw  my  father  in  my  life. 

jEge.  But  (even  years  fince,  in  Svracufa,  bOy, 
Thou  know' ft,  we  parted:  but,  i>erhaps,  myfon. 
Thou  fham'ft  to  acknowledge  me  in  mifery. 

Ant.  E.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  the  city. 
Can  witnefs  with  me  that  it  is  not  ib  ^ 
I  ne'er  faw  Syracu^  «n  my  life. 

Duke.  I  tell  thee,  Syracufan,  twenty  yea^ 
Have  I  been  patron  to  Antipholus^ 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  faw  Svraicufa: 
t  fee,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote« 

£^/fr  Abbefs,4u/ii&ANTiPH0Lus  Syracufan  iMN/Daoiiii^ 
Syracufan. 

Jit.  Mofi  mighty  Duke,  behcidaja^an  much  wrong'd« 
'^  *     \^AU  gatiir  n/a  him^ 

*  mmy§B  srg  now  bound  H  Uttevf  htm,^  Dromlo  it  fBll  quibUiiig  on 
.|ttt  favourite  topkk*    See  p.  X98.  'Mau>nb* 

9  mmm  this  grained  yiccf]  i*  e*  furrowM*  likexbe  ^ttm  tf  noui*  S^ 
^Ctfrio/tfuvi.*  <<— my  ^rtfin^i/ani."     STEEiriml 

I  All  tbefi  old  wtMcfep^l  By  •Id  witntffis,  I  believe,  he  meant 
€xftriencedy  acc9jhm*d  Mier,  w&ch  are  there^Mrt  kft  likely  to  cir*  S09 
fn  the  Temfi/l : 

**  If  theie  bf  trtttffin  tbtt  I  wear  In  my  hi^'^mm.    S vtaviiijU 
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Adr.  I  fee  two  hufbands^  or  mine  eyes  deceive  me.  • 
"Duki.  One  of  thefe  men  is  Genius  to  the  other  ; 

And  fo  of  thefe  :  Which  is  the  natural  man» 

And  which  the  fpirit  ?  Who  deciphers  them  ? 
Dro,  S.  1,  fir^  am  Dromio ;  command  him  away. 
Dro.  E.  I,  fir,  am  Dromio ;  pray,  let  me  ftay. 
Ant.  $*  ^geon,  art  thou  not  ?  or  elfe  his  ghoft  ? 
Dro,  S.  O,  my  old  mafter !  who  hath  bound  him  here  ^ 
Ai^.  Whoever  bound  him,  I  will  loofe  his  bonds^ 

And  gain  a  hufband  by  his  liberty  : — 

Speak,  old  ^geon,  if  thou  be'fl  the  man 

That  hadft  a  wife  once  call'd  .Emilia, 

That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  ^ir  fons  t 

0,  if  thou  be'ft  the  fame  ^geon,  fpeak^ 
And  fpeak  unto  the  fame  Emilia  ! 

jEge,  Ifl  dream  not*,  thoti  art  Anilia ; 
If  thou  art  fhe,  tell  me,  where  is  that  fon 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Alh>  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he,  and  I« 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  all  were  taken  up ; 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  fifhermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  J)romio,  and  my  fon  horn  theni;^ 
And  me  they  left  with  thofe  of  Epidamnum  :       .  ' 

What  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  tell  ; 

1,  to  this  fortune  tliat  you  fee  me  in. 

DuAe.  Why,  here  begins  his  morning  ftory  right : 
Thefe  two  Antipholus*s,  thefe  two  fo  like. 
And  thefe  two  Dromios,  one  in  femblance  ',— 
Befides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  fea  *,— » 

Thefe 

*  Jf  I  dream  «of,— ]  In  the  old  copy  this  fpcech  of  Egeon,  an<)  the 
fwbftquent  one  of  the  Abbcfjf,  follow  the  fpeech  of  the  Duke,  be- 
-ginning  with  the  words—"  Why,  here*'  Sec,  The  tranfpofition  was 
fuggeftcd  by  Mr.  Steevens,  It  fcarccly  requires  any  juftification.  i£geon*8 
anfwer  to  JEmiViai's  adjuration  wodid  ncceffarily  immediately  fucceed  t<^ 
it.  Befides,  as  Mr.  Steevens  has  obferved,  as  thefe  fpeeches  ftand  m 
the  old  copy,  the  Duke  comments  on  ^Emilia's  words  before  Ihe  has 
uttered  them:  The  flight  change  now  made  renders  the  whole  clear*    ' 

Malonz. 

3  mm^femblance^']  Is  here  a  trifyllable,    Maloni. 

4  —  of  her  wreck  at  fea  f^-]  I  fufped  that  a  line  following  this  hat 
Uttk  loftj  the  impcfrf  of  which  was,  that  Tbefe  eircutnfiancgs  all  con- 

eurni 
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Theft  arc  the  parents  to  thefc  children. 
Which  accidentally  arc  met  together* 
Antipholtts,  thou,  cam'ftfrom  Corinth  iirft. 

Ant.  S.  No,  fir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracufe. 

Duke,  Stay,  ftand  apart;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

Jnt.  E.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  moft  gracioas  lord. 

JDro,  E,  And  I  with  him. 

Jnt.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  moft  i^mous  war^ 
riot, 
Duke  Menaphpn,  your  moft  renowned  uncle. 

Jdr*  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to*day  ? 

Jnt.S.  I,  gentle  miHrefs. 

Jdr.  And  are  not  you  my  hufband  ? 

Jnf.  E,  No,  I  fay,  nay,  to  that. 

Jftt.  S.  And  fb  do  I,  yet  did  ihe  call  me  lb  ; 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  Mer  here. 
Did  call  me  brother : — ^What  I  told  you  then, 
I  hope,  I  ihall  have  leifure  to  make  good  ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  fee,  and  hear. 

Jng.  That  is.  the  chain,  fir,  which  you  had  of  me. 

Jnt.  S.  I  think  it  be,  fir  ^  I  deny  it  not. 

Jnt»  E,  And  you,  firy  for  this  chain  arrefted  me. 

Jng,  I  think,  I  id,  fir  ;  I  deny  it  not. 
.    Mr.  I  fent  you  money,  fir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio ;  but  I  think,  he  brought  it  not. 

JDro,  E.  No,  none  by  me. 

Jnt.  S.  This  purfe  ot  ducats  I  received  from  you. 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me : 
I  fee,  we  ftill  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me, 
^nd  thereupon  >thefe  Errors  are  arofe. 

Jnt.  E,  Thefe  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here* 

Duke.  It  fhall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 
-   ,  Ceur.  Sir,  I  muft  have  thai  diamond  from  you. 

Ant,  E.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my  good 
cheer. 

turred  to  prove^^thatThtk  Yfen  the  parents  &c.  The  line-  which  t 
Xuppofe  to  have  been  loft,  and  the  following  one,  beginning  perhaps  with 
the  fame  wor<l)  the  omiflion  might  have  been  occafioned  by  the  com^t 
pdS^'t  eye  glancing  fro^  onf  to  the  other.    Max. on k. 
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Mi.  Renowned  dake«  voucbfafe  to  take  the  pmt 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at  large  difcourfed  all  oor  fdrtuned  :^« 
And  ail  that  are  aiTembled  in  this  place> 
That  by  this  fympathized  one  day's  error 
Have  fuflfer'd  wrong,  go,  keep  us  compan]p» 
And  we  fhall  make  full  fatisfaftion,*^ 
Twenty-five  years*  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  Ions;  nor,  till  this  prefent  hour  % 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered  :— 
The  duke,  my  hulband,  and  my  children  both^     . 
And  ydU  the  calendars  of  their  nativity^ 
Go  to  a  goffip's  feaft,  and  go  with  me  s 
After  fo  long  grief  fuch  nativity  ^ ! 

DuJti.  With  all  mv  hearty  Til  goffip  at  thii  feaft 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Abbefs,  ^ceon,  Courtessaii^ 
Merchant,  Akg^lo,  and  Jttendakts. 

pro.  S.  K^after,  fhall  I  fetch  your  ftuff  from  fhip-board  ? 

Jnt.  E.  Dromio,  what  ftulF  of  mine  haft  thoii  ei^bark'd  f 

Dr§.  S.  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  hoft,  fir,  in  the  Centaur. 

jfni.  S.  He  fpeakt  to  me ;  I  am  vonr  mafter^  Promio : 
Come,  go  with  us ;  weUl  look  to  that  anon  : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there*  rejoice  with  him* 

[Exeunt  Antiphoi^vs  S.  aW£.  ADR.iM^LvCf 

Dro.  S,  There  m  a  fat  friend  at  your  mafter's  )«)uie> 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner  ; 
She  now  ihall  be  my  fifter,  not  my  wife. 

Dto.E.  Methinks,yottaremyglafs,  andnotmybrodierf 
I  fee  by  you^  I  am  a  fweet-faced  youth. 

s  Twenty-five  «? jri— J    The  old  copy  retdi — thirty-tbrfi^  ^  The 
.  emendation,  which  is  Mr.  Theobald^s,  is  fupported  by  a  pa^a^  in  the 
£rft  Ad^^My  youngeft  boy    At  eighteen  years  &c.  compared  with  aJiio« 
cher  in  the  prefent  Ad— But/M/^n  years  fince  Sec»    Malokk. 

6  -^  nor,  tiH  this  prejtnt  b^r^'\  The  old  copy  reads— if«^  tiU<"^ 
The  emendation  was  made  by  Mr*  Theobald.  Burdtn^  in  the  next 
Une^  was  correded  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.    Malonx. 

7  AJttr  Jc  long  grief  futb  nativity  /l    We  ihould  furely  read— <ruci| 
^jMvitj,    Nativity  lying  lb  near,  and  the  termination  being  the  fame  of 

loth  words,  the  miflake  was  eafy.     Ioitnsjok. 

The  old  reading  okay  be  right«  She  has  juft  faid^  that  lo  htt,  her 
Jons  wtte  not  i^rji  tili  now.    Sts<v»ms« 

Will 
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Will  yoo  walk  in  to  fee  their  goffiping  ? 

i)rc.  S.  Not  I,  fir ;  yoa  are  mj  elder. 

Dro.  £.  That's  a  qneftioii :  how  fhall  we  try  it  ? 

Dro.  S.  We*ll  draw  cuts  for  the  fenior:  till  then,  lead 
thoafirft. 

Dre.  E.  Nay,  then  thus  : 
We  came  into  the  woiid,  like  brother  and  brother  t 
And  Qow  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before  another  K 

[Exeunt^ 

*  In  this  coflK^r  ^ft  ftifl  lnoi«  f ACridtcy  of  {dot  tiitn  diffinaion  of 
duira€ler ;  and  our  attention  is  lefs  forcibly  engaged^  becaufe  we  can 
goeit  in  great  meafare  how  tlie  denouement  will  be  brought  about*  Yet 
iM  ^oet  feemt  unwilling  to  part  with  his  fubje^  even  in  this  IzA.  and 
onneceirary  fcene,  where  the  fame  miftakes  are  continued,  till  their 
power  of  affording  entertainment  is  entirely  loft.    Stxi:vxns« 

Tht  long  doggrel  verfes  that  Shakfpeare  has  attributed  in  this  play 
to  the  two  Dromios,  are  %i^ritten  in  that  kind  of  metre  which  waa 
iiAuHy  attributed  by  the  dramatick  poeu  before  his  dme,  in  their  co« 
mick  pieces,  to  fome  of  their  inferior  charaders }  and  this  circumftance 
h  one  of  many  that  authorise  us  to  place  the  preceding  comedy,  aa 
well  u  Lvoii  Jjth6ttr*t  toflf  and  The  Taming  of  tht  ShrtWf  (where  the 
iame  kind  of  verfification  1^  likcwife  found,)  among  our  auUior^s  earlieft 
yrodufiions ;  compofed  probably  at  a  time  when  he  was  imperceptibly 
lafeAed  with  the  prevailing  mode,  and  before  he  had  completely  learned 
«  to  deviate  boldly  firom  &t  common  track.**  *  As  tkefe  early  pieces 
are  now'  not  cafily  met  with,  1  fhall  fubjoin  a  few  extra^  fron  foaie 
if  them  s 

Like  will   to  lxki* 

^  Rcyfi.  If  your  name  to  me  yoo  will  declare  and  ihowe^ 
**  You  may  lit  this  itntter  my  minde  the  fooner  knowe. 

«  Tof,  Few  woidfS  are  beft  amcmg  fireends,  this  2s  tni^ 
*'  Wherefore  I  frail  briefly  fliaw  my  name  onto  yo«. 
'*  Tom  TQ%6t  it  is,  it  need  nat  to  be  painted, 
f <  Wherefore  I  with  Raife  AoiAer  mift  needs  be  icfviinted.**  &e» 


COMMOMS     CoXDfTSOWl* 

[About  X570i] 

*'  Shifi^  By  gogs  Uood,  ny  maiAert,  we  wire  aot  baft  logger  here  to 
ftaie, 
*<  Ithihkf  wasncnrfBtk«cfiflieka«febc£Retlutd«l»*  [^^.Ambo. 
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<<  Cond.  Are  the!  all  gone  ?  Ha,  ha»  well  htt  old  Shift  at  a  neede  x 
'<  By  hb  woundes  had  I  not  devifcd  thisy  I  had  hanged  indeed. 
^<  Tinkers*  (q<l  you)  tinke  me  no  cinkes  $  1*11  meddle  with  them  n4 

more; 
*«  I  thinke  was  never  knave  fo  ufcd  by  a  companie  of  tinkers  before*  • 
«<  By  your  leave  lUl  be  fo  bolde  as  to  looke  about  me  and  Tpie,    - 
<<  Leaft  any  kiiaves  f^r  my  coming  down  in  ambufh  do  lie. 
^  13y  your  licence  I  minde  not  to  preache  longer  ifi  this  tree^ 
'«  My  tinkerly  flaves  are  packed  hence,  as  farre  as  I  male  fee.*'  &c« 

Pbomosamp    Cassamora* 

1578. 

«  The  wind  is  yl  blows  no  man*s  gaine ;  for  cold  I  neede  not'care^. 
**  Here  is  nine  and  twentie  fates  of  apparel  for  my  ihare  3 
«<  And  fome,  berlady^  very  good,  for  fo  ftandeth  the  cafe, 
<(  As  neither  gentleman  nor  other  Lord  Promos  fbeweth  any  grace  ; 
*'  But  I  ^larvel  much,  poore  Haves,  that  they  are  hanged  fo  foone, 
<<  They  were  wont  to  itaye  a  day  or  two,  now  fcarce  an  afternooney*'  ^» 


^HE   Three    Lapi^s    op    London^. 
1584. 

«<  You  think  I  am  going  to  market  to  buy  roft  meate,  do  ye  not  f 
**  I  thought  fo,  but  you  are  deceived,  for  I  wot  what  I  wot : 
•  <*  I  am  neither  goin^o  the  butchers,  to  buy  veale,  mutton,  or  beefe» 
<<-BBt  I  am  going  to  a  bloodfucker,  and  who  is  it }  -faith  Ufurie.  that 
thecfe.''  .       »  ri 

The   Co  slew's   PRorHxcr. 

1494. 
««  Quotli  Nictneft  to  Newfangle,  thou  art  fuch  a  Jacke»  * 

«  That  thpu  dcvifeft  fortie  fafhions  for  my  ladie*s  backe. 
«  And  thou,  ^uoth  he,  art  fo  poffefst  with  everie  frantick  toy, 
**  That  following  of  my  ladie's  humour  thou  doft  make  her  coy^ 
**  Fpr  once  a  day  for  f^ion-fake  my  lady  muft  be  ficke,  ' 

*<  No  meat  but  mutton,  or  at  moft  the  pinion  of  a  chicke  : 
*<  To-day  her  owne  haire  beft  becomes,  which  yellow  is  as  gold, 
**  A  periwig  is.  better  for  to-morrow,  blacke  to  behold : 
«  To-day  in  pumps  and  cheveril  gloves  to  walk  fhe  will  be  bold, 
*«  To-morrow  cuffes  and  countenance,  for  feare  of  catching  cold  : 
«  Now  is  fhe  barefaft  to  be  feene,  ftraight  on  her  mufler  goes  5 
«<  Now  is  flie  hufft  up  to  the  crowne,  ftraight  nulled  to  die  nofc.»f 

Sec  9IA)  Ggmmfr  Curtpn'i NudU^  Damon  and  Pytbias}  &c.  Maj^onic. 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 

DonVeiro,  Prince  of  Amgonm 

Don  John  9  bis  Bafiani  Brother. 

Claadio,  ayonngtord  ^Florence«  Favourite  to  Don  Pedr9« 

Benedick,  a  young  Lord  of  Padua«  favoured  Ukewifi  6j 

Don  Pedro, 
LeonatOi  Governor  of  yLt&xOi* 
Antonio,  bis  Brother. 
Balthazar,  Servant  to  Don  Pedro. 

jI  Sexton* 
A  Friar  m 
A  Boy. 

Hero,  Daughter  to  Leonato* 
Beatrice,  Siece  to  Leonato. 

U^j^**'  >  Gentlewomen  attending  en  Utro. 

Mejengers,  Watch  ^  and  Attendants 


SCENE,    Meffina. 
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\  ■'  "■■■ 

ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

Bifon  Leonato*/  Houfi. 

EntifhEOHATO,  Hbro,  Beatkice,  mJ  OfJ^rs,  nmtb 
a  Meflenger. 

Liou.  1  Icam  in  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro  of  Arragoa 
conies  this  night  to  Meifina. 

Meffl  He  is  very  near  by  this ;  he  was  not  three  leagues 
off  when  I  left  him. 

Leon.  How  many  gentlemen  have  you  loft  in  this  aftion  I 

Mejf.  But  few  of  any  fort  %  and  none  of  name. 

a  The  ftory  it  from  Ariofto,  Orl.  Fur.  B.  v.  Pops* 
It  U  true,  as  Mr.  Pope  has  obferred,  that  fomewhat  reibmblliig  the 
Hory  of  this  play  is  to  be  found  in  the  fifth  book  of  the  Orlando  Furfofo* 
In  Spenfer^s  Faery  Queen,  B.  ii.  c.  4.  as  remote  an  original  may  be 
traced*  A  novel,  however,  of  Belleforeft,  copied  from  another  of 
Bandello,  feems  to  have  furnished  ^akfpeare  with  his  fable,  as  it  ap- 
proaches nearer  in  all  its  particulars  to  the  play  before  us,  than  any 
other  performance  known  to  be  extant.  I  have  (een  fo  many  verfione 
ftook  diit  once  popular  colledion,  that  I  entertain  no  doubt  but  that  a 
great  majority  of  the  tales  it  comprehends,  have  made  their  appearance 
ia  an  £ngUih  drefs.  Of  that  particular  ftory  which  I  have  juft  men- 
^ned,  Tig.  the  i8th  hiftory  in.  the  third  volume,  no  tranHation  hat 
hitherto  been  met  with* 

This  play  was  entered  at  Stationers^  Hall,  Aug.  13,  1600.  Stext* 
Ariofto  is  continually  quoted  for  the  fable  of  Much  Ado  about  Nothing^ 
bat  I  fufped  our  poet  to  have  been  fatisiied  with  the  Geneura  of  Turber* 
fille.  **  The  tale  Tfays  Harington)  is  a  pietie  comical  matter,  and  hath 
^in  written  in  Engli&  verfe  fome  few  years  paft,  learnedly  and  with 
good  grace,  by  M.  George  Turbervil.**    Ariofto^  fol.  1 591,  P»39* 

Farmek. 
I  ihppofe  this  comedy  to  have  been  written  in  1600,  in  which  year  it 
iras'printed.  See  An  Attempt  to  afctrtain  the  order  ofSbakfptarii  pUfgt^ 
YoU  I.     Ma  I.  ON  s. 

*  —  0/  any  fort,]  i.  e.  of  any  kind*  5orf>  in  our  author's  age,  was 
^[iem  ufed  for  high  ranky  (fee  p.  20S.)  but  it  feems  from  the  context  t» 
Wf  here  the  fame  ignUKitioo  as  at  prefent*    Malohs* 
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Le%n*  A  vidoiy  is  twice  itfelf,  when  the  atchievtte 
brings  home  full  numbers.  1  find  here,  that  Don  Pedro 
hath  beAowed  much  honour  on  a  young  Florentine^  caird 
Ctaldio. 

MfJ\  Much  deferred  on  his  part,  and  equally  remem- 
ber'd  by  Don  Pedro :  He  hath  borne  himfelf  beyond  the 
promife  of  his  aee ;  doin^,  in  the  figure  of  a  lamb,  the 
feats  of  a  lion  :  ne  hath,  indeed,  better  better'd  expe^- 
tion,  than  you  mufl  expeft  of  me  to  tell  you  how. 
'  Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Meilina  will  be  very 
much  glad  of  it. 

MeJ/\  I  have  already  delivered  him  letters,  and  there 
appears  much  joy  in  him  ;  even  fo  much,  that  joy  could 
mot  fhew  itfelf  modeft  enough,  without  a  badge  of  bit- 
temefs*.  "  ^  ' 

Leon.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  ? 

MeJT'  In  great  meafure. 

Leon,  A  £nd  overflow  of  kindnefs  :  There  are  no  faces 
truer  ^  than  ithofe  that  are  fo  waih'd.  How  much  better 
is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at  weeping  ? 

Beat.  1  ^T2Ly  you,  is  fignior  Montanto  return 'd  '  from 
the  wars,  or  no  ? 

Mejr.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady ;  there  was  none 
fuch  in  the  army  of  any  fort  ^. 

Leon.  What  is  he  that  you  afk  for,  niece  ? 

Hero,  My  coufin  means  fignior  Benedick  of  Padua. 

3  —  jey  could  ii9t&ew  itfelf  medejl  enough f  without  a  badge  of  bit" 
ternefs,'\  This  is  an  idea  which  Shakfpeare  feems  to  have  been  delighted 
to  introduce.     It  occurs  again  in  Macbeth  : 

«  II  my  plenteous  joy » 

*.«  Wanton  infullnefst  feek  to  bide  themfelvet 
**  In  drops  of  forronjo,'*     Steevzms. 
A  badge  being  the  diftinguiihing  mark  worn  in  our  author's  time  by 
the  fervants  of  noblemen,  &c.  on  the  fleeve  of  their  liveries,  with  his 
ufual  licence  he  employs  the  word  to  fignify  a  mark  or  token  in  general. 
So,  in  Macbeth  : 

«*  Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg^dwlth  blood."  Malone. 

4  »^  no  faces  truer]  That  is,  none  honker,  none  moreftncere. 

Johnson* 
•    s  —  ij  fignior  Montanto  rrttfr/iV— ]    So,  in  the  Merry  Wives  of 
Wrndfor:  *♦  —  thy  rcvcrfe,  thy  diftance,  thy  monfant***     Steevens, 
•  mm  of  any  •Cort.']  i.e.  of  any  fuality  above  thc^tmmw,  Warbuet, 

Mef. 
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'  Mijf.  O,  He's  return'd ;  :and  as  pleafant  as  ever  he  was. 

Beat.  He  fet  up  hh  bills  '  iiere  in  Meffina>  and  ckal-* 
ienged  Cupid  at  the  flight  ^ :  and  my  unde^s  fbol^  read- ' 
ing  the  challenge,  fablcribed  for  Cupid>  and  challenged 
him  at  the  bird-bolt  *{*—T  pray  yon,  how  many  hath  h^ 
kill'd  and  eaten  in  thefe  wars)  But  how  many  hath  he 
kiird  ?  for>  indeed,  I  promifed  to  eat  all  of  his  killing. 

Leon.  Faith,  niece>  you  tax  ilignior  Benedick  too  much ;' 
but  he'll  be  meet  with  you  ',  I  doubt  it  not. 

M^  He  hath  done  good  fcrvice,  lady,  in  thefe  wars. 

Beat,  You  had  mufty  vidual,  and  he  hathholp  to  eat 
it :  he's  a  very  valiant  trencher-man^  he  hath  an  excellent 
ftomach. 

Me/r»  And  a  good  foldier  too,  lady, 
:   Beat.  And  a  good  foldier  to  a  lady  ;•— But  what  is  -he 
to  a  lord? 

Me^.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man ;  ftuff'd  with 
all  honourable  virtues' *. 

Beat. 

,  7  Hi  fit  uh  hit  hiUt  &c.]  Beatrice  meanty'  that  Benedick  publiiKed  a 
general  challenge,  like  a  prize-fighter.  So,  in  NaiheV  Have  vj'itbyou  /• 
Ssffron  Waldttticc,  1 596  :  ^^^^ Jetting  up  biUs  like  a  bearward  or  fencer^ 
what  fights  we  ihall  have,  and  what  weapons  ihe  will  meet  me  at.** 

STXieVKMt. 

^  -^ehalleMged  Cupid  at  the  flight  :1|  To  thallenge  at  the  figbt,  was 
a  challenge  to  ihoot  ^itfa  an  arrow.  Flight  means  an  arrow.     Stxxt* 

The  flightf  which  in  the  Latin  of  the  middle  ages  was  called /r^tf, 
was  a  fleet  arrow  with  narrow  feathers>  nfually  ihot  at  roYcrs."  See 
3lpunt's  Ancient  Tenuresf  p«  64,  edit.  1679.     Malone. 

9  ^-at  the  bird- bolt.!  A  hftt  feems  to  have  been  a  general,  though 
.not  an  univerfal,  term  for  an  arrow.  See  Miniheu*s  DiS.  in  v.  The 
Word  is  ftiU  ufed  in  the  common  proverb,  **  A'foolV  ho/t  is  foon  fliot.^' 
That  particular  fpecies  of  arrow  which  wa^  employed  in  lulling  birds^ 
Was  ciUled  a  ^ir^bolt.     AIalonx.    • 

The  bird-holt  in  a  fliort  thick  arrow  without  point,  and  fpreading  ftt 
the  extremity  fo  much,  as  to  leave  a  flat  furface,  about  the  breadth  of 
'  a  ihllUng.  Such  are  to  this  day  in  ufe  to  kill  rooks  with,  and  are  flioC 
from  a  crofs-bow.     Stievsns. 

*  -^  he'll  be  meet  with  you,"]  This  it  a  very  common  expreflion  in  the 
midland  counties,  and  fignihes  he*ll  be  y^ur  match,  he^ll  be  even  with 
you.    Stexvkns. 

*  —  ftuff^d  with  all  honourable  virtues.^  Stuff*d^  in  this  firft  inftance, 
<  has  no  ridiculous  meaning.    Mr.  Edwards  oblerves,  that  Mede,  in  his 

Difcturfts  tu  Scripture,  fpeakipg  of  Adam»  fays,  <<  ^-vhe  Whom  God 
VaL.  11.  p  bjLd 
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Buu.  Itisfo,  iiideed;heUiiole6  tllana£[ttff'<Iltkan^^ 
but  for  the  ftuffing,— -well,  we  are  all  mortal^ 

Lew.  You  OMIK  not,  itr»  miftake  my  niece  :  there  is  a^ 
kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  kfwix  Benedick  and  her :  they 
i^tt  n^et,  bat  there't  a  fkirmifh  of  wit  between  them. 
.  Btat.  Ala8>  begets  nothing  by  that«  In  our  lail  con^ 
flja,  four  of  his  five  wits*  w«rrt  baking  off,  and  now  is- 
the  whole  man  govem'd  with  one ;  fo  that  if  be  have  wit 
enough  to  keep  himfelf  warm,  let  him  bear.it  i<x  a  dif^ 
ference  ^  between  himfelf  and  his  borfe ;  foe  it  is  aU  the 
health  that  he  hiUh  left,  to  b?  known  a  reafonable  crea- 
tju-e*— Wk^  is  his  companion'  now  I  he  had^  every  montE 
a  new  fworn  brother. 

Mef.  Isitpoffible?    : 

Beet.  Very  eafUy  poflible.t  tc  wtaes  his^  faith  ^  bat  as 
the  falhion  of  his  hat>  it  ever  changes  wkh  the  next 
Wock^  .;  .         \     ,_  . 

Mef.  I  fee,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  m  your  books ». 

Beat^ 

^M^withfomaiiyei^MUtiitfaltHtiear*'    Xd«i^a*ds*i  MS.-   Again, 
'Ijtttr'iTalii 
«  whom  y(Hi  know . 


%  mmm  ht  it  no  Ufs  tbi         -    »-•  • 


^  r  than  a  ftufif'd  man :  but  for  the  ftuffing,--49«//,  t9« 
^f  ^  moriaWX  Boatrke  ftarts  an  i<Ua  kt  the  i)rOrdt  fhf*d'  man ;  and 
prudently  thedcs  herfelf  in  the  parfuit  of  it.  Kfiuff'd.  man  wat  one  of 
the  many  cant  phrafes  fpr  a  cutkold.    Fakujik* 

4  m^/our  of  biijfve  tuitt^  la  onr  author's  time  vit  was  the  ge- 
neral term  for  intelleaual  sowers. .  The  mits  fcem  to  have  been  ret- 
yped fiYf^i  by  an^ogy  to  the  five  fcnfes,  or  the  five  inlets  of  ideas. 

JOHNSOH. 

5  ^-m  if  be  ba^emt  enough  tc  keep  bimjelfynum^  let  Mm  bear  it  form 
diflerence  ^cj  Sucb  a  one  bas  nvit  enough  to  keep  himfiif  yoarwh  «  a 
proverbial  expreiHon.     To  bear  any  thing  ibt  a  difference^  is  a  term  ^ 

-lieraldry.     So,  in  Hsmkh  Ophelia  fiiys :  "  —you  may  wear  youw  with: 
•^d^rence.    Ste^ve^s. 

;  -  \'^bevfears  bU  faith-—]  Not  rsligious  profeffioa,  hntproftffion  •f 
friendjhip*     'Warburton. 

7  —  wth  the  neMh\Dck^'\  A  block  is  the  mould  on  which  a  hat  is 
formed.  The  old  writers  fometimes  u(e  the  word  bhckf  for  the  hat 
itfelf.     Steevens. 

^  ,^tbe  gimk^nn  it  net  in  yoOr  bmkt,]  This  is  a  phrafe  ufed,  I 
bellevei  by  more  than  underftand  it.   To  be  in  one's  bookt  n  to  be  in  ow^t 
►^^odi^iU  or  will#  to  be  among  friends  fet  down  for  le^uiet*    Joh  hson  .  • 

I  rather 
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Bfat^  No :  an  he  were,  I  would  barn  my  ijudy.  But, 
I  pray  you;  who  is  his  companion  ?  Ts  there  no  young 
fquarer*^  now>  that  will  make  a  voyagtf  widi  him  to  the 

M^*  H«is  jnoft  in  the  company  of  the  right  iv>ble 
Claudio. 

Btat*  O  lord  !  he  wiU  hang  «pon  him  like  a  difeafe  : 
he  is  foaner  caught  than  the  pefiilence^  and  the  taker  rttji^ 
prrfently  mad.  .  God  help  the  hoWe  Claudio  !  if  he  have 
caueht  the  Benedick,  it  will  coft  him  a  thcHifftttd  pound 
ereh6  be  cured.  ' 

Mejl  I  ^11  hold  friends  with  you,  lady^,         -.    , 

^^/i/..  Do,  good  ftieftd, 

Le^n*  You*U  ne'er  jian  mad,  mbce. 

J?wf.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January.     \    . 

M^.  I>oa  Pedro  is  a^proach'd. 

1  rather  think  that  the  iooifi  alluded  to,  ate  xnemor^ndum^books, 
like  the  vifiting-books  of  the  prefent  age.  *  It  appears  to  have  been  an* 
ciently  the  cuftom  to  cbronicU  tbejmall  beer  of  every  occurrence,  l/vhe- 
therliterarjr  or^ooHeftic,  in  Tb^&-^0»Af. 

. . .  It  fliooAd  feem  from  ^OJSvllimiBg  paiiage!in,the  Tmnb^jO' thtShm^ 
that  this  phrase  might  have  originated  from  the  Herald's  yfft4  x 

•«  A  herald,  Kate  ioh^  pvt  ^c  i« /i&y  ^ofli*/" 
Aflt^r  dtt,  the  foUowihg  rtote  in'ohe  of  the  HWcian  MSS/No.S43f, 
maybe  the  beft  illuftration,:  ,  /..     .  .     ^^ 

V  W.  C.  to  Henry  Fradiuun,  Gent,  the  •wtfltr  of  itAi  bo«k^- 

«•  Some  wrife  th^r  iantafies  in  vcrfe  .      . 

**  In  tbelre  bookes  where  they  firiend^ippe.  ihewc^ 

*<  Wherein  oft  tymes  they  doe  rehearfe 

««  The  great  good  will  that  they  do  owe,  &€,"     STtEvXNS, 
■  '^0  btin  a  man's  books  originally  meant,  to  be  in  the  lift  of  his  re» 
-immers^    Sir  John  MandetUe  tdls  os»  **  allc  the  mynftrelles  that  cornea 
before  the  great  Chan  ben  witholden  with  him,  as  of  hit  houihold,  and 
entred.inhk^Mitcf,  arfor  hisownmen/*'   Farmvr. 

A  fir'pant  and  a  lo/ver^  in  Cupid's  Vocabulary,  were  fynonymous* 
Hence  perhaps  the  phrafe— fo  be  in  a  perfon^s  babki^vfM  applied  equally 
to  the  lover  and  the  menial  attendant.    MALONt. 

9  '^ young  fquarer^^']  AJquBrtr  I  take  to  btf  a  cholerick,  quarrel- 
fome  fellow,  /or  in  this  fen(e  Shakfpeare  ufes  the  word  t(%fquare.  So, 
in  the  Midfummer  Nhbt^s  Dream,  it  is  i^idof  Oberon  and  Titania,  that 
tbey  never  mat  bat  thy  fquare*  So  the  fenfe  may  be.  Is  tbere  no  hot- 
blooded  jotrfib  (but  ^ili  keep  him  tmf^ny  tbrougb  sll  bis  mai franksf 

JOHMSOir* 

P  2  Enter 
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Enter  Don  Pedro*,  attended  ^  Balthazar  and  others  f 
Don  John,  Claudio,.^uk^  Bensdicic. 

Z).  Pedro.  Good  Signior  Leonato,  yoa  are  come  to  meet 
your  trouble :  the  faihioB.  of  the  world  is  to  avoid  coft» 
and  yoa  encounter  it. 

Leon,  Never  came  trouble  to  my  houfe  in  the  iikeneft 
ixf  your  grace :  for  trouble  .being  gone,  comfort  ihouM 
Yemain  ;^  but,  when  you  depart  from  me,  forrow  abides; 
-and  happinefs  takes  his  l^v«* 

Z).  Pedro,  You  embrace  your  charge  *  too^ willingly .-^ 
think,  thk  is  your  daughter^  * 

Leon.  Her  mother  hath  many  times  1^  me  fb. 

Befre.  Were  you  in  dottbt,  fh*,  that  you  afk'd  her  ? 

Leon.  Signior  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you  a  child. 

D.  Pedro.  You  have  it  hl\,  Benedick :  we  may  guefs  by 
this  what  you  are,  being  a  man.  Truly,  the  lady  fathers 
herfelf  * :— Be  happy,  lady  !  for  you  are  like  an  honour- 
able father. 

Bene.  If  fignior  Leonato  be  her  father,  (he  would  not 
Jiave  his  head  on  her  (houlders  for  sdl  Meffina,  as  like  him 
asfheis. 

Beat,  I  wonder,  that  vou  will  flilt  be  talking,  fignior 
'Benedick  ;  no  body  marks  you. 

JSfM.  .What,  my  dear  lad)rDi(dain !  are  you  yet  living  ? 

Beat.  Is  it  poflible,  difdain  fhould  die,  while  fhe  hath 
fttch  meet  food  ib  feed  it,  as  fignior  Benedick  ^  ?  Courtefy 
itfelf  muft  convert  to  difdain,  if  you  come  in  her  prefence* 
.  Bene.  Then  is  courtefy  a  turn-coat  ^ — But  it  is  certain, 
I  am  loved  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted :  and  I  would 

«  — jFMrr  cbargt!^']  That  it,  your  hurtbtn^  your  iMCitmhrsnce, 

f  JOHMSOM. 

»  Trulj,  the  iiJy  fathers  herfetjf:'} 
Sit  iuo  fimJUs  patri 
Manlio,  et  facile  in  fciit 
Nofcitecur  ab  omnibus, 
£t  pudicitiam  fu» 

Matris  indicet  ore.     Catul.^y*    Malonk* 
1  '^Jkeh  meet  food  to  feed  it  f  as  fgnlor  Benedick  f^  A  kindred  thought 
^Qccurt  in  Coricianus,  A&  II.  fc.  i :    '<  Our  very  priefts  muA  become 
meeker s^  if  they  encounter  fuch  ridlculousTubje^  at  ydu  are.**  Stixv. 

'  .     .  I  could 
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I  could  find  in  my  heart  thst  I  had  not  %  hard  heart ;  hr, 
trely,  I  love  none. 

Beat.  A  dear  happinefs  to  women ;  they  would  t\^ 
have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  ftdtor.  >  I  thank 
God^  and  my  cold  blood,  I  am  of  yourhnmour  for  that ; 
I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crowy  than  a  man 
fWear  he  lov«8  me*  ^  .  -  • 

Bene.  God  keep  your  ladyihip  ^1  in  that  mind!  ft( 
ibme  gentleman  or  other  ihall  HtsLft  a  predeftinate 
fcratch'd  face. 

BeMt.  Scratching  could  aot  make  it  worfe,  an  'twere 
fuch  a  face  as  yours  were. 
.  Bene.  Well,  yon  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  niy  tongue,  is  better  thaa  a  beaft' of 
yours. 

-  Bene,  i  would,  myhorle  l^adtl^  Q)eedvof  your  tongue  i 
and  ib  good  a  continuer :  But  keep  your  way  o^  (S4id*S 
name  ;  I  have  done. 

Beat.  You  always  end  with  a  jade's  tn^;  I  kiiowyp^ 
of  old.  '  '         /  .  .— •> 

D.  Pedro.  This  is  the  fum  of  all :  Leonatd,— -fignioc  Ckttv 
dio,  and  iignior  Beneditk;-^*iny  dea^^elld  Leonato  hath 
invited  you  alL  I  tell  Mm,  we  feall  ^afliere  at  Ac  l^ft 
a  month;  and  he  heartily  prays,  fome  x>cca(ion  may  qf ^ 
tain  us  longer :  I  dare  {wear  he  is  no  hypocrite,  but  prayi 
irom  jiis.hean;«'  '      >       ,     —  ^ 

Leeu.  If  you  (wear,  «iy  lord«  you  fhaU  not  bp  forfwmiu 
-rLet  me  bid  you  wdcojne^  my  lord  :  being  reconciled 
to  the  prince  your  hwther^  I  owe  you  all  duty. 

D.Jobn,.  Ithankjcou^:  I  am  hot  of  many  words^  but 
I  thank  you.  .        .     = 

Leon.  Plea^.it  yoor  grace  lead  on  ? 

D.  Fedro^  Your  hand,  Leonato ;  we  wiH  go  together.  ^ 
\Exeunt  all  but  B  £  N  e  D  i  c  tc  and  Claud  ifin 

Claud*  Benedick,  didft  thou  note  the  daughter  of  l^g* 
oiior  Leonato  ?  v     ^ 

Bene.  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  look'd  on  her. 

4>  J  thank  you :]  The  poet  hai  judicioufly  markecl  the  gloomineft  6f 
i)on  John^s  chari^br,  by  making  hiaft  averfe  to  the  commoii  /or^t^T 
•cliillty.     Sir  J.llAWK||r%. 

P  3  Qlaul. 
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Bene.  Do  you  queftion  me,  as  an  honett  man  flould  do^ 
lor  xrty  ftnipletttie  jiidgment  ?  6t  wcrald  you  have  nuB  fpeak 
after  m^  cuibm;  as.  beiag  a  profefibd  ?tyriat  lo  tkeir  (ex  i 

-Claud.  No,  I  pray  thee,  {peak  mfober  judgment.  ' 
:  Btne.  Why,  i'feuh,  metlunka  ftic^  is  too  low  for  a  high 
praife,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praife,  and  too  little  for  a 
girekt  praife  :t)nly  thit  GD]iii»endatkm  I  can  afibrd  her ; 
that  were  ihe  other  than  fhe  \%i  ^e  weare  unhandfosae  ; 
and  being  no  other  but  as  (he  is,  I  do  not  like  her* 

-Qidudi  Thoo  thihk^:fti.  I  am  in^rt  $1  pray  thee,  Jtell 
me  truly  how  thou  likeft  her.      .       ./  ;.- . . 

Bene.  Woidd'roK  buy  her,  that  ^  enquire  after  her  ? 
"    Ciw«f.:  Caa^fte.wt)ildbuyf«ch?a'jcwd?    :        ... 

Bene.  Yea,  and  a  cafe  to  put.it  into.  Bntfpeakr^rw 
|hb  with  a  fad  bhMv  ?  or  xlo  you  pl'ay^e  iooting  Jack'  ; 
tc>:  tell  us  Cupidiiii  a  gooKl  hare -finder  ^«  and  Vulcan  a  rare 

5^—  tbe^ufin^  Jack 'j J  yacky    in  our.authorV  time,  I  know' not 
Vfiif,  was  a  term  of  contempt.  -   So,  m  King  tienry  tV.  P.  I.  Aft  tIJ  : 
<*  —-the  prince  is  a.  Jack,  a  ihej^^-t^up.**  .Agjiin,.  in  th^  Taming  of  fh\ 
SMwy    '     »' — .'••':■'" 
i  , '  ■  -** .  I*  1  fill  1 1  rafefti^fitor,  • 

i;      ^  J«  And  t«r?inf U*g  y^idt,  with  Ai^  rilcrtfrmv  4te." 

See  in  Minfieu's^Dia.  1617,  'K  A.  Jack  iaucc^  or  fawtie  Jach^'* 
See'ano  Cbaucer*8  Can/'.  Tj/r5,  ver«'i43i6,  and  the 'note,  edit.  T-yr- 
^iMt.     Maione.  .        ■  ■  '  "• 

6  .« 10  f«//  ui  Cupid  is  a  good  bare-finder,  Sec.J  I  believe  no  mors  i» 
IVffwt  bjr  tbafe  litdieraus  «xpreffiont  tk4n,tiii3.«*>*I>D  you  mean,  fays 
Benedick,  to  amufe  us  with  improbable  ftories  ?  ,  .  -  ^ 

An  ingenious  correfpondent,  wbofe  iig^atme.  is.  R%  W.  explaioa  thp 
paflage  in  the  fame  fcnfe,  but  more  amply.  /'"Do  you  mean  to  tell  us 
that  love  is  not  bKnd,  and  that  fee  will  libt  confbme  what  is  com- 
Buftible  ?** — for  both  thefe  prooofitions  are  implied  in  making  Cupid  to 
good  bare-fnder,  and  Viilc^o  (tl»  Ood.of.te)  d gtodtarpenttr...  In 
othpwprds,  vfwhiyou  4:§$fvi^(e  me,  whofe /ipinion  on  tbis  bead  itfue/l 
known,  that  you' Cj^n)>c  in  Iqve  without  being  blindi  and  can  play  with 
ioejtame  of  biauty  ivitbout  being  fcorched  ?  •  Steevens. 
*  "^feiiJlamthc  pafTage  thus:  I>o  }ydu  Jboff  and  mock  in  telling  us tbat 
Cupid,  ivbo  is  blind,  is  a  good  hare- finder,  ivbicb  requiYts  a  quick  eyt- 
Jigbt ',  and  tbgt  Kuban,. a%Mfmitii]  isa'rare^arpm&'  f     T.ai.ia.T. 

After  fuch  attempts  at  decent  411uftration,  I  am  afraid  that  he  who 
-^ififlics  to  know  why  Cupid  fs  a  gp6d  bar^^findef,  nf«fl  difcover  it>by 
the  afliftance  of  Tfis^  qpi^blij^  atluiions  of  the.iune  fort,  about  bai^ 
and  btar,  inMercutio's  fong  in  Romeo  and ynHHf*  h&ll^  Co^llxns^ 
.      \ ,,  '    .  *  carpenter? 
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caipenter?  Coae^  in  what  key  fludl  a  man  take- ydii>;to 
jointheibng^? 

CUuuf.  In  mine  cfye^  ihe  is  tke  fweeteft  lady  that  ever  f 
looked  on. 

Bene.  I  can  fee  yet  without  fpefbacles^  and  I  fte  no 
iiich  matter :  iheai^s  Jier  couiin>  4n  (ha  wei<e  not  poflefs'd 
with  a  fury>  exceeds  her  as  much  in  beanty>  afi  the  RtOt  of 
May  doth  the  lafl  of  December.  £at  I  hcj^i  you  haVe 
no  intent  to  Com  hufrand  f  have  yon  j 

C/tfKi/.  I  wodd  icarce  truft  myfelC  though  I  had  Avom 
.  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  m^  v^. 

Bene.  U*t  come  to  thi8>  i'Buth  ?  Hath  not  the  vMrU' 
one  man,  but  he  will  weaur  his  c^  wkh  fuTplicion^  I  Shall 
i  never  fee  a  bachelor  of  threefcore  again  i  Go  to,  i'faithj 
an  thou  wilt  needs  thruft  thy  neck  into  a  yoke>  wear  the 
^rint  of  it>  and  iigh  aw^  Sundays'^.  Look,  Don  Ptdr^ 
Jis  return'd  to  ieek  you.  '       * 

fte^efetet  Don  Pbd  it;e.        ' 

D.Pedro.  What  fecret  hath  held  yori  l^cifc;  that  Yorf 
ibllowednot  toiieonato^s?   '  ., 

Bene.  I  would,  your  ^ace  would  condrain' mef^  tO  tejQ*  ' 

D.Pedro.  I  diargtf  thee  oh  thy  alfegiance.  ;''  ^ 

Bene.  You  hear.  Count  ClaucUo :  £  oii  be  fecret  ksjat 
^umb  man,  I  would  have  you  ^ink.fb^  but  QnQiyal!e-| 
j^ancej—- mai4cf0tt  thi9,oh  niy  allegiance  :^Hc  is  in  tovev^ 
With  who  I — now  that  is  your  grace's  part. — Mark,  how 
ihorthis  anfwer  is ;— With  Hero,  Leonato's  fhort  daughter; 

ClauJ, 

7  ^~to  go  In  thefong  /]  i.  C  to  join  with  you  m  your  fong-  Steev* 

8  *^*wtar  his  cap  with  fufpicion  f]  Thut  is,  fubjedt  his  head  to  thfl 
difquiet  of  jealoufy.     Johnson* 

In  the  Pa/ace  of  P  leaf  are,  8vo.  1566,  p*  233,  we  have  the  foUoWing 
pafTage  :  ^ «  All  they  that  wear  borne s^  be  par^oaod  to  ifV«4M  their  cappfi^ 
4ipon  their  heads,"     Henderson. 

In  our  author's  time  none  but  the  infer|of  ^Uffcs  wor«  cap.?,  and^uph 
perfoiu  were  term«d  ij^  qoatopipt  fiaut^Lpu,  iMl'xai|»t|om(iiwOGe^^x« 
Perhaps  therefore  t^  xneanjip^  14,  Is  there  not.oim  |i(ia^  ai  the  worli^pni^ 
4eat  enough  to  keep  out  of  that  date  where  br  muljbjIvvpJprapprdiesiJlofk 
that  his  ntgbt'capwiVi  be  worn  occafionally  by  ^potA«F»  >.$o,  in  OtMktM 
**  For  1 /ear  Czffio  with  my  Mtgit'Cap  too.**    Malons. 

9  ^^Jigb  4W4y  Sitttd^i*'}  A  proverbial  expiejfion  to  ^gni^T  ^bat  a 
Man  has  no  reft  at  all ;  when  Sunday,  a  day  .formerly  of  «aie  and  db 
•veriipn,  was  pafled  fo  uncomfortably.    War^vi^tona  ,  .  -   ^^ 

Tl^e  ;|llQfioji  Is  moft  prt^bably  to  the  ftri^  nwQacr  in  which  the  fab- 
P  4  Jtzxk 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


w6.  r  MUCH     A.D  0 

.  C^#/<Mjtbi$.v«refo*fo  were  h  littered  »i 

Bene^  Like  the  old  talc,  my  lord:  it  Is  not  ib,  nor. 
*t9i2A  not  ^0  9  bQt>  ittdetd,  God  fo|4nd  it  fhould  be  fo. 

Claud,  If  my  j^affion  change  not  ihortly,  God  forbid  it. 
ihpuld  be  othervvaib.  '   . 

,  /).  Pedr^  Amjen,  if  you  love  her,  for  die  .lady  b  very- 
well  worthy., 
..  Ckmd.  You  fpeiik.  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  lord. 

Z).  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  I  fpeakmy  thought. 
,  CU^d^  Aiid>  io  faith*  mylordvlfpokemine. 

Bene.  And,  by  my.  tiw  faiths  «nd  trbths,  my  lord,  L' 

CfcV.  Thftt  J  Jqvsc  her*  I  feel. 

D.Pfdro*  That  i%ii worthy >. I  know. 

Bene,  That  J  neither  ftel  how  ih«  ihould  be  loved,  nor 
]pii9y.hp9ril\e  ib$luld,^'l2e..worthy,  is.  the  omnibn  that  £re 
cannot  melt  out  of  me ;  1  will  die  in.it. at  the  ftake. 

D.  Pidro,  Thou  wjift  ever  an^bftiaate  heretick  in  the 
dcfoight  of  beauty^  .      .  - 

Claud,  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  but  in  the 
force  of  his.  will  *•-../     ..,,.. 

Bene^  That  a.  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her ;  that 
ihe  brought  me  up>  I  likewife  give  her  moft  humble 
thanks  :  out  that  Twill  have  a  rec^at  winded  in  my  fore- 
head ^,  or  hang  my  bugle  in, an  invifible  baldrickS  all 
.  ^  .  ]..  women 

lath  was  obfenred  hj  ih/^J>untMns,  who  ufoallyLfpcDt  that  day/mjght 
ind  grvntiit'gs,  an^  other  hypocritical  marks  of  devotion.    Steevzns. 

•  >'  Claud.  If  this  toerefoy  fo  tverejt  uttertdJX  Claudio,  evading  at  firft 
mconftflion  of  his  pafllion,  lays  j  if'I  had  fcaUy  confided  fuch  a  Tecret 
to  him,  yet  he  would-  have- blabbed  it  in  "this  manner.  In  hisncxjC 
fpeechf  he  thinks  proper  to  avow  his  love  ;  and  When  Benedick  fays^ 
iUdfirliid  it  fietU  htfo'i  '±%  e.  God  forbid  he  Ihould  even  wiih  to  marry 
Jttt)  Clavdio  replied,  Gbd- forbid  I  ihoold  not  wi/h  iC    St  sevens. 

*  *^but  in  the  fore*  of  bis  wV/J  Alluding  to  the  definition  of  a  hc- 
fttiiik  tn  the  fchools.    WAinuRTbx.     • 

•  iX^^bvt'tbat  I  wiU^have  a  rtchczt  vviftdfd.  in  my  forehead, 1  That  Ts, 
Imflli'^fea*"  a^  bih'H  ^k  my  firihead  nttbicb  t$e  buntjman  may  blo^*.  A 
Mchtate  ir^'iburid  by  which  dogs  are  called  back.  Shakfpeare  had  no 
ineicy  4ipon  the  po6r  cuckold,  Kii'born  is  an  inexhauftible  fubje^l  of 
merrimwit*    Johnson.  ^ 

'•  A  reibeate  is  a  particular  Icfllbn  upon  the  horn,  to  call  dogs  back' from 
the  fcent  j  from  the  old  French  word  t^eeet*  '  Hanmer. 
4  ..  bang  my  bugle  inan^invf/iiflrbaldnck,'}  Sugre,  i.  c,  bugle-horn— 
■  :..  .  .U...T.  .,  ■  .     '       •  hunting- 
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wondeafiiaU  pardon  met  Becide  I  will  not  do  tiien^  the 
wft)ng  t6  miftntft  any,  I  wiU  dp  inyfeif  the  right  to  tmft 
none  ;  and  the  fine  is«  {for  the  which  I  may  go  the  finer,) 
I  will  live  a  bachelor. 
1  Ds  Pedrok  Lihall  fee  thee,  .««»I  die,  look  {>ale  with  love. 

Bern.  With  anger,  with  ficknefs,  or  with  hunger^  my 
Htrd ;  not  #ith  love :  prove,'  ihajt  ever  I  lofe  more  ^k)od 
with  love,  thsm  I  will  get  aeain  with  drinking,  pick  out 
mine  eyes  with  a  hallad^maker's.  pen,  and  h«ng  me  '4ip 
a(:tbe(dodr<df  a  brotheUhooie  fen*  the  fign  of  blind  ^Gupid. 

D,  PgJra. 'Wdl,^  iffcxcr  thoadoft  fiall  from  this  MA; 
thou  1^  prove  a  notsd>lft  ar^nukient  ^    .  :  ; 

£ifii.  hi  do,  hang,  me  tm  a  bottle  like  a  cat  ^,' and 
ihodt  at  me ;  and  he  that  hits  me,  let  him  be  dap'd  on 
th^flKmlder,- and  call^  Adam '.--  -  -    '   . 

D.  P^i/r<».  Well, -a^  time  (hail:try : 
fn  ilfH^'jtki  fitv^e  bull  ({oth^e^  tirelyoit  \.  -  i 

Bene.  The  lavage  bull  may  ;  but  if  ever  the-  feiifible 
Ben$4i^lwir  it,  pluck  of  thi^BiilHs  honis;  aad^i^t  thlem 

kttattn^onu  Tke  niesnSng  feieRintQ,  loo^t  tilit  I'(hould  be  com- 
pelled to  carry.ai^ Ju)rn,that  J,x)E^uft  ittft^jto^reimtm  invifible^  aiid^that  I 
ihouU  be  i^Aiamed^to  hangopeoly  if). my  lielt  orbaidrick/ItUfti^fafi)^ 
the  mercenary  cuckold,  that  he  carnei  bU  boms  in  bit  pocj^etsm  St^e«»' 
'  5  -^rtoiabh  grgument^l  An^inent  fubjeft  forfatife.*  Johnson* 
.  ^.«^Va  a  boetU'ilif  a  ror,]  As  to  tbe  cat  and  bottle^  I  cifi  proctittr  W 
better  ip/ormation  than  the  following,  which  does  not  exa^y  fuit  with 
the,tex^.|  Jnrfame  counties  of  JEngland,  Aft  cat  wat /Qn^erhcloiiKieup 
.  '^lAi'ypct  In.  a  wooden  bottle^  (%h  as  that  in  which  Aeph^s  carrf 
their  liquor)  and  was  fu^eiided  on  a  line.  He  who  beat  out  the  bottom 
as  he  ran  under  it,  and  was  nimble  enough  to  efcape  its  contents,  wa» 
regarded  as  the  hcrp  of  this  inhuma(t^dr'ei;fion.    STBmrs.Na*  ,  —  ' 

To  lho*t  at  a  cat  in  a  wooden  bottU^^ixh.  its  head  only/  vi^bltf,  might 

have  been  one  of  the  cruel  fports  of  our  anceftorf  $  ^ :  I.  find  anodier 

kind  ^f  torment  was  formerly  pra^icdon  this  aninval,  at  fairs,  ftc. 

Zo,  \tk%t^\t)^^2^ti^%  StrappaBofur  {be plvcll,  Svo.  1615  j  p.  164^      * 

*• }        who^d  not  thither  runnc, 

•«  As  'tw«r*e  to  nobif  t^e  cat  at  Abington  ?*V  MAt.OKB^ 
7  ^dnd^trd  Adam.l  .Adam  Bell  was  a  noted  putlaW,  and  cele- 
brated for  his  archery.      MALONC.     ;  >      i. 

See  Rittfues  of  Anc.  E/tg^JPoet.  VoKl,  p.  143.     STaavxits. 
B  In  time  tbe  favage  ^ull  doth  bear  the  yoke,'\  This  linfr  is  taJtea  from 
the  Spamh)  Tragedy ^  or  Bieronymo,  &c.  i6oc.    See  a  not<  on  thelaft 
edit,  of  Dddfley^s  Old  Plays,  Vol.  XII.  p.  387,     STZivivav 
The  Spa^  Tra^idy  was  written  and  a£ied  before  I593\'Maionx. 
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«i  m^ftiiefasadr  atid  let  me  be  vilely  pasnted;  indjmtiack 
grtdt  letters  as  they  write,  \flfcnr  «  ^a*^  Iforfit  ta  bir0,  let 
3icin  fig^y  «ijdcr  my  figny— J35riv  jfB«  may  fa  BeuMck 
ibe  marry* d  man. 

CUmd.  If  1^  flioold  ever  kappeii»  tkoa  would'it  be 
komTinaid.  .... 

D.Ptdro^  Nay,  if  Ca|nd  have  not  fpent  aU  liia  qimrer 
»  Venice  .^j^  thou  wilt  qaake  forties  fl^ittly.      .  > 

^0a#.  lieok  for  an  earthquake ^  too  then. ' 

D^Bedra.  Weil,  you  will  tempersze  with  tiie  knui.  la 
the  meaaj  time,  good  fignior  Benedick,  repair  to  Leo* 
nato's ;  commend  me  to  him^  and  tell  hia^  I  waH  nofi 
iailhimatiipper;  for,  indeed^  he  hath  made  great  pre* 
paratioa.        .  v  \ 

Bene.  I  have  almoft  matter  enough  in  me-  te  ioA  as 
cmbaiTage  ;  and  fo  I  commit  you  ■    ■■ 

Claud.  To  the  tuiti^  of  jQod ;  fiwB  my  hoafcj  (if  I 
kadh*)— ^  -r 

Jk%  FidP9»:  The  iixthof  July  \  your  loving  £Bkd^  Bme- 
dick. 

.  iB^Kir.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  net:  ^The  body  of  your 
difi:ourfe  is  femetiraes  guarded 'With  fragntents ',  and  die 
^ards  are  but  ilightly  bailed  on  neither :  ere  you  flout 
old  ends  any  further,  examine  your  confcience^i  and  ft 
I  leave  you*  .  ^  [Mmi  Banboi^k* 

CJmid. 

^•^ifCu^d^Mtb  tntfienf  sJi  Ks  yaferfr  t«  Venice, J  All  mddcra 
wntirt  agree  In  representing  Venice  in  the  fame  light  as  the  an^ientg 
^d  Cypnii.  And  it  is  this  chara^er  of  the  people  that  is  here  alluded 
to.     Waabukton. 

I  •—guarded  «birAyrtf£mr;r/x>  J  (7«irr2£r  were  drnamental  laces  or  b«r« 
doi,    Sts'Xtxms.  -    - 

See  p*  66,  n«  9.  Maloi>eI 

*  —  ereyoujhut  old  ends  any  further y  eiaminepur  eoifcience ; J  Before 
yoweMdeaveur  /*  difthguj/b  foutjhlf  a/y  more  by  antiquated 'allujSmi^  ex^ 
limine  tobetberyou  can  fairly  clam  tbem  for  your  own*  This,  1  ^nk,  is 
the  meaning  ^  jor'it  may  be  uhderftood  in  another  t^nSt,  examine^  if 
yoMrfartaJmt-donottoutbyourJelf*     Jo»nson. 

Dr.  Johnfon*s  latter  explanation  is,  rheiicve,  Ihc  true  one.     By  old 
«ii^s  the  r{ftt^¥r  may  inean  the  conclotion  of  letteM  commonly  uledii^ 
Sfaak%esre  s  time  5  "  From  my  houfe  this  fixth  of  July,  &c'^   So,  ia 
thexondolion  of  a  letter  which  our  author  fuppofcs  t.ucrece  to  write  i 
"^  So  I  commend  tntfrom  our  boufe  in  grief  5 
"  <♦  My  woes  are  tedious,  though  xnywordi  tst  1>ric£** 

Soe 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


ABOU^T     NOTHING.  ai) 

CUfid.  MyBsgt,  joarlaif^amefs  now  n^j  io  mt  good^ 

D.  Pedro.  My  love  i3  tiune  to  teach  ;  teach  it  but  hbiv» 
And  thoa  (halt  ibe  how  apt  it  ir.  to  learn  . 
Any  hard  leflbn  thiat  may  do  thee  good* 

Claud.  Hath  Leonato,anv6>n«  my  lord?       . 

Z>.  Fidro.  No  child  but  Herov  flie'a  his  only  heir: 
Doft  thoa  affira  her»  Clauctio  ? 

Claud.  O  mylord^    ' 
When  you  went  ^uvard  6n  this  ended  a£Uon, 
I  looked  upon  her  with  alibldier^s  eve, 
ThatrEl^'d,  but  had  a  rougher  ta&.in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love : 
Bat  now  I  am  retam!d,  and  that  war->thoaghts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant^  in  their  rooms 
Come  thronging  foft  and  delicate  defires. 
All  prompting*  me  how  Air  yoaiig  He«>  is, 
S^ng,  1  Uk'd  her  ere  I  went  to  wars.       v  ;^  ^         - 

D.  Fedro,  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  prefently,    ; 
Aa4  tire  A^  hearer  with  a  book  o(  words : 
If  thou  idofli  l9y^  ^ir  Hero,  cheriihit; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  fatb?^ 
And  thou  ihalt  l^ve  hetf  Wa&f ^  not  to  this  epd« 
That  thoq,  b^an'ft  to  twill  ifo  fine;  a  ^y  ? 

Claud.  How  fweetly  do  you  minifter  to  lave#  ,:* 
Th^t-luiowlpve'^giief  by  his  complexion!  . 
Bat  USj.  to^f  liking  might  top  (uddcia  (eem,    ,..   \. 
I  wiC>Qld.^ve  falv^d  it  with  a  longer  treatke.,      . 

i>.  Ftdro.  What  need  the  bridge  much  bro^diSr  than  die 
flood?  _  , 

The  faireft  grant  is  the  necefflty  '  : 
See  tb4.,M0f^  tfZuereetf  p«  547^  edit.  i7So»  and  the  note  theitt.  A 

QU  en^^  however^  ftiajr  :refer  to  the  .^«outioii  that  Dj,  P.edi^  had 
made  from  the  Spanijb  *frngidi.     **  Ere  you  attack  m^  on  the  fubjeA  ' 
of  loTCy  with  fragments  of  old  plays,  examine  whether  yoa  are  yourfdf 
fittefrdm^ihp^Wer.^*    So,  King  Richard  : 

;<f  VfykifnAAtU endi^^^niottii  of  holy  writ/*    ^al^i^s. 

Bamaby  Googe  thus  ends  his  dedication  to  the  fitft  edition  of  Palifi" 
fmuM»t'ttm6»  f^So-i  **  ^d  tkus  4ommktfng  your  LkdMiip  witlk  all 
ymu(9  to  the  tuiemm  of  the  moft  mercif\il  Godf  I  enie.  Vnm  Staple- 
inne  at  London,  the  eighte  and  twenty  of  March.**    RtE^; 

i  Si&#^kin^jpraQt  ft  tbtmeifity.tX  No  on*  can  hane  a  betlerreafoa 
Sot  gsantis^  a  re^ueft  than  the  nccemty  of  its  being  granted.    W a  r  b  . 
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Lo6k,  whatwillfcrye»  is  fit:.'tts^<mcv  t^oalov'ft^f 

And  I  will  £t  thee  with  the  remedy.     . 

I  know,  we  fhall  iiave  n^vellzng  to^riiight ; 

I  will  aflame  thy  part  in  fome  diigniies 

And  tell  b^  Hero  I  am  Glandio  ; 

And  .in  Jier  boTom  I'll  nn^aip  my  hearty 

And  take  her  hearing  prifonex  with  the  force       ^    ^ 

And  flrong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale : 

Then,  after,  to  her  father  will  i  break,  f  . 

And,  the  conclufion  is,  ihe  ihall  4)6  thim  X 

In  pradice  let  bs  put  it  preiently.         ...    .\  ,t  lEjotmit. 

S  CRN  E  ,11.       r 
J  Room  /If  Leona^oV  Hou/e^ 
Entir  L^o VAT o  akd  Antonio. 

Leon.  How  now,  brother?.  Where  is  my coufin,  your 
iqn  ?  Hath  he  provided  Bus  mufick  ? 

Jnt.  He  is  very  bufy  about  it.  But,  brother,  I  can 
tell  you  ftrange  news  that  you  yet  dream'd  not  of. 

Leon.  Arc'they  good  ? 

Ant.  As  the  event  flamps  them ;  but  they  have  a  good 
cover,  they  Hiow  well  outward.  The  prince  and  Count 
Claudio,  walking  in  a  thick-pleached  alley  **  in  my  or- 
chard, were  thus  much  overheard  by  a  man  of  mine :  The 
Srince  difcover'd  to  Claudio,  diat  he  loved  my  niece  ^our 
aughter,  and  meant  to  acknowledge  it  this  night  in  a 
^nce ;  and,  if  he  found  her  accordant,  he  meant  to  take 
the  prefent  time  by  the  top,  and  inftantly  break  with  yoi^ 
of  it. 

LoM.  Hath  ihe  fellow  any  wit  that  tdd  you  this  ? 

Jint.  Agoodfharp  fellow;  I  will  fend  for  him^  ^d 
queffion  him  yourfelf. 

Leon.  No,  .no  ;  we  will  hold  it  as  a  dr^am>  tiU  it  ap- 
pear itielf :— but  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter  withal,  that 

4  •^oAce,  ihoM  lo^^B ;]  Oncg  hat  here,  I  believe,  the  Scetct  ofi  »om€§ 
fir  sU.  So,  in  Cor'tJanui :  *^  Oncg^  if  he  do  rw^siie  our  Toice^  w« 
ought  not  to  deny  him/*    Malome. 

i  ««#thicjc-iieached^r^}  7>fVI-;^XMiM^ is  thiekiy  interwoven* 

•  .  •      •  Stssvbi««« 
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fint  may  be  ihe  better  orepwed  for  an  anfwcry  if  pcrad- 
venture  this  be  true  :  Go  you>  and  t^ll  her  of  it.  [Se^ 
nftral  perfins  cro/s  the  Jiagi  here,^  Cou/inSy  you  know 
what  you  have  to  do.— O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  friend  ;  go 

Iott  with  me,  and  I  will  ufe  your  (kill  :^Good  couiln, 
^ve  a  care  this  bufy  time.^  [Exeunt. 

.'SCENE      III, 

dhoiber  Rqo/h  im  Lednato?/  Houfi^ 
£nter  Don  Joiiii  and  Cos K AD k,  ' 

Com.  What  the  good-year*,  my  lord  I  why  are  you  thuf 
cmt  of  meafure  lad  ?         ^  , 

D.  Join,  There  is  no  meafure  in  the  occafion  that 
breeds  it,  therefore  the  fadnefs  is  without, limit* 

Con*     You  fhould  hear  reafon.* 

I>.  John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  blefling 
bringeth  it  ? 

Ccn.'  If  not  a  prefent  remedy,  yet  a  patient  fuferance.. 

D.'Jf^n.  I  wonder,  that  thou  being  (as  thou  fay'lt 
4hou  art)  bom  under  Saturn,  goeft  about  to  apply  a  moral 
medicine  to  a  moxtifyine;  mifchief.  I  cannot  hide  what 
I  am  7  :  I  mud  be  fad  when  I  have  caufe,  and  fmile  at  no 
man's  jeils  ;  eat  when  I  have  ftomach,  and  wait  for  no 
man's  leifiire  ;  ileep  when  I  am  drowfy,  and  tend  on  no 
man's  bufinefs ;  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and  daw  no 
man  in  his  humour  *• 

>  Con.  Yea,  but  you  muft  not  make  the  full  fhow  of 
^s,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controlment.  You  have 
of  late  flood  out  a^ainil  your  brother^  and  he  hath  ta'en 
you  newly  into  his  grace  ;  where  it  is  impoffible  you 
}hould  take  root,  but  by  the  fair  weather  that  you  make 

*  —good-year,]  A  corruption  of  Fo»;*r«,  lues  venerea.  Maloici* 
7  / cannot  bide  what  J  am:]  TSit  is  one  of  our  -author's  natural 
touches.  An  entiout  and  unsocial  mind,  too  proud  to  give  pleafure> 
and  too  fuUen  to  receive  it,  always  endeavours  to  hide  its  malignity 
from  the  world  and  from  itfelf,  under  the  plainnefs  of  fimple  honefty^ 
^  the  dignity  of  haughty  indepeAdence.    Johnson* 

^  —  claw  no  man  in  bis  humour.']  To  ciaw  is  to  flatter.  So  the  pope* $ 
elaw^acksj  in  bifliop  Jewd,  are  the  ^o^^ 9  flatterers.  The  fenfe  is  the 
fame  in  thf  provfib,  Muhs.nmlmnfcabit.    Joknson« 
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yoaifelf :  it  is  needful  that  you  fhune  tfaie  feifoh  fbr  yoar 
ownharveft. 

/>.  yoim.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  he<kfe»^  than  a 
rofe  ifi  his  grace  *  j  and  it  better  fits  my  blood  to  be  dif- 
daih'd  of  all,  dian  to  faftiion  a  carriage  to  rob  lore  from 
any  :  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be  fam  to  be  a  flattering 
honeft  man,  it  muft  not  be  deny'd  but  I  am  a  plain-dealine 
villain.  I  am  tmfted  with  a  muzzle,  and  infranchifed 
with  a  clog ;  therefore  I  kave  decreed  not  to^  fing  in  my 
cage:  If  I  had  my  mouth,  I  would  bite;  if  I  had  my 
liberty,  I  would  do  mv  liking :  in  the  mean  um^,  le%  me 
\>c  that  I  am,  and  feefc  not  to  alter  me.  .3 

Con,  Can  you  make  no  ufe  of  your  difcontentf       .  '''* 
D.Jobn.  I  make  all  ufe  of  it,  for  I  ufe  it  .only. .  Who 
comes  here  ?  What  news,  Borachio  ? 

Entir  BoaACHio.  ; 

Bora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  fupper  ;  the  princ^ 
your  brother,  is  royally  entertain'd  by  hwmz\K^ ;.  and  I 
can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  intended  marruig<^« . 

Z>»  John,  Will  it  fervc  for  any  model  to  build  imfchief 
cm?  What  is  he  for  a  fooU  that  betrotks  himfelf  to  unt- 
quietnefs  ? 
-Bora,  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  fight  hand. 
D.  John.  Who  ?  the  moft  exquifite  Claudio  ? 
Bora,  Even  he. 

9  I  bad  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  bedge^  than  a  Wfe  \n  bis  graee  ;  J  A 
canker  is  the  canier  rofe,  dog-rtfe^  cyneflatu^  or  btpm  The  feofe  is,  I 
would  rather  live  in  obfcurity  the  wild  life  of  nature,  than  owe  dig^lff 
or  eftimation  to  my  brother.  He  ftill  continues  his  wifli  of  gloomy  in- 
dependence. But  what  is  the  meaning  of  a  roft  in  bis  grace  f  Johnson. 
The  latter  words  are  intended  as  an  anfwer  to  what  Conrade  has  juft 
faid— "  he  hath  ta'to  you  newly  into  h\%  grate^  where  it  is  impoffibfe 
that  you  (hould  take  rootf  &c.**  In  Macbeeb  we  have  a  kindred  ex« 
^reffioAt 

u  ^_,^  Welcome  hither  t 
<<  I  have  hegun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
«•  To  make  thee  full  of  growing,^* 
Jkgiin,  in  K,  Henry  KL  P,  IIJ  t 

"  ril //tfffT  Flantagenet,  re#r  him  vp  who  dafes.**    Malonk^ 
S09  in  Shakfpeare^a  54th  Sonnet: 

f*  The  canker  blooms  have  full  as  deep  a  die^ 

**  As  the  perfumed  tin^rc  of  the  rofn'^  .Stisvkws. 

Z>.  JoJlfft. 
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D.  John.  A  proper  fquire !  and  who,  and  who  ?  which 
way  looks  l^e? 

Bora.  Marry*  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  heir  of  Leo-^ 
nato^ 

D.John.  A  very  fwward  March-chicki  How  cainc^ 
you  to  this  f  ■ 

Bora.  Being  entertain'd  for  a  perfimtefi  as  I  was 
£nokin|[  a  raufty  room,  comes  me  the  prince  and  Clau- 
dio,  hand  in.  hand;  in  fad  confisrence  *:  I  whipt  me  be* 
hind  the  arras;  and  there  heard  it  agreed  upon,  that  the 
prince  ihould  woo  Hero  for  himfelf,  and  having  obtained 
her,  give  her  to  omnt  Claudio. 

D.  John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither  j  this  may  prove 
£)od  to  my  dirpleafure  :  that  young  ftart-up  hath  all  the 
glory  of  my  overthrow;  if  I  can  crofs  hnn  any  way,  I 
blefs  myfelf  every  way :  You  are  both  fore  *,  andwill  ^ffift 
me. 

Con.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

D*  7oi«i.  Let  ttstothe  great  fupper ;  their  cheer  is  the 
gi«ter,  that  I  am  fubdued  5^*  Would  the  code  were  of  my 
mind  l«-^Skall  we/go  prove  what's  to  be  done  ?   • 

Bora.  We'll  iwat  upon  your  lordfliip*  [Exeunt. 


ACT    IL     SCENE    I. 

.  A  Hall  in  LeonatoV  Houfim 

inter  Lionato,  Antonio,  Hero,  Beatrice,  atid 
OtBerr. 

Leo.  Was  not  count  John  hete  at  fupper  ? 

-^«/.- 1  faw  him  not. 

Beati  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks!.  I  never  catt 
fee  him,  but  I  am  heart-burn'd  an  hour  after  *• 

Hero,  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  difpofition. 

1  ^^t^A  €9nfttenct  :'\  Sad  in  this,  As  in  a  foimer  inftance,  fignlfiei 
fertptis.    Ste^ykks. 

a  .mm  both  fune,]  i^e.  to  be  depended  on*    Stxkvsns. 

3  m^beart'burn*d  an  hour  after.']  The  pain  commonly  called  tl^e 
heart'lurn,  proceeds  from  an  acid  humour  in  die  ftomach,^and  U  there-' 
fore  properly  enou^  imputed  to  tart  looks.     Joh  NiON. 

5  Beat: 
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Be^.\  He  wtte  an  ezoeilent  man*  that  were  i!ia4e  Juft 
in  the  miS-way  between  him  and  Benedick :  the  one  is 
too  tike  an  image,  and  fays  nothing ;  and  the  other,  too 
like  my  lady's  eldeft  fon,  evermore  tattling. 

Lf^n^  Then  half  itenior  Benedick's  tongue  in  count 
John's  mouth,  and  half  count  John's  melancholy  iniignior 
Benedick's  fitcCi —  '  .        , 

Beat,  With  a  good  leg>  and  a  good  foot,  nncle^  and 
money  enough  in  his  pmfe.  Such  a  man  would  win  any 
woman  in  the  world,— if  he  could  get  her  good  will. 

LeoM.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get  thee  a 
huiband,  if  thou  be  fo  ihrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

Jftt.  In  faith,  (he's  too  cnrft. 
.    Beat,  Too  curfl  is  more  than  curft :  I  (hall  lefTen  God't 
lending  |hat  way :  for  it  is  faid,  Qodfnedi  a  curfi  cvm  fiort 
i§rHs ;  l^ut  tp  a  cow  too  curft  he  fends  none. 

Leoit.  So,  by  being  too  curft,  God  will  fend  you.no 
lioms. 

Brat.  Juft,  if  he  fend  me  no  hnfband ;  for  the  which 
bleffing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  every  morning  and 
evening :  Lord !  I  could  not  endure  a  huiband-wlth  a 
beard  on  his  face ;  I  had  rather  lie  in  the  woollen. 

Leon,  You  may  light  upon  a  hufband,  that  hath  no 
beard. 

Beat.  What  fhould  I  do  with  hin^  ?  dref$^  hijb  in  my 
apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting-gentlewoman  ?  He 
that  hath  a  beard,  is  mok^  than  a  youth ;  and  he  that 
hath  no  beard,  is  lefs  than  a  man :  and  he  that  is  mor^ 
than  a  youth,  is  not  for  me ;  and  he  that  is  lefs  than  a 
man,  I  am  not  for  him  :  Therefore  I  will  even  take  fix- 
pence  in  earneft  of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  his  apes  into 
hell. 

L0on,  Well  then,  go  you  into  hell.  x 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate :  and  there  will  the  devil 
meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  horns  on  his  head, 
and  fay.  Get  you  to  hea*ven,  Beatrice,  get  yu  to  beawen  ; 
here's  no  place  for  you  maids  :  fo  deliver  I  up  my  apes» 
and  away  to  Saint  Peter  for  the  heavens ;  he  fhews  me 
li^ere  the  bachelors  fit,  and  there  live  we  as  nierry  as  the 
day  is  long. 

Ant. 
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Ant.  Wdl,  niece,  [to  Hero.]  I  truft,  you  will  be  ruled 
by  your  father. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith;  it  is  my  coufin*s  duty  to  make 
curt'fy,  and  fay.  Father,  as  it  pUa/eyou  : — ^but  yet  for  all 
that,,  coufin,  let  him  be  a  handfome  fellow,  or  elfe  make 
another  curt'fy,  and  fay.  Father,  as  it  pleafe  me. 

Leon.  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  fee  you  one  day  fitted 
with  a  hufband. 

Beat.  Not  till  God  make  men.  of  fome  other  metal 
than  earth.  Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  be  over^ 
mafter'd  with  a  piece  of  valiant  duft  ?  to  make  account 
of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward  marie  ?  No,  uncle,  1*11 
none:  Adam's  ions  are  my  brethren,  and  truly,  I  hold 
it  a  fin  to  match  in  my  Jcindred. 

Leon.  Daughter,  remember,  what  I  told  yoij :  if  the 
prince  do  folicit  you  in  that  kind,  you  know  your  anfwer. 

Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  mufick,  coufin,  if  you 
be  not  woo'd  in^ood  time :  if  the  prince  be  too  impor- 
tant^, tell  him,  there  is  meafure  m  every  thing  ^,  and 
ib  dance  out  the  anfwer.  For  hear  me.  Hero  ^  Wooing, 
wedding;,  and  repenting,  is  as  a  Scotch  jie,  a  meafure^ 
and  a  cmque-pace :  the  firft  fuit  is  hot  and  hafiy,  like  a 
Scotch  jig,  and  full  as  fiihtaftical ;  the  wedding,  man- 
nerly modeft,  as  a  meafure,  full  of  ibte  and  ancientrv ;  and 
then  comes  repentance,  and,  with  his  bad  legs,  falls  into 
the  cinque-pace  fafter  andfafter,  till  he  fink  into  his  grave. 

Leon.  Coufin,  you  apprehend  pafiing  fhrewdly. 

Beat.  I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle ;  I  can  fee  a  church 
by  day-light. 

Leon.  The  revellers  are  entering;  brot]ier,  make  good 
room. 

£»/frZ)fl«PEDRO,CLAUDIO,BENEDICK,BALTHAZAR; 

Don  John,  Borachio,  Margaret,  Ursula,  and 

others,  mafe'*d. 

D.  Pedro.  Lzdy,  will  you  walk  about  with  your  friend  *? 

4>  ^m.  if  the  prince  be  too  important,]  Imfortsnt  here,  •  and  in  many 
other  places,  is  importunate.    See  p.  193,  n.  6.   Johnsok., 

5  —  there  it  meafure  in  every  tbing,'\  A  meafure  in  old  language^ 
beflde  its  ordinary  meaning,  fignified  al/o  i  Janes.    M alone* 

•  m^your  friend  ?]  Friend,  in  our  author^s  time,  was  the  common  tcrlii 
(qt  z  iover.    So  alf9  in  Frcach  and  Italian.    Malonc* 

Vol.  n.  CL  *^^- 
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&fd.  So  yoa  walk  ibftly,  and  look  fweetly^.  and:  (ay 
nothing,  I  am  yours  for  the  walk ;  and,  dpeaally,  iriieo; 
I  walk  away. 

Z>.  Pedro.  With  me  in  yonr  comjpany  ? 

Hero.  I  may  fay  (b,  wken  I  pkafe. 

2>.  Pedro,  And  when  pleafe  you  to  fay  fo  ? 

^/rff.  When  I  like  yonr  favour ;  for  God  defend,  tha 
lute  fliould  be  like  the  cafe  ^  !^ 

Z>.  Pedro.  My  vifor  is  Philemon's  roof;  within  the 
honie  is  Jove  ^. 

Hero.  Why,  then  your  vifor  ihould  be  thatch'd. 

D.  Pedro,  Speak  low,  if  you  fpeak  iove^  \tetkes  bet  afidi* 

Bene.  Well,  I  would  you  did  like  me* 

Marg.  So  would  not  I,  for  your  own  fake;  for  I  hav9 
many  ill  qualities. 

Bene.  Which  is  one  ? 

Marg.  I  fay  my  prayers  aloud. 

Bene.  I  love  you  the  better ;  the  liearer%0iay  ciy  amen  '«^ 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  1 

Balth.  Amen. 

Mmrf<.  And  God  ^eep  him  out  of  my  fight  when  the 
dance  is  done  !<^Anfwer,  cle^. 

Balth.  No  more  words  ;  the  clerk  is  an^er'd. 

Urf.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  yoa^are  fignior  Antpnio*^ 

Ant.,  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

0  ..  the  lute  jbouU  be  tike  the  eafe  AJ  u  e*  that  your  face  fliould  be  as 
homely  and  coarfe  as  your  malic.    Theobald. 

7  My  vTfor  is  PbilemotCs  roofi  toitbin  the  boufi  is  Jove.1  The  poet 
alludes  to  the  ftory  of  Baucis  and  Philemon,  whoj  as  0\^ defences  i^ 
lived  in  a  thatched  cottage,  (ftipulis  et  canna  tefta  paluftri,)  which 
received  two  gods  (Jupiter  and  Mercury)  under  its  roof.  Don  Pcdio 
iniinuates  to  HerOy  that  though  his  vifor  is  but  ordinary^  ^ehas  fome*- 
thing  godlike  within ;  alluding  either  to  his  dignity,  or  the  qualities  6f 
hit  mmd  and  peHbn.*    Theobald. 

The  line  of  Ovid  above  quoted  is  thus  tranilated  by  GoMing»  15S7  : 

««  The  TQofe  thereof  was  thatched  all  with  ftraw  and  feanifli  reedei** 

Malonk. 

S  ^mamen.l  When  Benedick  fays>  tie  bearers  may  cry^  Muttn^  we^ 
muft  fuppofe  that  he  leave}  Margaret,  and  goes  in  fearch  of  fome  other 
fport.  Margaret  utters  a  wifh  for  a  good  partner.  Balthazar,  who  iM 
reprefented  as  a  man  of  the  feweft  words,  repeats  Benedick*8  Amen^ 
and  leads  her  off,  deliring,  as  he  fays  in  the  following  ihort  fpeech,  to 
put  himfclf  to  no  greater  cxpence  of  breath,    Stzevens. 

Urf,^ 
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Vrf.  I  know  you  by  the  wagling  of  your  head. 

Attt,  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urf.  You  could  pever  do  him  fo  ill-well,  unlefs  you 
were  the  very  man :  Here's  his  dry  hand  •  up  and  down  ; 
you  are  he,  you  are  he. 

Jnt,  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urf,  Coitne,  corner  do  you  think,  I  do  not  know  you 
by  your  excellent  wit  ?  Can  virtue  hide  itfelf?  Go  to, 
mum,  you  are  he :  graces  will  appear,  and  there's  an  end» 

Beat.  Will  not  you  tell  me  who  told  you  fo  ? 

Bene*  No,  you  fhall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  you  arc  ? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  was  difdainful — and  th^t  I  had  my  good 
wk  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Tales '  \ — Well,  this  was  fig- 
mor  Benedick  that  faid  fb. 

Bene.  What's  he? 

Beat.  I  am  fure,  you  know  him  well  enough* 
.  Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh  ? 

Bene.  I  pray  you,  what  is  he  ? 

Beat.  Why,  he  is  the  prince's  jcftor :  a  very  duli.lbol  ; 
only  his  gift  is  indevifmg  impoffible  (landers^ :  none  but 
libertines  delight  in  him  ;  and  the  commendation  is  not 

9  —  i&»  dry  handi\  A  irf  hand  was  anciently  regarded  at  the  Bgoi 
of  a  cold  conftitutioii.  To  this  Maria,  in  Twelfth  Night,  aUfides  | 
A^  I.  fc.  iii.     Stexvins. 

>  '^  Hundred  Merry  Tales  i]  The  book,  to  which  Shakfreare  al- 
ludes, was  an  old  tranflation  of  Let  cent  Nguvelles  Nouvelles.  The 
original  was  published  at  Paris,  in  the  black  letter,  before  the  year 
^5CO|  stnd  is  faid  to  have  been  written  by  fome  of  the  royal  family  of 
France.  Ames  mentions  a  tranflation  of  it  prior  to  the  time  of  Shak- 
fpeare.  Of  this  colle£(ion  there  are  frequent  entries  in  the  register  of  the 
Stationers*  Company.  The  firft  I  met  with  was  in  Jan.  1581.  Stx£vs« 

This  haok  was  certainly  printed  before  the  year  1575,  and  in  much 
repute,  as  appears  from  the  mention  of  it  in  Laneham*8  Letter  [concerning 
the  entertainment  at  Kenelworth  Caftie].  It  has  been  fuggeiied  to  me, 
that  there  is  no  other  reafon  than  the  word  hundred  to  fuppofe  this  book 
a  tranilation  of  the  Cent  Nouvelles  Newvelles,   Rxxo. 

*  '-^  his  gift  is  indevifng  im^Bhlt  /lander  f7'\  Jmf^hle  fizxidert  arc, 
I  fuppofe,  fuch  (landers  as,  from  their  abfurdity  and  impoffiblUt^,  bring 
their  own  confutation  with  them*    Johkson* 

Q^z  in 
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in  his  wit^  but  in  his  villainy  ^  ;  for  he  both  ylcafeth  merfr 
and  aneers  them,  and  then  they  laugh  at  him,  and  beat 
hhn:  I  am  fure,  her  is  in  the  fleet;  I  would  he  had 
boarded  me. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  gentleman,^  I'll  tell  him  what 
you  iay. 

Beat.  Do,'  da:  he'll  but  break  a  comparifon  or  two 
on  me ;  which,  peradventure,  not  mark'd,  or  not  laugh'd 
at,  ftrikes  him  into  melancholy ;  and  then  there's  a  par-^ 
tridge'  wing  faved,  for  the  fool  will  eat  no  fupper  that 
night.  [Mufick  <wiibitt,  ]  We  muil  follow  the  leaders. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave  them  at 
llhe  next  turning.  \^Dance.-  Then  exeunt  all  But  Don  John, 

BORACHIO,   illf^CLAVDIO. 

D.  John.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorona  on  Hen),  and 
hath  withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him  about  it : 
The  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  vifor  remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio :  I  know  him  by  his  beating^. 

D.  John.  Are  you  not  flgnior  Benedick? 

Claud.  You  know  me  well ;  I  am  he. 

D.  John.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother  in  his 
love ;.  he  is  enamour'd  on  Hero ;  I  i)rav  you,  difluader 
him  ^m  her,  ihe  is  no  equal  for  his  birth :  you  may  da 
the  part  of  an  honeft  man  in  it. 

Claud.  How  know  you  he  loves  her  ? 

D.  John.  I  heard  him>  fwear  his  affe6Hon. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too ;  and  he  fwore  he  would  marry  her 
to-night. 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Exeunt  Don  Jo  h  n  and  Bo«.  ax  H 1 0^ 

Claud.  Thus  anfwer  I  in  name  of  Benedick, 
'Tis  certain  fo : — the  prince  wooes  for  himfelf. 
But  hear  thefe  ill  news  with  the  ears  of  Claudio.— 

3  —  £i<  %'illatnyyl  By  which  fhe  means  his  malice  and  impiety.  By 
his  impious  jefts,  ihe  infinuates,  he  pltafed  libertines  \  and  by  his  di^ 
vlfing  Jlanders  of  them,  he  angered  them.     Wa r  b  v  r  ton • 

4  -^b'u  bearing.]  i.  e.  his  carriage,  his  demeanour.  So,  in  Meafurt- 
fir  Mtafure  t 

«  How  I  may  formally  in  perfon  bear  wf, 
5^  I'lke  a  true friar.^*    Stssvens. 

Friendlhip 
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Priendfliip  is  conftant  in  all  other  things^ 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love  : 
Therefore,  all  hearts  in  love  ufe  their  own  tongues*  ; 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itfelf. 
And  truft  no  agent :  for  beauty  is  a  witch, 
Aeainfl  whofe  charms  faith  melteth  into  blood  ^. 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof. 
Which  I  miftruiled  not :  Farewell  therefore.  Hero-! 
Re-enter  JBe  n  ej>  i  qjc. 

IBene^  Count  Claudio  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  the  fame. 

Bene,  Come,  will  you  go^ifh  me  ? 
•   C/^iW.  Whither  ? 

Bene,  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own  bi^fi- 
nefs,  count.  What  falhion  will  you  wear  the  garland  of? 
About  your  neck,  like  an  ufurer's  chain  ^  ?  or  under  your 
arm,  like  a  lieutenant's  fcarf  ?  You  muft  wear  it  one  way, 
for  the  prince  hath  got  your  Hero. 

Claud.  I  wifh  him  joy  of  her. 

Bene.  Why,  that's  fpoken  like  an  honeft  drover;  fo 
they  fell  bullocks.  But  did  you  think,  the  prince  would 
have  ferved  you  thus  ? 

Claud,  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

5  Therefore^  aU  hearts  in  love  &c.]  /!,</,  which  is  fotmd'in  the  next 
line,  is  underftood  here.     Ma l one.  -^     ' 

6  .  beauty  is  a  witcbf 

Againft  wbofe  charms  fait b  melteth  into  hlood,'}  I.  e;  as  wax  when 
oppoTed  to  the  fire  kindled  by  a  witch,  no  longer  preferves  the  figure  of 
the  perfon  whom  it  was  defigned  to  reprefent,  but  flows  into  a  ihapelefs 
lump;  fo  fidelity,  when  confronted  with  beauty,  diiTolves  into  our 
ruling  paflion,  and  is  loft  there  like  a  drop  of  water  in  the  fea*  Stxk  v« 
Bioodf  I  think,  means  here  amorous  defire.  Seep.  48,  n.  7.  So  alfo  in 
the  Merchant  of  f^enice,  p.  1%  i  «  The  brain  may  devife  laws  for  the 
iioodf  &c.    Malonx. 

7  —  ufurer's  chain  f  ]  Chains  of  gold,  of  confideraUe  vahie,  were  in 
our  author's  ti^ne  ufuaUy  worn  by  wealthy  citizens,  and  others,  in  the 
fame  manner  as  they  are  now  by  the  afdermen  of  London.  See  thePw 
ritan,  A&.  III.  fc.  iii ;  Albuma»ar,  A&  I.  fcl  iii.  and  other  pieces.  Rx  x  o. 

Ufury  feems  about  this  time  tohaye  been  a  common  topick  of  inve^ive* 
I  have  three  or  four  dialogues,  pafquik,  and  difcourfes  on  the  fubje^ 
))rinted  before  the  year  1600.  From  every  one  of  thefe  it  appears,  thajt 
,the  merchants  were  the  chief  vfbrei's  of  the  age«    Stspvims. 

0^3  3ffftp* 
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Bene,  Ho !  now  you  llrike  like  the  blind  man  ;  'twas 
the  boy  that  ftolc  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat  the  poll. 

Claud.  If  it  will  not  be,  I'll  leave  you.  [Exit. 

Bene.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl  I  Now  will  he  creep  into  . 
fedges. — But,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  fhould  know  me>  and 
not  know  me  I  The  prince's  fool ! — Ha  ?  it  may  be,  I  go 
under  that  title,  becaufe  I  am  merry. — Yea  j  but  fo^  ;  I 
am  apt  to  do  myfelf  wrong  :  I  am  not  fo  reputed  :  it  is 
the  bafe,  though  bitter  di^iition  of  Beatrice,  that  puts 
the  world  into  her  perfon  ^,  and  fo  gives  me  out.  Well, 
1*11  be  revenged  as  I  may. 

Re-enter  Don?  ED  KO,  Hero>  andLnovATQ. 

D.  Pedro,  Now,  iignior,  whcre's  the  count  ?  Did  you 
fee  him? 

Bene.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  play'd  the  part  of  lady 
Fame.  I  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a  lodge  in  a 
warren ' ;  I  told  him,  and,  I  think,  I  tdd  him  true,  that 
yinr  grace  had  got  the  good  will  of  this  young  lady  ^ ; 

S  m^Tea,  but  To;]  But  hold)  foftly;*-not  fo  faft.    Malone. 

9  •— if  it  the  hafe,  though  bitter^  difpofit'ion  of  Beatrice^  wb^  puts  tie 
m^rld  into  her  ferfoHf']  That  is,  It  h  the  Jifpqfition  of  Beatrice^  who 
takes  upon  btr  toperfonafe  the  world,  and  tberefire  reprejents  the  world 
mi  faying  vfbat  pe  only  fays  berfelf. 

Bafe^  tbougb  bitter,  I  do  not  underiUnd  how  bafe  and  bitter  are  in* 
confiftent,  or  why  what  is  bitter  ihould  not  be  bafe.  I  believe,  we  may 
fafely  read,  //  is  tbe  bafe^  the  bitter  dijpofition.     Johnson. 

The  bafe  though  bitter,  may  mean,  tne  ill-natured,  though  witty. 

Steevenj. 

'  —  tfx  meUncbohf  as  a  lodge  in  a  warren  ;]  A  parallel  thought  oc« 
curs  in  the  firft  chapter  of  Ifaiah,  where  tbe  prophet,  describing  the 
defolation  of  Judah,  fays  :  «  The  daughter  of  Zion  is  left  as  a  cottage 
in  a  vineyard,  as  z  lodge  in  a  garden  of  cucumbers,  &c.'*  I  am  informed, 
that  near  Aleppo,  thefe  lonely  buildings  are  ftill  made  ufe  of,  it  being 
necefTary,  that  the  fields  where  water-melons,  cucumbers,  &c.  are 
raifed,  ihould  be  regularly  watched.  I  learn  from  Thomas  Newton^t 
Herball  to  tbe  Bible,  8vo,  15S7,  that  «  fo  fooae  as  the  cucumbers,  &c. 
^  Be  gathered,  thefe  lodges  are  abandoned  of  the  watchmen  and  keepers, 
and  no  more  frequented.'*  From  thefe  forfaken  buildings,  it  ihould 
Teem,  the  prophet  takes  his  comparifon.     Si>s evens. 

*  -^  of  this  young  lady  5]  Benedick  fpeaks  of  Hero  as  if  ihe  were  on 
the  ilage.  Perhaps,  both  ihe  and  Leonato,  were  meant  to  make  their 
Entrance  with  Don  Pedro.  When  Beatrice  enters,  ihe  is  fpokcn  of  as 
coming  in  with  onlyClaudio.     Steevens. 

I  have  regulated  the  entries  accordingly.    Malon  %  • 
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and  I  offered  him  my  company;  to  a  willow  trecj  either  to 
:Siake  him  a  garland,  as  oeing  forfaken^  or  to  bind  him 
^p  a  rody  as  being  worthy  to  be  whipt. 

D.  Fedrfi.  To  be  whipt !  What's  his  fault  ? 
•  JBene.  The.flat  tranfgreffion  of  a  fclwol-boy;  who,  be- 
ing overjoy'd  with  finding  a  bird's  neU,  ihews  it  his  cop- 
panion»  and  he  fteals  it.  * 

D.  Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  truft  a  tranfgreffion  ?  The 
(ranfgreilion  is  in  the  ftealer. 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amifs,  the  rod  had  been 
.made>  and  the  garland  too ;  for  the  jgarland  he  might 
have  wQrn  himfelf ;  and  .the  rod  he  mi^ht  have  beftow'd 
on  you,  who,  as  I  take  it,  have  ftol'n  his  bird's  neft. 

D.  Fedro.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  iing,  and  reftore 
:Chem  to  the  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  finging  anfwer  y^ur  faying,  by  my  faiths 
you  foy  honeftly. 

D.  Fedro.  The  lady  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel  to  you ;  the 
^ntleman,  that  dan^d  with  her,  told  her,  (he  is  much 
WTong'd  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  me  mifufed  me  pad  the  endurance  of  a  block; 
^n  oak,  bat  with  one  green  leaf  qn  it,  would  have  an<- 
.iwer'd  her  ;  my  very  yifor  began  to  afTume  life  and  fcqld 
^th  her :  She  told  me,  not  thinkine  I  had  been  myfelf^ 
^at  I  was  the  prince's  jefter ;  and  that  I  was  duller  than 
a  great  thaw  ;  huddling  jeft  upon  jeft,  with  fuch  impoi^ 
fible  conveyance^,  upon  me,  that  I  ftood  like  a  man  at  a 
mark,  with  a  whole  army  ihooting  at  me :  Slie  fpeakt 
poniards,  and  every  word  ilabs :  if  her  breath  were  aa 
terrible  as  her  terminations,  there  were  no  living  ne^r 
•her,  (he  would  infed  to  the  north  ftar.  I  would  not  marrv 
her,  though  fhe  were  endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  len 

3  ^^Jkcb  knpoflible  eonveyanni"]  I  believe  the  meaning  li-^^'voUb  a 
^idity  equal  to  that  o/*  jugglers,  who  appear  to  perform  impoliibilitles. 
"We  htve  the  fame  epithet  again  in  Ttvelftb  Ifigbt  .•— **  there  Is  no 
chrlftian  can  ever  believe  fuch  impoffihle  paiTages  of  groffnefs.**  So 
ford  fays  in  the  Merry  JFi>vet  of  fVindJoTf  "  I  will  examine  impoj/ihk 
^places.**  Conveyance  was  the  common  term  in  our  author*8  time  for 
JUiffbt  of  band.    Ma  l  om  x  • 

Jmpojjible  may  be  licentioufly  ufed  for  unaecwntable.  Beatrice  has 
^heady  faid,  that  Benedick  invents  impoj/iblc  ilaaders.    Stxxvxns. 
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Kim  before  he  tranf]|ref8M :  (he  would  have  made  Her- 
cules have  turn'd  fpit ;  yea^  and  have  cleft  his  club  to 
make  the  fire  too.  Come,  taljc  not  of  her  ;  you  fhall 
find  her  the  infernal  Ate  ♦  in  ^ood  apparel.  I  would  to 
God,  fome  fcholar  would  conjure  her :  for,  certainljr, 
while  ihe  is  here,  a  man  may  live  as  quiet  in  hell,  as  m 
a  Tanduary  ;  and  people  fin  upon  purpofe,  becaufe  they 
would  go  thither :  fo,  indeed,  all  difquiet,  horror,  and 
perturbation  follow  her. 

Enter  Claudio  and  Beatrice. 

Z).  Pedro,  Look,  here  ihe  comes. 

Bene.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  fervice  to  the 
world's  end?  I  will  go  on  the  flighted  errand  now  to  the 
Antipodes,  that  you  can  devife  to  fend  me  on ;  I  will 
fetch  you  a  .tooth-picker  now  from  the  fartheft  inch  of 
Afia ;  bring  you  the  length  of  Prefter  John's  foot ;  fetch 
you  a  hair  off  the  great  Cham's  beard  ^  ;  do  you  any  em- 
Daffage  to  the  Pi|;mie8,  rather  than  hold  three  words  con* 
ference  with  this  harpy :  Vou  have  no  employment  for 
me  ? 

/>.  Pedro.  None,  but  to  defire  your  good  company. 

Bene.  O  God,  fir,  here's  a  difii  I  love  not ;  I  cannot 
endure  my  lady  Tongue. 

ZX.  Pedra.  Come,  lady,  come  ;  you  have  loft  the  heart 
of  fignior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while  ;  and  I 
gave  him  ufe  for  it  ^,  a  double  heart  for  a  fingle  one : 
marry,  once  before  he  won  it  of  me  with  falfe  dice,  there- 
fore your  grace  may  well  fay,  I  have  loft  it. 

D.Pedro.  You  have  put  him  down,  lady,  you  have 
put  him  down. 

4  —  tht  infernal  Ate— The  goddejs  of  revenge,     Steevins. 

5  '^  bring  you  the  length  of  Prefier  yobn's  foot  ;  fetch  you  d  hair  off 
the  great  ChawCi  heard  \\  i.  e.  I  will  undertake  the  hardeft  taik,  rather  . 
than  have  any  converfacion  with  lady  Beatrice.     Alluding^  to  the  diffi» 
culty  of  accefs  to  either  of  thofe  monarchs,  but  Tier  "isarciculail/  to 
the  former.     Steevens.  ^ 

^  — I  ga-oe  him  nfcfor  //,]  Ufe^  iti  our  i^uthcKr'  i  tio/(S.  meaftt  hterefi 
of  money.    Mai.  one. 
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Seat.  So  I  would  not  he  ftiould  do  me,  my  lord,  left  I 
fhould  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I  have  brought  count 
'  Claudio,  whom  you  fent  me  to  feek. 

D,  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  count  ?  wherefore  are  you 
lad?  1^ 

Claud.  Not  lad,  my  lord. 

D.Pedro,  How  then?  Sick? 

Claud.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Beat.  The  count  is  neither  fad,  nor  fick,  nor  merry, 
nor  well :  but  civil,  count ;  civil  as  an  orange  ^,  and 
fomething  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

D.  Pedro.  I 'faith,  lady,  I  think  your  blazon  to  be  true; 
though,  1*11  be  fwom,  if  he  be  fo,  his  conceit  is  falfe. 
Here,  Claudio,  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name,  and  fair  Hero 
is  won ;  I  have  broke  with  her  father,  and  his  good  will 
obtained  :  name  the  day  of  marriage,  and  God  give  thee 
joy ! 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with  her 
my  fortunes :  his  grace  hath  made  the  match,  and  all 
grace  fay  Amen  to  it  I 

Beat.  Speak,  count,  'tis  your  cue. 

Claud.  Silence  is  the  perfefteft  herald  of  joy :  I  were 
but  little  happy,  if  I  could  fay  how  much.— Lady,  as  you 
are  mine,  I  am  yours  :  I  give  away  myfelf  for  you,  and 
dote  upon  the  exchange. 

Beat.  Speak,  counn ;  or,  if  you  cannot,  ftop  his 
mouth  with  a  kifs,  and  let  him  norfpeak  neither. 

D.  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 

Beat.  Yea,  my  lord ;  I  thank  it,  poor  fool  *,  it  keeps 
on  the  windy  fide  of  care :  my  coiiiin  tells  him  in  his  car, 
that  he  is  in  her  heart. 

Claud.  And  fo  fhe  doth,  couiin. 

Beat.  Good  lord,  for  alliance  * ! — Thtfs  goes  every  one 

y  "^  civil  as  an  orange,"]  This  conceit  likewife  occurs  in  Na/he's 
Fcur  Letters  cotifutedt  1593  :— "  for  the  order  of  my  life,  it  is  as  civil  as 
an  orange,**  St  sevens. 

*  -.-^  poor  fool i"]  This  was  formerly  an  exprelHon  of  tendemefs.  See 
King  Lear,  laft  fcene.     ♦<  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang'd."     Ma  lone. 

^  Good  lordy  for  alliance  !]  Claudio  has  juft  called  Beatrice  coujin.  I  * 
fuppofe,  therefore,  the  meaning  is,— Good  Lord,  here  have  I  got  a  new 
If^nJ^an  by  marriage.    M alone. 

to 
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to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  (im-bumM^;  I  may  fit  in  « 
corner^  and  cry,  heigh  ho  !  for  a  hulband. 

D.Pedro,  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  you  one. 

Btai.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  vour  father's  getting  t 
Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like  you  ?  Your  fether 
got  excellent  huibands,  if  a  maid  could  come  by  them^ 

D.  Pedro,  Will  you  have  me,  lady  ? 

Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unlefs  I  might  have  another  lor 
working  days  ;  your  grace  is  too  coilly  to  wear  every 
day : — 'But,  I  beieech  your  grace,  pardon^  me ;  I  wa» 
born  to  fpeak  all  mirth,  and  no  matter. 

D.Pedro.  Your  filence  mofb  offends  me^  and  to  be 
merry  beft  becomes  you  ;  for,  out  of  queiiion,  you  were 
born  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  fure,  ^ly  lord,  my  mother  cry'd ;  but  then 
there  was  a  fbar  danced,  and  under  that  was  I  bom.<— 
Coufins,  God  give  you  joy. 

Leoiu  Niece,  will  you  look  to  thofe  things  I  told  you  of? 

Bea$.  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle«— By  your  grace's  par- 
don, [ixit  B«  A  T  R I  c  E« 

D.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  ideafant-fpirited  lady. 

JLeon.  There's  litde  of  the  melancholy  element  in  her '» 
my  lord :  (he  is  never  fad,  but  when  fhe  fleeps ;  and  not 
ever  fad  then ;  for  I  have  heard  my  daughter  fay,  fhe 
hath  often  dream'd  of  unhappinefs  ^,  and  waked  herfelt 
ivith  laughing. 

D.  Pedro.  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a  hufband. . 

Leon^ 

9  Thus  goes  every  otu  to  the  world  imtl,  snd  J sm  Jkn-hum^J  i"}  What 
s  it,  to  go  to  the  world  f  perhaps,  to  enter  by  marriage  into  a  fettled 
ftate.  Shakfpeare  in  AWs  ffell  that  ends  JVell^  ufes  the  phrafe  to  got» 
tbe  world  for  marriage.  But  why  is  the  unmarried  \zAy  fun-burnt  f  Johns* 

I  am  fun-hurnt  may  mean,  I  have  loft  my  beauty,  and  am  eonle- 
^[iiently  no  longer  (Juch  ao  objedl  as  can  tempt  a  man  to  marry. 

Stebvrni. 

'  tbtrCi  little  of  tbe  melancholy  element  in  beri\   **  Docs  not  our 
tifc  con6ft  of  the  four  elements  f^  fays  Sir  Toby,  in  Twelfth  Night.    So 
^alfo  in  King  Henry  V  z  «  He  is  pure  air  and  fire,  and  the  dullMmeutsoi 
^4rtb  and  water  never  appear  in  him«**    Malonz. 

^  — j&e  bath  often  dreanCd  of  unhappinefs,]  Unbaffinefs  figmfies  s 
«rild,  wanton,  unlucky  trick.  Thuf  Beaumont  I4»d  FietcbCTj  in  their 
CMBcdy  «f  the  Maid  of  the  Mill  4 
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t,e9ti»  O,  by  no  meansj  ihe  mocks  all  her  wooers  out 
of  Tuit. 

D.  Pedro.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Benedick. 

Levn.  O  Lord*  my  lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week  mar- 
rjr'dy  they  would  talk  themfelves  mad. 

D.  Fedro.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  you  to  ga  t» 
church? 

Claud.  To-morrow,  my  lord :  Time  goes  on  crutches, 
till  love  have  all  his  rites.  ' 

Leon.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  fon,  which  is  hence  a 
juft  feven-night ;  and  a  time  too  brief  too,  to  have  all 
things  anfwer  my  mind> 

D.  Pedro.  Come,  you  ihake  the  head  at  fo  long  % 
breathing ;  but,  I  warrant  thee,  Claudio,  the  time  mall 
not  go  dvdly  by  us :  I  will,  in  the  interim,  undertake  one 
of  Hercules'  labours ;  which  is,  to  bring  fignior  Benedick, 
and  the  lady  Beatrice  into  a  mount^n  of  affe^ion  ^,  the 
one  with  the  other.  I  would  fain  have  it  a  match ;  and  I 
doubt  not  but  to  fafliion  it,  if  you  three  will  but  minifter 
fuch  affillance  as  I  fhall  give  you  direftion.^ 

Leon.  My  lord,  I  am  for  you,  though  it  coft  me  ten 
nights'  watchings. 

Claud.  And  I,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 

Hero.  I  will  do  any  modeft  office,  my  lord,  to  help  my 
coufin  to  a  good  hufband. 

D.  Pedro.  And  Benedick  is  not  the  unhopeftdleft  hut 
band  that  I  know :  thus  far  can  I  praife  him  ;  he  is  of  a 
noble  ftrain  ♦,  of  approved  valour,  and  confirmed  honefty. 
I  will  teach  you  how  to  humour  your  coufin,  that  fhe  fhall 

"  My  dreams  are  like  my  tbougbtsy  boneft  and  innocent : 
*^  Tours  are  unhz^^y^'    Warburton. 

?  —  into  a  mountain  of  affe&'ion,']  By  a  mountain  of  affeSion^  I 
1>elleve,  is  meant  a  great  deal  of  aft'e£tion.  Thus,  in  K.  Henry  Vlll.  * 
«  a  fea  of  glory  5'*  in  Hamlet,  **  a  fea  of  troubles,'*  Again,  in 
Hewers  Hift.  of  Venice :  **  — though  they  fee  mountains  of  miferles 
heaped  on  one's  back."  Again,  in  the  Comedy  of  Errors :  **— the  mouu" 
tain  of  mad  fleih  that  claims  marriage  of  me."    Stezvens.        '  '^ 

Shakfpeare  has  many  phrafes  equally  harih.  He  who  would  haza«i 
fuch  expreflions  as  a  form  of  fortunes,  a  valeofyearSi  and  a  tempeft  ofpro' 
vocation,  would  not  fcruple  to  vrritt  a  mountain  of  affeBion.**  Mai. one. 

4  wmm of  a  noble  ftraln,]  i.e.  defcent|  lineage.    Rixd. 

fall 
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fall  in  love  with  Benedick :— and  I,  with  your  two  heljps, 
will  fo  pradife  on  Benedick,  that,  in  defpight  of  his  quick 
wit  and  his  queafy  ftomach,  he  Ihall  tall  in  love  with 
Beatrice.  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  is  no  longer  an 
archer ;  his  glory  fhall  be  ours,  for  we  are  the  only  love* 
gods.     Go  in  with  me,  and  I  will  tell  you  my  drift. 

SCENE    II. 

Jnotber  room  in  Leonato's  Houfe, 
^nur  Don  John  4ind ^o^achio. 

D.  John.  It  is  fo ;  the  count  Claudio  fhall  marry  the 
daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora.  Yea,  my  lord ;  but  I  can  crefs  it. 

Z>.  John.  Any  bar,  any  crofs,  any  impediment  will 
be  medicinable  to  me :  I  am  fick  in  difpleafure  to  him  ; 
and  whatfoever  comes  athwart  his  afiedion,  ranges  evenly 
ynth  mine.     How  canft  thou  crofs  this  marriage  ? 

JBora.  Not  honefUy,  my  lord :  but  fb  covertly  that  no 
difhonefly  fhall  appear  in  me. 

P^  Jobn^  Shew  me  briefly  how. 

Bora.  I  think,  I  told  your  lordfhip,  a  year  fince,  how 
much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret,  the  waiting  gen- 
tlewoman to  Hero« 

i>.  John,  i  remember. 

Bora,  I  can,  at  any  unfeafbnable  inflaat  of  the  nighty 
appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's  chamber  window. 

D,  John.  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death  of  thi« 
marriage  ? 

Bora,  The  jpoifon  of  that  lies  in  you  to  temper.  G« 
you  to  the  prince  your  brother ;  fpare  not  to  tell  him, 
that  he  hath  wrong'd  his  honour  in  marrying  the  re- 
nown'd  Claudio  (whofe  eftimation  do  you  mightily  hold 
dp)  to  a  contaminated  ftale,  fiich  a  one  a's  Hero. 

D,  John,  What  proof  fhall  I  make  of  that? 

Bora,  Proof  enough  to  mifufe  the  prince,  to  vex  Clau- 
dio, to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  Leonato :  Look  you  for  any 
other  iflue  ? 

D,  John,  Only  to  defpite  them,  I  will  endeavour  any 
thing. 

Bora^ 
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Sora.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meet  hour  to  draw  Don  Pedro 
and  the  count  Claudio,  alone :  tell  them,  that  you  know 
that  Hero  loves  me  ;  intend  a  kind  of  -z^al  *  both  to  the 
prince  and  Claudio,  as — ^in  love  of  your  brother's  honour 
who  hath  made  this  match ;  and  his  friend's  reputation, 
who  is  thus  like  to  be  cozen'd  with  the  femblance  of  a 
maid,— that  you  have  difcover^d  thus.  They  will  fcarcely 
believe  this  without  trial :  offer  them  inftances ;  whicJk 
ihall  bear  no  lefs  likelihood,  than  to  {ee  me  at  her  cham- 
ber-window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret,  Hero ;  hear  Mar- 
garet term  me  Claudio  ';  and  bring  them  to  fee  this,  the 
very  night  before  the  intended  wedoing :  for,  in  the  mean 
time,  I  will  fo  falhion  the  matter,  that  Hero  fhall  be 
abfent;  and  there  fhall  appear  fuch  fceming  truth  of 
Hero's  difloyafty^,  that  jealoufy  fhall  be  call'd  afTurance, 
and  all  the  preparation  overthrown. 

p.  John.^  Grow  this  to  what  adverfe  ifTue  it  can,  I 
will  put  it  in  praftice :  Be  cunning  in  the  working  this» 
and  thy  fee  is  a  thoufand  ducats. 

Bora.  Be  thou  conflant  in  the  accufation,  and  my  cun- 
ning ihall  not  fhame  me. 

^  2>.  John.  \  will  prefently  gD  learn  their  day  of  mar- 
riage. {Exeunt^ 
•  —  intend  a  kindof%eaU^  *To  xnttnd  is  often  ufed  by  our  author 
for  topretind*  So,  in  aT.  Rich,  ill .•^— **  intend  fome- fear."  Malone* 
5  —  term  me  Claudio  5]  Mr.  Theobald  propofes  to  read  Boracbictg 
inftead  of  Claudio,'  How,  Ee  afks,  could  it  difpleafe  Otaudio  to  hear 
his  miftrefs  making  ufe  of  his  name  tenderly  ?  Or  how  could  her 
naming.  Claudio  make  the  prince  and  Claudio  believe  that  (he  loved 
Boracbio  f     Ma  l  on  k. 

I  am  not  convinced  that  this  exchange  i»  ncceflary.  ChtudM  would 
naturally  refent  the  circumftance  of  hearing  another  called  by  his  owiji 
name  j  becaufe,  in  that  cafe,  bafeaefs'of  treachery  would  appear  to  be 
aggravated  by  wantonnefs  ofinfult:  and,  at  th^  fame  time  he  would 
imagine  the  perfon  fo  diftinguiih^d  to  be  Borachioy  becaufe  Don  John  was 
previoufly  to  have  infornoed  both  him  and  Don  Fedro^  that  Boracbio  waa 
the  favoured  lover.     Stzevxns. 

Claudio  would  naturally  ^be  enraged  to  find  his  miftrefs,  Hero,  (for 
fuch  he  would  imagine  Margaret  to  be)  addrefs  Borachio,  or  any  other 
man,  by  his  name,  as  he  might  fuppufe  that  (he  called  him  by  the  name 
of  Claudio  in  confequence  of  a  (ecret  agreement  between  them,  as  a 
cover,  in  cafe  (he  were  overheard  ;  and  be  would  know,  without  a  pof- 
(ibility  of  error,  that  it  was  not  Claudio*  with  whom  infaft  (he  con- 
vcrfed,    M^loke. 

SCENE 
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SCENE     III. 

Leonato's  Garden, 

Enter  Bejuedick   andaBoy. 

Bene.  Boy, —         > 

Boy.  Signior. 

Bene,  In  my  chamber- window  lies  a  book ;  bring  it 
Hther  to  me  in  the  orchard*. 

Boy.  I  am  here  already,  fir. 

Bene.  I  know  that ; — but  I  would  have  thee  hence,  and 
here  again.  [Exit  Boy.] — ^I  do  much  wonder,  that  one 
man,  feeing  how  much  another  man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedi- 
cates his  behaviours  to  love,  will,  after  he  hath  laughed  at 
inch  (hallow  follies  in  others,  become  the  argument  of 
his  own  fcorn,  by  falling  in  love :  And  fuch  a  man  is 
Claudio.  I  have  known,  when  there  was  no  mufick 
l^ith  him  but  the  drum  and  the  fife  ;  and  now  had  he  ran- 
dier hear  the  tabor  and  the  pijpe:  I  have  known,  when 
he  would  have  walked  ten  mile  a-foot,  to  fee  a  good  ar- 
mour ;  and  now  will  he  lie  ten  nights  awake,  carv^g  the 
fafhion  of  a  new  doublet  "*.  He  was  wont  to  fpeak  plain^ 
and  to  the  purpofe,  like  an  honeft  man,  and  a  foldier  ; 
and  now  is  he  tum'd  orthographer  • ;  his  words  are  a  very 

6  ^  « tbi  orchard.]  Orcbari  m  omr  author's  time  figiiified  a^^r- 
iUn*    Malomk. 

7  '^camjingtbtfap>knofmntwd(mhlet.'{T\AM  ft)lly,foconifpicuoM  in 
the  gallants  of  former  ages,  is  laughed  at  by  all  our  eomick  writers.  So 
in  Greene's  Farewell  to  Folly,  1617  t-^«  We  are  almoft  at  fantafKck  at 
the  Enghfli  gentleman  that  is  painted  naked,  with  a  pair  of  flieers  ia 
kis  hand,  as  not  being  rtibl^ed  aftd  what  faihion  to  have  his  coat  cut.'' 

Stsstsns. 
The  Englifii  gentleman  in  the  above  extras  aUudes  to  a  plate  ia 
Bordes  IntroduBion  of  knowledge.     R 1 1  d  . 

He  is  reprefented  naked,  with  a  pair  of  tailor's  fheers  in  one  hand, 
and  a  piece  of  cloth  on  his  arm,  with  the  following  veHet  s 
<<  I  am  an  Engliihman,  and  naked  I  ftand  hem, 
"  Mufing  in  my  ttiynde  what  rayment  I  (hall  were,  ^ 

«  For  now  I  wiU  ware  this,  and  now  I  will  were  tha^ 
«  Now  I  will  were  I  cannot  tell  what.'*  &c. 
See  Camden's  il#«tf/i»«,  i#i4,  p.  17.     Malonk, 

^ j^jrtbografberj]  The  old  copies  read-<rfA«»wr#^.  SteevEKS. 
Mr.  Pope  made  the  cprreition,    Mai,ons. 

5  fantaftical 
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fimtafHcal  baoqaet^  juft  fb  many  firange  diihes.  May  I 
be  fb  converted,  and  fee  with  thefe  eyes  ?  I  cannot  tell  5 
1  think  not :  I  will  not  be  fworn,  but  love  may  trarisfbrm 
me  to  an  oyfter ;  but  I'll  take  my  oath  on  it,  till  he  have 
made  an  oyfter  of  me,  he  fhall  never  make  me  fuch  a 
fool.  One  woman  is  fair ;  yet  I  am  ^rell :  another  is 
wife ;  yet  I  am  well :  anotlor  virtuous  ;  yet  I  am  well  s 
but  till  all  gTBCGs  be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  fliall  not 


me  ;  noble,  or  not  I  for  an  angel ;  of  e;ood  difcourfe,  an 
excellent  mufician,  and  her  Imr  (hall  be  of  what  colour 
itpleafe  God',  Ha  I  the  prince  and  monfieur  Love  !  I 
will  hide  me  in  the  arbour.  Ifwitbdramifs. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,    Leonato,    Claudio,    and 
Balthazar. 

D.  P$dro.  Come,  Ihall  we  hear  this  mufick  ? 

Claud.  Yta,  my  good  lord  : — How  ftill  the  evening- iSji 
As  hofli'd  on  purpofe  to  grace  harmony  ! 

D:  Pedro.  See  you  where  Benedick  hath  hid  himfelf  ? 

Claud.  O,  very  well,  my  lord:  the  mufick  ended. 
We'll  fit  the  kid-fox  *  with  a  penny-worth. 

Dm 

9  ,»  gni  ber  bairAsB  ke  ofnohsi  nhur  it  fiesfe  &c.J  Perhaps  Berum 
Jkk  alludes  to  a  famion,  very  commen  in  the  time  of  Shakfpeare,  that 
9f  dying  the  hair,  Stubbt  in  his  anatomy  of  Abufes,  1595,  fpealdng 
of  the  attires  of  women'^s  heads,  fays,  **Ifmny  have  hatre  of  ber  owne^ 
maturall growingy  which  is  not  f aire ynough t  then  'will  rbey  die  it  in  divers 
tdlmtrt,'*    Steevens. 

Or  he  may  allude  to  the  failiton  ofwtttx^ng/alfe  hair,  **  of  whatever 
coloar  it  pleafed  God."*  So,  in  a  fubfequent  fcene :  <*  I  like  the  new  tire 
within,  if  the  hair  were  a  thought  browner.**  Fines  Moryfon,  defcribing 
Ae  drefs  of  the  ladies  of  Shakfpeare^s  time,  fays,  *<  Gentlewomen  vir- 
gins weare  gownes  dofe  to  the  body,  and  aprons  of  fine  linnen,  and  go 
bftreheaded,  with  their  hair  curioufly  knotted,  and  raifed  at  the  fore- 
liead,  bat  many  (againft  the  cold,  as  they  fay,)  weare  caps  of  hair  that 
is  not  their  own,**  See  the  Two* Gentlemen  of  Perona,  p.  176,  Malone* 

'  •—  we'll  fit  the  kid-fox  with  a  penny -worth  A  i.  e.  we  will  be  even 
%ith  the  fox  now  difcovered.  So  the  word  kid  or  kidde  fignifies  in 
Chancer*     Romauntofthe  RofefZiyz,    Grey. 

J(  it  not  UDpoflibfe  but  chat  Shak^eaic  chpie  on  this  occafion  t» 

employ 
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D,  Pedro.    Come,   Balthazar,    we'll    hear   that  fong 
again. 

Balth.  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  fo  bad  a  voice 
To  flander  maiick anymore  than  once. 

D.  Pedro.  It  is  the  witnefsftill  of  excellency. 
To  put  a  ftrange  face  on  his  own  perfedion : — 
I  pray  thee,  fine,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 

Baltb.  Becau^  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  fing : 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  fuit 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy  ;  yet  he  wooes  ; 
Yet  will  he  fwear,  he  loves. 

Z>.  Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  come  : 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument. 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Baltb.  Note  this  before  my  notes. 
There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that's  worth  the  noting. 

D.Pedro.   Why    thefe  are    very    crotchets  that    he 
fpeaks; 
Note,  notes,  forfooth,  and  noting  *  !  [Mujtck. 

Bene.  Now,  Diijine  air  !  now  is  his  foul  ravilh'd  ! — 
Is  it  not  ilrange,  that  fheeps  guts  fhould  hale  fouls  out 
of  men's  bodies  —Well,  a  horn  for  my  money,  when 
all's  done. 

Sahb.  fings.     Sigb  no  morey  ladies  ^figb  no  more 9 
Men  'Were  decei'vers  e^uer ; 
One/hot  in  feay  and  one  on  fiore  i 
Uo  one  thing  conftant  ne'uer  : 
Tbenjigh  not/o. 
But  let  tbem  go. 
And  he  you  hlitb  and  honny  ; 
Con<verting  all  your  founds  of^woe 
Into,  Hey  nonny,  nonny* 

employ  an  antiquated  word  ;  and  yet  if  any,  future  editor  fhould  chu(e 
to  read— £>ii  fox,  he  may  obferve  that  Hamlet  has  faid—  <*  Hide  tox, 
and  all  after."     Steevens. 

Dr.  Warburton  readx,  as  Mr.  Steevens  propofes.     Malone. 

*  —  and  noting  !]  The  old  copies  Ttz^mmnotbing*  The  corredion 
was  made  by  Mr.  Theobald,    Maloni* 

^  Sing 
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.^i.  u. 

Singft9m6refitties,J[tttntrm,\ 

.  Ofdumftfi  duB  andhettvy  i 

Thefrttnisofmen^ertfottfi^ 

Thfkfigb  m9t/o,  Ac. 

D.  Pidr9.  By  my  troth,  a  good  fong. 

£aUif.  And  a&  ill  if|ger»  my  lord. 

D.fedr$.Huf    ttO;    RO,    Mtk;    thoa   Hhg^ft  wtU 
KoagkAraftuft. 

£/fff.  [i^/Ef^.]  An  he  liad  httti  a  dog,  that  Ihoiitd 
have  howrd  thus,  thev  would  have  hanged  him  :*  and,  I 
pra^  Ood,  hit  bad  vokrrbodt  no  mifchief !  I  had  as  lief 
We  heard  the  nigkt^raven,  coo&e  what  plague  could 
have  come  after  it. 

,t>.Fi4fo.  Yea,,  marry  (  [/•  Claudio] — ^Doft  thoa 
hear,  Balthazar  ?  I  pray  thee,  get  us  fome  excellent  mxx^ 
fick  ;  lor  to-morraw  night  we  would  have  it  at  the  lady 
Heroes  ehamber^wnidowt 

Baltb.  The  beft  I  can,  my  lord.     [Sxit  Balthasar. 

D,  fetho.  "Do  to  \  farewell.  Come  hither,  Leonato  ; 
Wkatwas  it  you  uAi  me -of  to-day,  that  your  niece  Bea- 
trice was  in  love  with  fignior  Benedick  I 
'  CUomL  O,  ays-^talk  on,  ftalkoa,  the  fowl  fits'. 
[afide  to  Don  Pedro.]  I  did  never  think  that  lady  would 
have  loved  any  man. 

L9on.  No,  n^  I  neither ;  but  moft  wonderful,  that  fhe 
fhould  fo  dote  on  fignior  Benedick,  whom  fhe  hath  in  all 
ootivard  behaviours  ftem'd  ever  to  abhor. 

3  —  Stalk  otiy  fialk  on,  the  fowl fis.'^  This  is  an  allufion  to  the 
JUiiSag  tnfi  $  a  horfe  either  real  or  faCbdous,  by  which  the  fowkr  an- 
ckntly  ihelter*d  himfdf  from  the  fight  of  the  game.    Stxxvxms. 

So  in  N€W  Sbrid*  oftbo  oldftoan^  by  John  Oee,  4to.  p.  23  s  <<  — .Me- 
tiiinks  I  behold  the  cunning  rowler,  foch  as  I  have  Icnowne  in  the  fenne- 
oonntries  and  elfe-where,  that  doo  ilioot  at  woodcodces,  fnipes,  and' 
lolde  fowle,  by  fnealsing  behind  a  painted  doth,  which  they  carrey  be- 
Ibce  them,  having  pitered  in  it  tbtfoepo  of  tL  borfg  $  which  wliile  the 
filly  fowle  gaieth  on  islcnockt  downe  vritk  hale  fhot,  aad  fo  put  in  tha 
lewler*8  budget.**    R  i  x  d  . 

Vol.  II.  R  Sfnf. 
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Bene.  Is^tpoffible  ?  Sits  the  wind  in  that  comer  ?  [afiU. 

Leon.  By  my  troths  my  lord«  i  cannot  tell  what  to 
think  of  it;  but  that  ihe  loves  Mm  with  an  tnraged  af- 
fedUon, — ^it  is  paft  the  infinite  of  thought^. 

/>.  Pedro.  May  be>  (he  doth  but  counterfeit. 

Claud.  *Faith»  like  enough. 

Leon,  O  God !  counterfeit !  There  never  was  counter^ 
feit  of  paflxon  came  fo  near  the  life  of  paflion  as  (he  dif- 
covers  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Why »  what  effeds  of  paffion  (hews  (he  ? 
.  Cland.  Bait  the  hook  well ;  this  fiih  will  bite.     [aJUe. 

Leon.  What  efFeds,  my  lord  !    She  will  fit  yoa><— Yoii> 
hffard  my  daughter  tell  you  how.    c  *  . 
•  Claud.  She  did>  indeed. 

D.  Pedro.  How,  how,  I  jjrav  you  ?  You  amaze  me :  I 
would  have  thought  her  fpirit  had  been  invincible  againft 
all  affaults  of  aiFedion. 

.  Leon.  I  would  have  fwornit4iad>iny  lord;  efpecially 
againil  Benedick. 

Bene,  [afide.]  I  (hould  think  this  a  gull,  but  that  the 
white-bearded  fellow  fpeaks  it :  knavbry  cannot,  fure> 
hide  himfelf  in  fuch  reverence. 

Claud.  He  hath  ta'en  the  infedtion  ;  hold  it  up.  [afide* 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  (he  made  her  affedion  known  to  Be- 
nedick ? 

Leon.  No  ;  and  fwears  (he  never  will :  that's  her  tor- 
ment. 

Claud,  'Tis  true,  indeed ;  fo  your  daughter  fays ;. 
Shall  I,  fays  (he,  that  ba'ue  fi  oft  encountered  him  with 
/corn,  'write  to  him  that  I  lo^ve  him  f 

Leon,  This  fays  (he  now  when  (he  is  beginning  to 
write  to  him :  for  (he'll  be  up  twenty  times  a  night ;  and 

.  4  —  but  that  foe  loves  bimwitb  mm  enraged  affeBlon^^t  ufafitheirA^ 
nite  oj  thought, '\  The  plain  fenfe  is,  /  know  not  what  to  thiii  otherwife, 
but  that  foe  loves  him  with  an  enraged  ^^ioir :  It  (this  affedion)  is  paft 
the  infinite  of  thought.  Infinite  is  u&i  by  more  careful  writers  for 
ind^nite  :  and  the  fp^alcer  only  means,  that  thought,  though  in  itfelf 
unbounded,  cannot  reach  or  eitimate  the  degree  of  ner  palBon.  Johks* 
The  meaning,  I  ttUnk,  is,  but  with  v^bat  an  enraged  affeffionfoe  loveg 
him,  it  is  btftnd  the  fwtr  of  thought  f  (9neeive.    M  a  i,  one. 

there 
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itxerb  will  (he  fit  in  her  fmbck,   till  flie  have  writ  a  fhect 
of  paper  ' : — my  daughter  tells  us  all. 
'  Claud.  Now  ydatalkofa  iheet  of  paper^  I  remember 
a  pretty  j  eft  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Leon.  O,— When  Ske  had  writ  it>  and  was  reading  it 
over,  fhe  found  fienedick  and  Beatrice  between  the 
Iheet  ?— 

Clauii.  That.  -  . 

Leon.  O,  fhe  tore  the  letter  into  a  thoufand  half-pence^; 
railM  at  herfelf,  that  fhe  ihould  be  fo  immodeft  to  write 
to  one  that  fhe  knew  would  flout  her :  /  mea/ure  him,  fays 
ihe,  hy  my  oavn  J^irit ;  fot,  I  Jhould  flout  bim,  if  be  writ 
to  me  ;  yea,  tbougb  I  love  him,  I  Jhould, 
•  <7iW.  Theft  down  upon  her  knees  fhe  falls,  weeps, 
fobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays,  curfes ; — 
OJkveet  Benedick  !  God  give  me  patience  I 

Leon.  She  doth  indeed  ;  my  daughter  fays  fo  :  and  the 
ccftacy*  hath  fo  much  overborne  her,  that  my  daughter  is 
Ibmeaime  afeard  ihe  will  do  defperate  outrage  to  herfelf; 
it  is  very  true. 

5  Tbisfajsjb*  now.  when  fie  is  heglnning  to  write  to  him  s  fot  fiiUbe 
up  tHuenty  times  a  nighty  and  there  voillfiefit  in  her  Jmock,  till  fie  have 
writ  ajheet  of  paper  .*]  Shakfpeare  hat  more  than  once  availed  hlmfelf 
of  fuch  incidents  as  occurred  to  him  A-om  hiftory,  &c,  to  ^mplimoiit 
the  princes  before  whom  his  pieces  were  performed.  A  nriking  in- 
ftance  of  flattery  to  James  occurs  in  Macbeth  $  perhaps  the  paifage  here 
quoted  was  not  lefs  grateful  to  Elizabeth,  at  it  apparently  alludes  to  an 
extraordinary  trait  in  one  of  the  letters  pretended  to  have  been  written 
by  the  hated  Mary  to  Bothwell. 

**  I  am  nakity  and  ganging  to  fleep,  and  zit  I  ceafe  not  to  fcribblc 
all  this  paper,  in  fo  meikle  as  reft  is  thairof."  That  is,  I  am  naked* 
juid  going  to  fleep,  and  yet  I  ceafe  not  to  fcribble  to  the  end  oi  my 
^pcr,  much  as  there  remains  of  it  unwritten  on.    Hxnlkt. 

^  O^fie  tore  the  letter  into  a  /iBoM/^m/half-pence;]  i.  e.  into  a  thou- 
fand  pieces  of  the  fame  bignefs.  So,  in  Asycu  like  it ;— >**  they  were  all 
likt  one  another,  as  halfpence  are."*    Theobald. 

Afarthingi  and  perhaps  a  halfpenny,  was  ufed  to  fignify  any  fmall. 
particle  or  divilion*    So,  m  the  charaaer  of  the  Priorejs  in  Chaucen 
**  That  in  hire  cuppe  was  no  ferthing  fene 
<«  Of  grefe,  wh^n  fliedronken  haddehire  draught*** 

ProLto  the  Cant.  Tales,  IsLtttdlUv.  1^^.     Stxzvxks. 

•  m^  and. the  ecilacy]  £^tf(j^ formerly  fignified  a  Yi'ktiit  ferturhation 
of  mind*    Sof'ukMatietbi  **^iTiTtMtf9W^ifiy*\    Malonv* 
.  K  Z  D.  Pedro, 
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D.  Pe4br9.  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  of  it  b^ 
(bme  other,  if  ihe  will  not  di&over  it. 

Claud.  To  what  end?  He  would  but  make  a  fportof 
it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worfe* 

Z>«  Pedro.  An  hefhould,  it  were  an  alms  to  bans  him : 
She's  an  excellent  fweet  lady  ;  aiid>  out  of  all  fii^icioo* 
flic  is  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  (he  is  exceeding  wife. 

I>.  Pedro.  In  every  thing  but  in  loving  Benedick*  ^ 

Leon.  O  my  lord,  wiidom  and  blood  '  combating  in  f» 
tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofi  to  one,  tba^t  bkio4 
hath  the  viOory.  I  am ibrry  tor  her»  aal  have juft  caufej 
being  her  uncle  and  her  guardian* 

D.  Pedro.  I  would,  ihe  had  beftow'd  this  dotage,  on 
me ;  I  would  have  daff'd  '  all  other  refpefti,  and  made 
her  half  m]^elf :  I  pray  yoo,  tell  Benedick  of  it,  andjpcar 
what  he  will  fay* 

Leom.  Wereit^ood^dunkycmf 

Claud.  Hero  tUnks  furdy,  ihe  will  die:  forflielaj^ 
ihe  will  die  if  he  love  her  not ';  and  ihe  will  die  tte.  ihe 
make  her  love  known ;  and  ihe  will  die  if  he  woo  her, 
rather  than  flie  will  'bate  one  breath  of  her  accoftem'd 
croflhefs. 

D.  Pedro.  She  doth  well :  if  ihe  ihould  make  tender 
of  her  love,  *tis  very  poffiUe,  he'll  kxxn  it ;  to  the  matt* 
as  you  know  all,  hath  a  contemptible  fpirit  ^ 

Claud.  He  is  a  very  proper  man*. 

D.  Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward  happineis. 

7  —  mHdmu  und  Uoo<U-l  Bhtd  il  here  at  in  mtny  otiier  places  tifed 
}uf  our  anthoi;  in  the  feafe  ot  pajkn^  or  rather  tm^umein  ^Mf* 

Malok** 

8  .  iam  aaff^a— ]  To  ilafu  tht  Utut  at  to<£f^  to  ^  t^  to  p«t 
aJide.     Stekvkks. 

9  — «  comtimftikU  f^it.l.  That  it,  a  temper  kictiiied  to  leorm  «b4 
contempt.  It  has  been  before  remarked,  tkat  cor  author  uiet  hit  verbal 
a4}e^vet  with  great  licence*  There  it  therefore  no  need  of  ckan^f 
tl&e  word  with  fir  T.  Hanmer  to  tmnemptmeut.     Ton  n  son* 

In  ^Aytmmment  XxyDmrmsy  a  tragedy,  by  lord  Stertine,   1603,  It  it 

faid,  that  Darios  wrote  to  Musnder  <*  in  a  prood  and  €9mitmptible  man- 

•  ner.^    In  this  place  contmptM*  oertainlj  means  c&fitemfhfous.  St e i  v* 

*  -^  4  vtij  proper  man.}  i.  c.  a  ¥07  hmdCome  man*  Sto  Vol.  I.  p. 

i6o*    Mal»ke« 

^     .  Claud. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


ABOtJt    NOTHING.  «45 

aiaud^  'Pbre  God,  and  in  my  mind,  very  wife. 
D.Ptdro.  He  <etothj  indeed,  (hew  fome  paries  diat  are 
like  wit* 

Claud.  Aadltakekimtoberaliant: 
£).  Ptdr^.  As  Hedor,   I  aifure  you  :  and  in  tlie  ma- 
»iging  of  quarrels  yon  may  fay^  he  is  wife ;  for  either  he 
aiwids  tkem  mth  great  difefetkm,  or  undertakes  ^em 
with  a  moft  thriftian^like  fear« 

Letn.  If  he  do  fear  Ged,  he  mnft  neceflmly  keep 
peace ;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to  enter  into  a 
quarrel  with  fear  and  tremHing. 

jD.  P^drc.  And  i(i  wiH  he  do ;  for  the  man  doth  fear 
God,  howfoever  it  feems  not  in  him,  by  fome  large  jelb 
lie  win  mak«.  Well,  I  am  forr^  for  voor  niece  :  Shall 
we  go  feek  fienedick,  and  tell  him  of  ner  love  ? 

Claud.  Nerer  tell  him,  my  lord  ;  let  her  wear  it  out, 
with  good  coonfel. 

Lfn.  Nay,  that's  impoffible ;  foe  may  wear  her  heart 
out  firft. 

i>.  P€dr$.  Well,  we  will  hear  forther  of  it  by  your 
daughter ;  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick  well  ; 
and  I  could  wifh  he  wosld  modeftly  examine  himfelf,  to 
&e  how  much  he  is  unworthy  to  havefo  good  alady* 
Leon.  My  lord,  will  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 
Claud.  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  xegoa  this,  I  wul  never 
truft  my  expedatlon.  [afide, 

D.  Pedrp*  Let  there  be  the  fame  net  fpread  for  het, 
and  that  muft  your  daughter  and  her  gentlewomen  cany. 
The  fport  will  be,  when  they  hdd  one  an  opinion  of 
another's  dota£;e,  and  no  fuch  matter ;  that's  the  fcene 
that  I  would  lee,  which  will  be  meeriy  a  dnmb  foow* 
Let  OS  fend  her  to  call  him  to  dinner.  [^ifidk. 

[Exeunt  D^n? ED tiO,  ChAVDio,  au/Lbonato. 
Beue,  [advancing.']  This  can  be  no  trick :    The  con- 
ference was  fadly  borne'.— They  have  the  truth  of  diii 
^m  Hero.    They  feem  to  pity  the  ladv ;  it  feems,  her 
afiedions  have  the  foil  bent*.   Love  me  \  why,  it  muft  be 

>  •«  vas  fadly  home.l  i.  e«  was  ferioofly  carried  dp.  STXXTSif  •• 

•  .1.  JfMve  the  fuU  bent.]  A  metaphor  from  archery.  So,  in  HamUt : 
*M  Thty  fool  mfi  to  the  top  of  my  hent,*^    Ma&oms» 

R  3  requited. 
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teqoite<L  1  hear  how  I  am  ccnforcd :  they  fay,  I  will 
bear  myfclf  proudly,  if  I  perceive  the  love  come  from 
her  ;  they  fay  too,  that  fhe  will  rather  die  than  give  any 
fign  of  aftedion.—I  did  never  think  to  marry  : — I  muft 
not  feem  proud  :-~happy  are  they  that  hear  their  de- 
tradions,  and  can  put  them  to  mending.  They  fay,  the 
lady  is  fair  ;  'tis  a  truth,  I  can  bear  them  witnefs  :  and 
virtuous  ;— 'tis  fo,  I  cannot  reprove  it :  and  wife,  but 
for  loving  me ; — By  my  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her 
wit ;— nor  no  great  argument  of  her  folly,  for  I  will  be 
horribly  in  love  with  her. — ^I  may  chance  have  fome  odd 
quirks  and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me^  becaufe  I  have 
rail'd  fo  long  againft  marriage :  But  doth  not  the  appe- 
tite alter?  A  man  loves  the  meat  in  his  youth,  that  he 
cannot  endure  in  his  age :  Shall  quips,  and  fentences, 
andthefe  paper  bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  from  the 
career  of  his  humour  ?  No :  The  world  muft  be  peopled. 
When  I  faid,  I  would  die  a  bachelor,  I  did  not  think  I 
ihould  live  till  I  were  marry'd.— Here  comes  Beatrice  : 
By  this  day,  ihe's  a  fair  lady  ^  I  ^o  fpy  fome  marks  of 
Jpyeii^her, 

Enter  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Againft  my  will,  I  am  fent  to  bid  yoo  com^  in 
to  dinner. 

Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 

Beat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  thofe  thanks,  than  you 
take  pains  to  thank  me ;  if  it  had  been  painful,  I  would 
not  have  come. 

Bene.  You  take  pleafure  then  in  the  meflTage  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  juft  fo  much  as  you  may  take  upon  a  knife's 
point,  and  choke -a  daw  withal  :t-* You  have  no  ftomach, 
£gnior ;  fare  you  well.  [Exit. 

Bene.  Ha  !  Againft  my  *will  I  am  font  to  hid  you  come  in 
to  dinner — there's  a  double  meaning  in  that.  /  took  no 
ptore  pains  for  thofe  thanks^  than  you  togk  pains  to  thank 
pie — that's  as  much  as  to  fay.  Any  pains  that  I  take  for 
you  is  as  eafy  as  thanks  :7-if  I  do  not  take  pity  of  her,  -I 
am  a  villain ;  if  I  do  not  love  her^  I  am  a  Jew :  I  will 
go  get  her  pidui'e,  [Ejcit. 

ACT 
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ACT    m.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Leonato'x  Garden. 
Mnfer  Heko,  Margaret^  a^d  Ursula. 

Hero,  Good  Margaret^  run  thee  into  the  parlour; 
Th^re  (halt  thou  find  my  coufin  Beatrice 
Propoiine  with  the  prince  and  Claudio ' : 
Whifper Tier  ear,  and  tell  her,  I  and  Urfula 
Walk  in  the  orchard^^  ^d  our -whole  difcourfe 
Is  all  of  her ;  fav,  that  thou  overheard 'ft  us  ; 
And  bid  her  ileal  intp  the  pleached  bower» 
Where  l^oney-fuckles^  ripened  by  the  ^, 
Forbid  the  fun  to  enter ; — ^like  favourites^ 
Made  proud  by  princes,  that  advance  their  p^ide 
Againft  that  power  that  bred  it : — there  will  (he  hide  her» 
To  liften  our  proppfe  *  :  This  is  thy  office  j 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Mar^.  I'll  make  hfcr  come,  I  warrant  you,  presently. 

[Sxif. 

Hero.  Now,  Urfula^  when  Beatrice  doth  come« 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down^ 
,dur  talk  muft  only  be  of  Benedick  ; 
When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  part 
To  praife  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit : 
My  talk  to  thee  muft  be,  how  Benedicjc 
Is  fick  in  love  with  Beatrice :    Q^  this  matter 
Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrpw^tnade. 
That  only  wounds  by  hear-fay.  Now  begin ; 

Enter  Beatrice,  behind. 
For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapvring,  runs 
Clofe  by  the  ground,  to  hear  our  conference. 

Urf.  The  pleafant'ft  Pigling  ;s  to  fee  the  fiil^ 
Cut  with  her  eolden  oars  uie  mver  ftream, 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait : 

>  Propofing  ntfitb  the  prhce  mnd  C^mMo  .-]  Profcfi/tf  U  converfiji|^ 
Irom  the  French  word— ^rc^x,  difcourfe,  talk.     Stixvens. 

*  mm^§Mr  propofe :]  That  the  quarto.     The  folio  md^^^ur  furf^. 
Pro^o/<  it  right.    See  the  preceding  note.    STitvxNt* 
^    ^  R  4  So 
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So  angle  wc  for  Beatrice ;  who  even  now 
Js  couched  in  die  ^oodbliie  cpyerturet 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  mc  her  ear  lofe  nothing 
Of  the  fglfe  fwMt  bait  that  we  lay  for  it—  i 

[Theyad'vancitotbihonuer. 
No,  truly,  Urfula,  flie  is  too  difdainfel :  * 

I  know  her  fpirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  hageards  ^  of  the  rock. 

Urf.  But  arc  you  fui-e. 
That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  fo  entirely  t 

Here,  So  hp  the  prince,  and  my  new^trothed  lord. 

Urf,  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it,  madam  ? 

Hero,  They  did  intreat  me  to  acouaint  her  of  it ; 
Butlperfuadedthem,  if  they  lov*d  Benedick, 
To  wiih  him  wrefUe  with  afie^on. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Vrf.  Why  did  you  fo  f   Doth  not  the  gentleman 
Defcrve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed  ♦, 
As  ever  Beatrice  fhall  couch  upon  f 

Hero.  O  God  of  love!  I  know^  he  doth  deferve 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man : 
But  nature  never  fram'd  a  woman's  heart 
Ofprouder  ftufF  than  that  of  Beatrice : 
Difdain  and  fcorn  ride  foarkling  in  her  t^es^ 
Mifprifmg'  what  they  look  on  j  and  her  wit 
Values  itielf  fo  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  elfe  feems  weak :  fhe  cannot  love. 
Nor  take  no  Ihape  norprojc6l  of  affe^ion. 
She  is  fo  felf  endeared. 

Urf.  Sure,  I  think  fo  ; 
And  therefbm,  ccftain^,  Jt  ww^  not  goM 
She  knew  his  love,  kft  Ihc  make  ffott  at  it* 

Hiro.  Why,  ymifpeafc  troth :  I  never  yet  faw  man, 

4  —  tfi  full,  as  fwtunatt  a  bed^l  Fuilis  ufed  by  our  author  and  his 

«  thc/ir//^maA  aadworthUft  j"  andia  OiJbeJU,  (as  Mr.  St?e«v«i.  has 
#ftnKd,)  «Wh^ay*//fortunt  doth  the  tWcfc-lips  owe?*'  Mai.oiii. 

.   To  mtfprixe  w  to  undervalue  oc  Ukc  in  a  wrong  light.    S  T r«  ve  n  s. 
5  '     '  How 
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How  wife*  how  nobU»  young,  how  rarely  feator'dj 
But  ihe  i^ould  fpell  him  backward  ^  :  if  fair-fkced« 
She'd  fwear>  the  gentleman  fhould  be  her  fifter  ; 
If  black,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antick. 
Made  a  foul  blot^ :  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed; 
If  low«  ^ft  agate  very  vilely  cut  • ; 
*  If 

5  ^mJkjpiffblm  hacktoardt}  Alluding  to  the  praAlce  of  vrltches  la 
vtterlng  prayert. 

The  followiiig  paflEagt,  conttljiiiig  a  fimiUr  tram  of  thought,  1$  horn 
LiUy*s  An0mj  ^Wut  1581,  p.  44.  b :  —  <«if  he  be  cleanly,  they  [wo* 
men]  term  him  proude  \  if  mcene  in  apparel,  ailoven  \  if  tall,  a  longit  \  if 
ihorte,  a  dwarfe  \  if  bold,  blunte ;  if  Hiamefaft,  a  coward  \  Sec,  P.  55* 
If  ihe  be  well  fet,  then  call  her  a  bofle  ;  if  ilender,  a  hafil  twig  ;  if  ihe 
be  pleafant,  then  Is  Ae  wanton  ;  if  fullen,  a  clowne  j  if  honeil,  then  it 
Aecoye.**    Stzbybhi. 

7  I^  black,  wty^  naturt,  ^atoing  of  0n  nntjckf 
Madt  a  futibht:']  The  uMtick  was  a  buifoon  chara^r  in  the 
old  Engliih  farces,  with  a  hlstkedfticef  and  zfatcb-tocrk  bshit*  What 
I  would  obferve  from  hence  is,  that  the  name  of  antiek  or  antiqui,  given 
to  this  charader,  Atws  that  the  people  had  fome  traditional  ideas  of  iie 
being  borrowed  fimn  the  amemt  mim^,  who  arc  thus  defcribed  by 
Apuleius,  **  mimi  centuncuh,  fuligint  faciem  obdu&u^*    V^akb. 

I  bdtere  what  Is  here  faid  of  the  old  Engliih  farces,  is  faid  at  random* 
Dr.  Warburton  Was  thinking,  I  imagine,  of  the  mo<lern  Harlequio* 
I  have  met  with  no  proof  that  the  face  of  the  antiek  or  Vice  of  the 
dd  Inglifh  comedy  was  blackened*  By  the  word  hUck  in  the  text,  la 
only  meant,  as  I  conceive,  fwaxthy,  or  d  ark  brown.    M  a  l  o  k  b  • 

•  JfivWt  an  agate  v#ry  vilth  tut ;]  Dr.  Warburton  reads  agUiy  which 
%mt  adopted,  I  think,  too  haftily,  by  the  fubfequent  editors.  I  fee  no 
remfon  for  departing  £rom  the  old  copy.  Shakfpeare*s  comparifoiia 
icarceiy  ever  anfwer  completely  on  both  iides.  Dr.  Warburton  aiks, 
**  What  likenefs  is  there  between  a  little  man  and  an  agat  V*  No  other 
than  that  both  zrefmali*  Our  author  has  himfelf  in  another  place 
compared  a  very  little  Aian  to  an  agate,  ^<  Thou  whorfon  mandr|ke, 
(fays  FalftafFto  his  page,)  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than 
to  wait  at  my  heels.  I  was  never  fo  man^d  with  an  agate  till  now.**-^ 
Hero  means  no  more  than  this  :  <<  If  a  man  be  low,  Beatrice  will  fay 
that  he  IB  as  diminutive  and  unhappily  formed  as  an  iU-cut  agate.** 

It  appears  both  from  the  paflage  jaft  quoted,  and  from  one  of  Sir  John 
Harrington*s  epigrams,  4to.  1618,  that  agates  were  commonly  worn  in 
Sh«k^are*s  time  t 

**   ThB  author  to  a  OAUOnTXR  NXNX  YXAB8  OtO* 

<*  Though  pride  in  damfels  is  a  hateful  vice, 

**  Yet  could  I  like  a  noble-minded  girl, 
**  That  would  demand  me  things  of  coftly  price, 

*^  Rich  velvet  gowns,  pendents,  and  chains  of  peaile, 
•«  Cark'nets  of  agatSf  cut  with  rare  device,**  &c. 

Thefe 
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If  fpeaking,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds  •  j 
If  filent,  why,  a  block  moved  with  none. 
So  turns  flic  every  man  the  wrong  fide  out  j 
Andnevergives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
Which  fimj^lenefs  and  merit  i)urchafeth. 

Vrf.  Sure,  fure,  fuch  carping  is  not  commendable,' 

Htro.  No :  not  to  be  fo  odd,  ^d  froni  all  failuons> 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable  : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  fo?  If  I  fhould  fpeak. 
She'd  mock  me  into  air ;  O,  flic  would  laugh  |n^ 
Out  of  myfelf,  prefsme  to  death '  with  wit^ 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  covey'd  fire, 
Confume  away  in  fighs,  wafte  inwardly  : 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  m  ocks  ^; 
Wliich  is  as  bad  as  die  with  tickling  '. 

C/r/1  Yet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  flie  will  fay^ 

Hero,  No;  rather  I  will  go  to  Benedick, 
Andcounfel  him  to  fight  againft  his  paflion : 
And,  Uidy,  1*11  devife  fome  honeft  danders 

Thefe  lines,  a):  the  fame  time  that  they  add  fupport  to  the  old  reading, 
(hew,  I  think,  that  the  words  "  vilely  «/,"  arc  to  be  underftood  in 
jcheir  ufual  fenfe,  when  applied  to  precious  ftone^  viz.  atokwarJij  wrought 
by  a  toolf  and  not,  as  Mr.  Steevens  fuppofed,  grotefquely  veined  by  na« 
ture.    Maloni*  ' 

9  •«  tf  vane  blown  with  all  winds  $]  This  comparifon  might  have 
t>een  borrowed  from  an  ancient  bl.  let.  ballad,  entitled  A  C9mf  art/on  cf 
tbeRfeefman: 

«  I  may  compare  a  man  againe 
«  Even  like  unto  a  twining  vasney 
*t  That  changeth  even  as  doth  the  wind  ; 
«  Indeed  fo  is  man*8  feeble  mind.**    Stexv^ns. 
T  ,^prefs  me  to  deatb'^']  The  alluHon  is  to  an  ancient  punii2inien|:  of 
our  law,  cziXed  peine  fort  etdurey  which  was  formerly  inilidled  on  thofc 
perfons,  who,  being  indifted,  refufed  to  plead.    In  confequence  of  their 
filence,  they  were  prcflcd  to  death  by  an  heavy  weight  laid  upon  their 
ftomach.     This  punishment  the  good  fenfe  and  humanity  of  the  le^- 
^ature  have  within  thefe  few  years  abolished.     Ma  lone. 

*  It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks ;  J  Thus  the  quarto.  So 
before  :  "  To  wiih  him  wrefite  with  afledion.**  The  folio  reads— a 
better  death  to  die  with  mocks.     Malon s. 

3  .-  with  tickling.]    The  author  meant  that  tickling  Aould  be  pro- 
neunced  as  a  trifyllable  ;  ticketing.    So,  in  Spenfer*s  F.  (^b.  ii.  c.  !%• 
«  .         a  ftrange  kind  of  harmony  ; 
<^^  Which  Cayon's  fenfes  foftly  tickiledf  &c,    M^I-OKX* 
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To  ftain  my  ^oafio  with ;  One  doth  not  kn0v/« 
How  muc^  ftn  ill  word  may  empoifon  liking. 
•      Vrf*  0>  io  not  do  your  couiin  fuch  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  befo  much  without  true  judgment^ 
(Having  fo  fwift  and  ei^ellent  a  wit. 
As  flie  IS  priz'd  to  have,)  as  to  refufe 
So  X9X%  a  gentleman  as  Agnior  Benedick. 

Hero.  lie  is  the  only  matt  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  aear  Claudio. 

Vrf,  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me,  madam. 
Speaking  niy  fancy ;  fignior  Benedick, 
For  fhape,  for  bearing,  argument  *,  and  valour> 
Goes  foremoft  in  report  through  Italy. 

Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 

Vrf.  His  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it.— 
When  are  you  marry'd,  madam  ? 

Hero.  Why,  every  day  ; — to-morrow :  Come,  go  in, 
'  I'll  (hew  thee  fome  attires  ;  and  have  thy  counfel, 
yHiich  is  the  beft  to  fumiftime  to-morrow. 

Vrf.  She's  limed',  I  warrant  you;  we  have  caught 
her,  madam. 

Hero.  If  it  prove  fo,  then  loving  goes  by  haps : 
Some  Cupid  kills  with  arrows,  fome  with  traps. 

\Extunt  Hero  and  Ursula.  Beatrice  advances  m 

Beat.  What  fire  is  in  mine  cars  •  ?  Can  this  be  true  ? 
Stand  I  condemn'd  for  pride  and  fcom  fo  much  ? 
Contempt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  ! 
No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  fuch. 

4  wmm  argument,2  T^^'^^  WOrd  feems  hqre  .to  fignify  di/courft,  or,  the 
fowert  of  reafoning.     Joh  m  s  o  n  . 

5  She's  limed,']  She  is  enfnared  and  entangled,  as  afparrow  with  iird" 
lime*    Johnson.  ^ 

The  folio read»-—She^8 /tfVif.    Steivzns. 

6  JVbatfire  it  in  mine  eon  f  j  Alluding  to  a  proverbial  faying  of  the 
common  peOple,  that  their  ears  burn>  when  others  are  talking  of  them. 

Warbuhton. 

Th^e  opinion  from  whence  this  proverbial  faying  is  derived,  is  of  great 

antiquity,  being  thus  mentioned  by  Pliny :  *^  Moreover  is  not  this  an 

opinion  generally  received,  that  when  o\iteart  do  fdow  andtingUy  fome 

there  be  that  in  our  abfence  doo  talke  of  us*^.  P.  Holland VTrtfjv^<3/i0«. 

•  p.  xiviii.  pr  »97.  See  alfo  Brown's  FulggrErreru  Rcbd. 

And, 
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And  Bene**,  tofeon,  I  wiH  rtq«lte  tk«e ; 

Taming  m  jr  wild  ]ieart  to  thy  loving  hand  ^  5 
If  thou  doft  y^fe,  my  Idndnefs  (hall  incite  thee  * 

To  bind  our  lov€«  op  in  a  holy  band : 
For  others  fay,  thou  doft  defend:  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly* 

SCENE    11. 

jf  Ro$m  im  Leonato's  Ihti/i^ 

Enter  D^n  Pedro,    Claudio,  Bsicedicic,  and 
Lbonato. 

D.  Pedro.  I  do  bat  flay  till  yoar  marriage  1>e  confiim* 
mate,  and  then  |;o  I  toward  Arragon. 

Clatid.  ril  bring  you  thither,  my  lord«  if  yoa'II  vottck- 
fafe  me. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  £ul  in  the 
new  g^ofs  of  your  marriage,  as  to  (hew  a  child  hia  new 
coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear  it  ^.  I  will  only  be  |x>ld 
with  Benedick  for  his  company ;  for,  fo>m  the  crown  of 
his  head  to  the  fole  of  his  ioot,  he  is  all  mirth  ;  he  hath 
twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow-Aring,  and  the  litde 
hangman  dare  not  Ihoot  at  him  ^ :   he  hath  a  heart  at 


7  Tmnkg  mj  wlU  btmrt  to  tby  iovhr  tattdi^   TImtfflagc  it  takes 
from  falcMiy*    She  had  been  durgedwil' 


mr  taml  i  j    ^ wt  image  it  OJceo 
•rlth  bdnf  at  wild  at  hmards. 
9ftbiro€k ;  ihe  therefore  fayt,  that  wUJ  at  httbesri  U,  (bit  mSi  tOi^ 
Itftbebmti.   JoHNtoN. 

t  ..  lu  tofftw  a  child  bit  new  cost,  and  forbid  bim  t9  wear  it.'}  S0|  in 
MmeoaadJmBett 

«<  At  IB  the  night  before  fome  feftival, 
<<  To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robe^ 
^*  And  may  not  wear  them.**    Steiteni*  ^ 

9  ^mtb$  little  hangman  dare  not /boot  at  bim  f]  Thit  charaftcr  tf  Ctipid 
tUK  from  the  Arcadia  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney  t 

«  Miiliont  of  yearet  thit  old  drivel  Cupid  lives  | 
^  WMle  ftiU  more  wretch,  more  wicked  he  doth  prove  % 

**  Till  now  at  length  that  Jove  him  office  givet, 
<*  (At  Juno*tfuite,  who  much  did  Argutlove,) 
'*  In  thit  our  world  a  bangman  for  to  be 
«  Of  aU  tbofe  Ibolet  that  wiU  have  all  th^  fee.** 

B,  iu  ch«  14*  Fakm^p. 
found 
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finnd  ts  a  bell,  nui  Ida  toaoue  is  the  dapper  ;  ftr  wlM 
his  heart  thinks,  his  tongue  j|peaks  *. . 

S$tu.  Gallants,  I  am^oot  as  I  have  been* 

Lion.  So  fay  I ;  methinks,  you  are  faddcr^ 

QIstuL  Ihqie,  hebeinlove* 

2>.  Pedro.  Hang  him,  truant ;  there's  no  tme  im  ol 
Uoodinhifli,  to  be  truly  touched  with  love :  ifhebelkd^ 
he  wants  Money. 

Be/ii.  I  haTe  the  tooth-ach. 
,  B.  Peidta.  S>rzw  it^ 

Bene.  Hang  it ! 
\  CIoMii.  Youmnfihaakgit  firft,  and  draw  it  afMirardf  • 

D.Fidro.  What  ?  fi^ for  the  tooth-ach ? 
.  Xjimw  "^^iOitreisbatahnoiour,  oraworm? 

Bene.  Well,  Every  one  can  matter  a  grief  ^bttt  he  that 
has  it. 

CAnb/.  Yetiayl,  hebinlove. 

D.  Ped.  There  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  ^  in  him,  im-^ 
Ub  it  bea.&Ky  that  he  hath  to  ilrange  difgaifes;  as  to 
be  a  Dutchman  to-day;  a  Frenchman  to-morren^  ;  or 
in  the  fliape  of  two  oonntries  at  once,  as,  a  German  itom 
the  waift  downward,  all  flops  ^ ;  and  a  Spaniard  from  the 
hip  upward,  no  doublet* :  Unlcfs  he  have  a  fancy  to  this 
foolery,  as  it  appears  he  hath,  he  is  no  fool  for  rancy,  at 
you  would  have  it  to  appear  he  is. 

CUmd^  If  he  be  not  m  love  with  fome  woman,  there  it 
no  believinff  old  iigns  :  he  bruihes  his  hat  o'momings  ; 
Wkat  flioald  that  bode  ? 

Z>.  Pedro.  Hath  any  man  feen  him  at  the  barber's  ? 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  ieen  with 

I  *—  M  tf  Uttt  aMdhtt  i^iue  is  the  cU^ptr  |  Iccj  A  oovcrt  aOofioo  (• 
ihftoMprovarb: 

<*  As  the  fool  thlnketh, 
**  So  the  beii  difiketh.'*    Stibtxns. 
%  ^m  ean  wtsfer  a  grltf^  The  old  copies  read  comip%— Conor* 
(Th*  coffit^on  was  made  by  Mr.  Pope.   Malone. 

3  There  h  no  aj>pearance  of  fancy  &€."}  Htte  is  a  play  upon  d^e  woi4 
fincyy  which  Shakfpeare  uies  for  ieve  as  well  as  for  bummr,  capricip  or 
affcSattott.    Johnson* 

4  m^all flops ;]  Slops  are  Uofg  brtecbeu    Stxxtxns. 

•  «.  Ao  doublet  i\  Ofi  ia  othar  wordS|  all  cloak.  Maloits. 

him; 
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Urn ;  and;  tke  dd  ornament  of  hit  cheek  hith  alread jr 
ftuFd  tennis-balls  5. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  .by  the 
lofsof  abeacd.  . 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  he  rubsJhimlelf  with  civet  i  Can  you 
Jaiellhimoiitbythat?.   ;:......:  *   . 

C/44r^«  Xhat 'a  A9  much  as  to  fay ,  The  fweet  yondi^s  ihlove. 

D.Pedro.  Thegreateft  noteof'it  ishis.melaMckoly. 

Claud.  And  when  was  he  Wont  to  wafh  his  faJc^  ?. .      . 

D.  Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himfelf  1;  fijr  the  Whidi, 
I  hear  what  they  fay  of  him.  .%.     . 

^   CAw*^.  Nay,    but  his.  jeftiiig  ipirit;  which.it  .n«w 
crept  into  a  lute-ftring  *,  and  now  governed  by  ftopi.  a*. 

u*  Pedro,  indeed,  that  telU  a;  heavy  tale  for.  iiija  : 
Condode,  C(»clude,  he  is  in  love.,    .  .   '   .•      v 

Claud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him* 

D.  Pedro.  That  would  I  kno^  too:  j  J  warratft,;one  tkat 
knows  him  not.  .^ 

Claud,  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions  7;  and,  in  ddpight 
of  all,  dies  for  him. 

Z).  Pedro.,  She  ihall  be  buried  with  her  face  upwards  •. 

.     Bene* 

s  -.  and  the  old  ornament  of  bis  chetk  both  already  AuSTi  teams-balls.] 
So,  in  A  jyonderful^-^Pro^oftication  for  this  Tear  of  our  Lord  1591  5 
Written  by  Na/he,  in  ridicule  of  Richani  Harvey :—"  they  may  fell 
their  hairc  by  the  pound  to ftuffe  tenniee holies.^    Steevens. 

6  .^  crept  Into  a  lute/rf«g<— J  Xove-fongi  in  our  author**  time  were 
generally  fung  to  the  mufick  of  the  lute.  So,  in  K.  Henry  IF^  P*  L 
«— as  melancholy  as  an  old  lion,  or  a  lover*s  lute,**    Malonb« 

7  .^  bis  ill  conditions :]  i.  e*  qualities.     Malone. 

*  Sbejball  he  buried  vtitb  ber  face  upwards.!  Mr.  Thcobald*s  emen- 
dation [with  her  beels  upwards]  appears  to  oe  very  fpecious.  The 
meaning  feems  to  be,  that  (he  who  z€tcd  upon  principles  contrary  to 
isthbrs,  fliould  be  buried  with  the  fame  contrariety.    Johnson. 

Theobald's  conjecture  may  be  fupported  by  a  pailage  in  The  ff^U 
Coofe  Cbace  of  B.  and  Fletcher ; 

«  -^  if  1  die  o*  th*  firftfit,  I  am  unhappy, 
**  And  worthy  to  be  buried  tvith  my  beels  upwards** 
The  paiTage,  indeed}  may  mean  onX^'^beJball  be  buried  in  ber  loverU 
arms.  So,  in  Tbe  HOnter^s  Tale  s 

«  Fh.  What?4ikcacorfe? 
*^  Per.  No,  like  a  bank  for  love  to  lie  and  play  on  ; 
"  Not  like  acorfe  :— or  if,-«not  to  be  buried^ 
"  But  quicki  and  in  mine  arms.     Steevens'. 
This  laft  IS,  J  believe,  the  true  interpretation.    Our  author  often 
ouotes  LiUy^s  Grammar  \  (fee  p.  z6S.]  and  here  perhaps  he  remem- 

bere4 
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ien0.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach. — Old 
fiffnior>  walk  afide  with  me  ;  I  have  ftudied  eight  or  nine 
wife  words  to  fpeak  to  yon,  which  thefe  hobby-horfcs^ 
mail  not  hear.  [Exeunt  Bene,  and  Le o n  a to« 

J9.  Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  withhim  about  Beatrice* 
Claud.  'Tis  even  fo  t  Hero  and  Margaret  have  l^ 
this  play'd  their  parts  with  Beatrice ;  and  then  the  t^ 
bears  will  not  bite  one  another,  when  they  meet* 

Enter  Don  John. 

D.  Jobn.^  My  lord  and  brother,  Gdd  fave  you. 

D.  P<ir<?.  Good  den,  brother. 

Z>.  John.  Ifyourleifure  ferv'd,  I  would  (peak  with  you,, 

D.Pedro  4  In  private? 

D.  John.  If  It  pleafe  you  ;-^— yet  count  Claudio  may 
liear ;  for  what  I  would  fpeak  of,  concerns  him. 

2>.  jPf</rp.  What's  the  matter  ? 

p.  John.  Means  your  lordftrip  to  be  mafn^'d  to-mor- 
lOW?  \Xo  Claudio. 

D.  Pedro*  You  know,  he  does. 
'  D.  John,  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I  know. 
-  CArvi/.  If-therebe  any  impediment,  I  pray  ybu,  dif- 
cover  it. 

D.  John.  You  may  think,  I  love  you  not  j  let  that  ap* 
pear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by  that  I  now  will 
manifeft:  For  my  brother,  I  think,  he  holds  you  well  5 
and  in  deamefs  of  heart  hath  hoip  to  efFedl  your  enfuin^ 
starnage  :    furely,  fuit  ill  fpent,  and  labour  ill  bellow'dT 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 
D.  John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you,  and,  circumftances 
fliorten'd,  (for  fhe  hath  been  too  long  a  talking  of,)  the 
lady  is  difloyal. 
^  Claud.  Who?  Hero? 

D.  John.  Even  ihe ;  Leonato's  Hero,  your  Hero,  tvtrf 
man's  Hero'. 

bered  a  phrafe  that  occurs  in  that  book»  p.  59,  and  is  thus  interpreted  t 
— "  Tu  cobas  fupinus,  thou  licft  in  bed  with  thy  face  ufvoardi^^^HuU 
9XkAfac€  never  could  have  been  confounded  by  either  tAe  eye  or  the  ear. 

Malonx* 
9  Leonato*s  Heroy  your  Hero,  every  mans  Hero,"]  Dryden  has  tranf- 
planted  this  farcafm  into  his  All  for  Love :    **  Your  Cleopatra  }  Doia- 
hella^s  Cleopatra,  «very  man's  Cleopatra,"    STCsvtKSt 

Claud. 
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Chn/.  Difflojral? 

Z>.  Johfi*  The  word  U  too  good  to  paint  out  her  wide-- 
etkiefr;.  I  could  hy$  ihe  were  worfe;  think  you  of  a 
worfe  title»  and  I  will  fit  ker  to  it.  Wonder  not  tiH 
Birtber  warrant:  go  but  widi  me  to-night,  you  ihall  fee 
her  chaoiber-wmdow  enter^  ^  even  the  night  before  her 
wedding-day :  if  yon  love  her  thcn>  to-^morrow  wed  her ; 
but  it  woidd  betterfit  your  honour  to  change  your  intnd^ 

C/a«^.  May  this  be  ib  ? 

P.  P^i/rfl.  I  willnotthinkit.  '^  ;/ 

D.  Jo^n.  If  you  dare  not  truft  that  yOu  fee,  cpnfeff 
not  that  you  know :  if  you  will  follow  me,  I  wrH  (hew 
you  enough;  and  when  you  have  feen  more j,  and  heard 
more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud.  Iflfeeany  thing  to-night  why  t  {hooTd  aor 
marry  her;  to-morrow,  in  the  congre^tion^  wjipre  I 
ihould  we^  there  will  I  fhame  her. 

D.  p€dr9.  And,  as  I  wooed  fpr  thee  to  obtunher,!  wiU 
join  with  thee  to  difj^ce  her. 

/>.  John,  I  will  diiparage  her  no  farther,  till  yon  are 
my  witnefTes  :^  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midnigbt,  and  let 
the  iiHie  fliew  itfelf. 

D,  Ptdro.  O  day  untowardly  turned ! 

Claud.  O  mifchief  ftrangely  thwarting ! 

D.  John.  O  plague  right  well  prevented  ! 
So  will  you  fay,  when  you  have  foen  tiiie  fequd. 

SCENE  m. 

A  Str§H. 
,    i?/7f^r  Dogberry  i^ff^VfiiiOEs,  <iw>* /ifte  Watch, 
Dog.  Areyou  good  men  and  true? 
Vsr.  Yea,  or  elfc  it  were  pity  but  they  Ihould  fuffcr 
f^lvation,  body  and  foul. 

Dog.  Nay  that  were  a  puni{hment  too  good  for  them, 
if  they  fliomd  have  any  allegiance  in  them,  being  chofen 
for  the  prince's  watch. 

Ftr.  Well  give  them  their  charge*,  neighbour  Dog- 
berry. 

I  -*£«««  thmt  thar  cb^rgct]  It  appears  from  fereral  of  our  old  come- 
dies,  that  to  ^k^t  hi$  fellows,  was  a  icgular  part  of  the  duty  of  tbe 
oooftabk  of  the  Watch.    M al  on  i, 

Dcg. 
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t)bg.  Firft,  who  think  you  the  moft  defartlefs  man  to 
be  coiiftable  ? 

1.  Watch.  Hugh  Oatcake^  fir,  or  George  Seacoal ;  for 
they  can  write  and  read. 

Dog.  Coine  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal :  God  hath 
bleiTed  you  with  a  good  name  :  to  be  a  well-favoured  man 
is  the  gift  of  fortune  ;  but  to  write  and  read  comes  by 
nature, 

2.  Watch.  Both  which,  mafterconftable,— — 

Dag.  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  anfwcr. 
Well,  for  your  favouf,  fir,  why,  give  God  thanks,  and 
make  no  boaft  ol'it ;  and  for  your  writing  and  reading, 
let  that  appear  when  there  is  no  nee4  of  fuch  vanity. 
You  are  thought  here  to  be  the  moft  fenfelefs  and  fit  man 
for  the  conftable  of  the  watch  j  therefore  bear  you  the 
lanthorn  :  This  is  your  charge ;  you  fhall  comprehend  all 
va^om  men ;  you  are  to  bid  any  man  ftand,  in  the 
prince's  name. 

2.  Watch.  How  if  he  will  not  ftand  ? 

Dog.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him  go  ; 
andprefently  call  the  reft  of  the  watch  together,  and  thank 
Goa  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Ver.  If  he  will  not  ftand  when  he  is  bidden,  he  is  none 
of  the  prince's  fubjcdb. 

Dog.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none  but  the 
prince'^  fixbjefls  : — You  ftiall  alfo  make  no  noife  in  the 
ftreets ;  for,  for  the  watch  to  babble  and  to  talk,  is  moft 
tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 

2.  Watch.  We  will  rather  fleep  than  talk;  we  know 
what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dog.  Why,  you  fpeak  like  an  ancient  and  moft  quiet 
watchman  ;  for  I  cannot  fee  how  fleeping  fhould  offend  : 
only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  be  not  ftolen*  :— Well, 
you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale-houfes,  and  bid  them  that  arb 
drunk  get  them  to  bed, 

2.  Watch.  How  if  they  will  not? 

Dog. 

»  —  iilli  be  notfiolen  :\  A  bill  i%  flill  carried  by  the  Wfttclimen  at 
Litchfield.  It  was  the  old  weapon  of  the  EngUih  infantry^  which,  fays 
Temple,  Me  the  moft  gbtftly  and  depUrable  vfQundi.    It  may  be  called 

JtCUrit  faTcMg*     JOHWSON. 
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D9g»  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  arc  fcber  %  if 
they  make  you  not  then  the  better  anfwer,  yQ«  may  fay, 
they  are  not  the  moft  you  took  chcm  for, 

2.  Watch.  Well,  fir. 

Dog.  If  yon  meet  a  thief,  you  may  fufpeilhim,  by 
virtue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man :  and,  for  fach 
kindof  qiien,  the  Ich  you  meddle  or  make  with  themj^ 
why,  the  more  is  for  your  honedy. 

2.  Watch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  fliall  we  jiot 
lay  hands  on  him  ? 

Dog.  Truly,  by  your  office  you  "may ;  bi^jt,  I  think, 
they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled ;  the  moft  peaceabl^ 

The  fbUowing  are  etamples  of  aacient  h'lUt. 
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vay  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  tWef,  i«,  to  Ut  hmfiiew 

himfelf  whathe  is,  andfteal  out  of  your  company, 

Fer.  You  have  been  always  calk4  a  mefciftil  m%n, 
p^rtmer. 

Soi*  Truly,  I  would  not  }itng  a  do|:by  my  will  i  much 
more  a  man  who  hath  afi^  honeftj^ii)  him* 
»     f^er.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night'*  you  mull 
call  to  the  nurfe,  and  bid  her  itill  it. 

2,  f^auh.  How  if  the  wrfe  be  afleep,  and  will  noi 
hear  us  ? 

J)og.  Why  then>  depart  in  ppace,  and  list  the  child 
wake  her  with  prying ;  for  the  ewe  that  will  not  hear 
her  iamb  when  it  baes,  will  never  anfwer  a  calf  when  he 
bleats. 

Ffr.  *TiB  very  true. 

Dog.  This  is  the  end  of  the  charge.  You,  conttable, 
are  to  prefent  the  prince's  own  perion  y  if  you  meet  the 
prince  in  the  night,  you  may  ftay  him. 

Fer,  Nay,  by'r-lady,  that,  I  think,  he  cannot. 

Dog.  Five  ihillings  to  one  oa't,  with  any  man  that 
knows  the  ftatuQs,  he  may  ftay  him  :  marry,  not  without 
the  prince  be  willing :   for,  indeed,  the  watch  ought  to 

I  Jfy9ii  hear  a  child  cry  iccl  It  is  not  .impoflible  but  that  part  of 
this  Kcnewas  intended- as  a  burlefqiie  on  The  Statutu  of  the  Struts /im- 
printed  by  Wolfe,  in  7595*     Among  thefe  I  find  the  following  t 

%%.  «  No  man  ihall  blowe  any  home  in  the  night,  within  this  cittie, 
or  ^hiftle  after  the  houre  of  nyne  of  the  clock  in  the  night,  under  paine 
of  imprifonment. 

a  3.  «  No  man  ihail  116  to  goe  with  viibures,  or  diiguiftd  by  nighty 
l^jlfl^  iik^  paine  of  imprifonment. 

24.  «  Made  that  night-walkers,  and  evifdroppers,  like  puniihment- 

%<•  '<  No  hammar-jnan,  as  afmith,  apewterer,  a  founder,  and  all 
artificers  making  great  found,  fliall  not  worrke  after  the  houre  of  nyne  at 
tke  night,  &c.»» 

30.  *<  No  man  fliall,  after  the  houre  of  nyne  at  night,  kcepc  any  rule, 
l^liertby  any  fuch  fuddaine  out-cry  be  made  in  the  ftill  of  the  night,  as 
making  any  affray,  or  beating  his  wyie,  or  fervant,  of  iinging,  or  revyl- 
ing  in  his  houfe,  to  the  difturbaunce  of  his  neighbours,  under  payne  of 
ill  8.  iiii  d.  Sec,  &c»'* 

Ben  Jonfon,  appears  to  hate  ridiculed  this  fcjsnc  in  the  Induftion  to 
Ws  Sartbolomew-Faire :  «  And  then  a  fubftantial  watch  to  have  Hole 
is  vpoo  *€m,  and  taken  them  away  with  m\fiaking  lu^dtf  as  the  faihion 
is  in  the  ft«ge  pra^ice,'*   Stasvxns* 

S  z.  offend 
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offead  no  man ;  and  it  is  an  ofFence  to  ftay  a  man  againS 
his  will. 

Fer,  By'r-lady,  I  think,  it  be  fo. 

Dog.  Ha,  hsL,  ha  I  Well,  mafters,  good  night ;  an 
there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up  me :  keep 
your  fellows'  coonfels  and  yoar  own  *,  and  good  night.*^ 
Come,  neiehboor, 

2.  fFatcb.  Well,  makers,  we  hear  oor  charge :  let  as 
go  (it  here  upon  the  church-^bench  till  two,  and  then  all 
to  bed. 

Dog.  One  word  more,  honed  neighbours  :  I  pray  you, 
watch  about  iignior  Leonato's  door  ;  for  the  wedding  be- 
ing there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great  coil  to-night :  Adieu ; 
be  vigitant,  I  befeech  you. 

\Exeunt  Dogbbrry  and  Verges. 

Enter  Borachio  and  Conrade» 

Bora.  What !    Conradc,— 

2.  JFatcb.  Peace,  ftir  not.  [4fide^ 

Bora.  Conrade,  I  fay  ! 

Con.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora.  Mafs,  and  my  elbow  itch'd ;  I  thought,  there 
would  a  fcab  follow. 

Con.  I  will  owe  thee  an  anfwer  for  that;  and  now  for* 
ward  with  thy  tale; 

Bora.  Stand  thee  clofe  then  under  this  pent-houfe,  for 
it  drizzles  rain  ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true  drunkard,  utter 
all  to  thee. 

2.  Watch,  [afide.l  Some  treafon, mafters ;  yet  ftandclofe* 

Bora.  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don  John 
a  thoufand  ducats. 

Con.  Is  it  poflible  that  any  villainy  fliould  be  fo  dear  ? 

Bora.  Thou  (hould'ft  rather  aflc,  if  it  were  poflible 
any  villainy  ftiould  be  fo  rich  ;  for  when  rich  villains 
have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what  price 
they  will. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it. 

^  m^  keep  y9ur  fellwos'  counfelt  and  y^wr  ovfni\  Thia  is  part  of  the 
oath  of  a  grand  juryman;  and  is  one  of  many  proofs  of  ShakfpearO 
having  been  very  converfant,  at  fome  period  of  his  life,  with  legal  pro* 
ctedingt  and  courts  of  juftice*    Malonx. 

/  Boram 
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B^m.  That  fliews,  thou  art  uncon£rin'd^:  Thou 
kftoweft^  that  the  faihion  of  a  doublet^  or  a  hat«  or  a 
cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con^  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora^  I  mean,  the  fafhioo* 

Con,     Yes,  thefafhionis  the  fiifhloiu 

Bora.  Tuih!  I  may  as  well  fay,  the  fool's  the  fool.  But 
fee'il  thou  not,  what  a  deformed  thief  this  faihion  is  ? 

i^  Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed ;  he  has  been  a  vile 
thief  this  feven  year ;  he  goes  up  and  down  like  a  gentle- 
man :  I  remember  his  name. 

Bora.  Didil  thou  not  hear  fome  body? 

Con. ,  No ;  'twa&  the  vane  on  the  houfe. 

Bora.  Seeftthou  not,  I  fay,  what  a  deformed  thief  this 
faihion  is  ?  how  giddily  he  turns  about  all  the  hot  bloods, 
between  fourteen  and  nvc  and  thirty  ?  fometime,  fafhion- 
ib^them  like  Pharaoh's  ibldiers  in  the  reechy  painting  '  ; 
fometime,  like  god  Bel's  priefts  in  the  old  church-win- 
dow :  fometime,  like  the  fhaven  Hercules  ^  in  the  ^  fmirch'd 
worm-eaten  tapeftry,  where  his  cod-piece  feems  as 
maify  as  his  club  \ 

Con.  All  this  I  fee  ;  aad  Ce.e«  that  the  faihion  wears 
out  more  apparel  than  the  man :  But  art  not  thou  thyfelf 
giddy  with  the  faihion  too,  that  thou  hail  ihifted  out  of 
thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  ihe  faflb^n^  ' 

Bora^  Not  fo  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have  to-night 
wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gentlewoman,  by  the 
name  of  Hero ;  flie  leans  me  out  at.  her  miftrefs'  cham- 
ber-window, bids  me  a  thoufand  times  good  night,— I  tell 
this  tale  vilely:— I  ihould  firft  telLthee,  how  the  prince, 

4  '^ unconfirmed :!  LcuApradifedinthewtiysofthe  worU*  Waxb. 

5  —.reechy  fainting \\  is  painting ftamM  by  fmoke;  from  Recan, 
Anglo-Saxon,  to  reei(,/»ffMirtf.    Stistxns* 

6  ..^fomeiime,  like  tbt  Jbaven  Hercules  &c]  I  belieye  that  Shak- 
fpeare  by  tbefiaifen  Hercules  meant  onij  Hercules  when  Aaved  to  make 
him  look  like  a  woman,  while  he  remained  la  fhefervice  orOmphale,'hit 
l^ydian  miftrefs.  Had  the  fiaven  Hgrcules  been  meant  to  reprefent 
Samfon,  [as  Dr.  Warburton  fuppofed,!  he  would  probably  hare  been 
equipped  with  z  jaw-bone  inftead  of  a  cluk*    St  X.E  v z  n  s . 

7  mm,JmircVa\  Smirched  is  foiled,  obfcured.    So>  in  Asjou  Like  it  s 

•*  And  with  a  kind  of  i^mhtxfmircb  my  face.'*    St  *  i  v i  n  8. 
S  3  Claudio 
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Glaadio,  find  tfiv  mafter^  planted  and  pUced,  and  pi^T- 
Med  b]f  my  m  After  Don  tohn>  faw  afar  off  in  the  orchard 
this  amiable  encounter. 

Coft.  And  thought  they,  Margaret  waeHeit)  ? 

Bora.  Two  of  them  (ud,  the  prince  and  Claudio ;  Init 
the  devil  my  matter  knew  Ihe  was  Margaret  i  and  partly 
hy  his  baths,  whleh  firft  poffefied  theiti,  partly  by  the  dark 
night,  which  did  deceive  them,  butcmefiyby  my  ril- 
liunv,  which  did  confirm  any  flandet  that  Don  John  had 
maoe,  aWay  went  Claudio  enraged;  fwore  he  would  meet 
her;  as  he  was  appointed,  next  momihg  at  the  tenl^, 
and  there,  before  the  whole  congregation,  fliaiBe  her  with 
what  he  faw  o'er  night,  and  fend  her  lu)fli€i  again  wi^- 
out  a  hufband. 

1 ,  JFatch.  We  charge  you  in  the  prince's  name.  Hand. 

2.  Watch.  Call  up  the  right  mafter  ctmftable :  We  have 
here  recovered  the  moft  dangerous  piece  of  lechery  that 
ever  was  kndwn  in  the  common-wealth. 

I.  Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  oae of  thfifij  Iknchi^ 
him,  he  weal's  a  lock  ^. 

Con.  Mafters,  mafters,— 

t.  Watch.  Yov'll  be  ttade  bring^  Defomed  fot^t  I 
t^arrant  you. 

Con.  Mafters, — 

I .  Watch.  Never  fpeak  i  We  charge  you  i  let  as  dbey 
you  to  go  with  us  ». 

Bora.  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  cdMimotity,  being 
taken  up  of  thefe  mens  bills. 

Con.  A  commodity  in  queftioR,  I  wanant  yov.  C(mie> 
we'll  obey  yon.  [Exittntm 

8  .^  vftart  a  kckJ]  Ste  Dr.  W»rbiirtoh>  Note^  Aft  V.  fc.  !• 

9  Never  fpeak  j  &e]  Theife  trords  in  the  old  copic*  Jire  by  the  mtftalce 
«f  the  tranfcriber  or  printer  giren  to  Coiusdft*  The  prdent  r«gahitioa 
is  Mr.  Theobald*8«   MA£ons« 
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S  C  J&N  E    IV.  ^ 

J  Room  tn  Leonafo^s   tfoufe. 
Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  aud  Ursula. 

Hero,  Good  Urfula^  wake  my  coafin  Beatrice,  and 
4efire  her  to  rife. 
'.  Urf.  I  wai;  lady; 

Hero.  And  bid  her  craM  hithen 

t/f/  WeiL  [^Atf/VR»iTtA. 

Af«r.  Troth,  I  diink^  yourothet  tabaio*  wete  better; 

Hero,  No,  pray  theey  good  Meg,  I'll  wear  this* 

Mar,  By  my  troclv  U'<  nee  fo  good;  and  I  warranty 
your  coufin  will  fay  fo. 

Herit,  My  eoafin's:  a  loot,  wsA  tlwa  art  aoocher;  I'll 
wear  none  but  this. 

Mar.  I  iSce  ttoe  imw  fbe  ^diia  excellently,  if  the 
iair  were  a  thocqi^t  b»9wner  * :  and  your  gown's  a  taoik 
rare  fafhion,    i'faitk.     I  faw  the  dotcheft  of  Milan's 
gown,  that  they  praife  ib. 
-  Hero.  O,  thatexceed^y  tkey  fiiy • 

Mar.  By  my  troth  it's  but  a  night-gowJi  in  i^ 
fytOi.  of  yours:  Cloth  ef  gold,  and  cots,  and  laced 
with  filver  ^  iet  wich  pearls,  devm  fleevesy  fide  ffeeves, 
and  fldrts  round,  underborne  with  a  blueifli  tinfel :  but 
fyt  a  fine,  foaint^  gfacefid,  and  e}ReUent  fafhion,  yours 
is  worth  ten  on't. 

Hero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my  heart  it  ex- 
breeding  heavy ! 

Mar.  'Twill  be  hea\4er  ibon,  bv  die  weight  of  a  man. 

Hero.  Pie  upon  thee  !  art  not  amamed  ?  *  ^ 

Mar.  Ofwhat^lady?  of  fpeaking  honourably  ?  Is  riot 
marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar  I  Is  not  your  lord  ho^ 
nourable  without  marriage  ?  I  think  yon  would  hare  mm 
fay,  faring  your  reverence,  ^ij  ^jf^aW:  an  bad  thinking 
4o  not  wreft  true  fpeaking,  I'll  offend  no  body :    Is  there 

I  -»  rabstti]  An  ontMneAt  for  the  neck,  a  cdlW-baiKl  or  kind  of  rulH 
■Fr.  Rabat*  Menage  faith  it  comet  from  rahartftg  to  put  back,  becaufil 
H  WM  at  firft  nothing  but  the  collar  of  the  ihirt  of  ihift  turned  back  to- 
«racds  the  ^oiOdera.    T.  Hawkins. 

*  ««•  if  the  bair  vfcres  tbw^hebtaitomr  ^]  S«e  p«  v^^  aoCe^  Ma  LO»ad 

S  4  any 
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any  harm  m^^the  bea-vierfor  a  hujband?  None,  I  thinks 
an  it  be  the  right  hufband,  and  the  right  wife ;  otherwife, 
*tis  light,  and  not  heavy  :  Afk  my  XzAy  Beatrice  elfe,  here 
ihe  comes. 

EntiT  Beatkicb. 

-Mero^  Good  morrow,  coz^ 

Beat.  Good  morrow,  fweet  Hero. 

Hero,  Why,  how  now  !  do  you  fpeak  in  the  fick  tune  ? 

Beat,  1  am  oat  of  al]  other  tune,  methinks. 

Miir.  Clap  us  into  Light  o' love*;  that  goes  without  a 
burden ;  do  you  fing  it,  and  I'll  dance  it. 

Beat.  Yea,  Light  oUo^e,  with  your  heels  I — the^  if  your 
bufband  hare  ftables  enough,  you'll  look  he  fhall  lack 
no  barns'. 

Mar.  O  illegitimate  conftruftioa !  I  fcorn  that  with 
my  heels. 

Biat.  'Tis  almofl  five  o'clock,  confin;  'tis  time  voa 
were  ready.    By  my  troth,  I  am  exceeding  ill ;— hey  ho  I 

Mar.  For  a  hawk,  a  hprfe,  or  a  hufband^  ? 

Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H  ^. 

Mar.  Well,  an  you  be  not  turn'd  Turk  ^,  there's  no 
more  failing  by  the  ftar.  .  ; 

B^at:  What  means  the  fool,  trow  ? 

Mar,  Nothing  I J  but  God  fend  every  one  their  heart's 
defire  ! 

Hero.  Thefe  gloves  the  count  fent  me,  they  are  an  ex- 
cellent perfume. 

»  tight  oUove^^  l*his  b  the  name  of  am  old  iance  tune  which  has 
occurred  already  in  the  Two  Gtntlmtn  of  Verona.    Sir  J.  Hawkins. 
.   3  ^mm  no  harin%*'\  A  quihble  between  ^tfr^;,  repofitories  of  com,  and 
$mrns,  the  old  word  for  children.    Johnson. 
.  4  — —  hey  ho  ! 

'  Mar.  For  a  bawk,  a  b'jrfe,  or  a  hufband  ?]  *'  fJ'igh  ho  fir  (t  huf* 
9anif  or  the  willing  maid^s  wants  made  known,"  is  the  title  of  an  old 
^Uad  in  the  Pepyfian  QpUed^ion,  in  Magdalen  College,  Cambridge. 

Maloi^s* 
.  S  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H.l  This  is  a  poor  jcft,  fomc- 
what  obfcured,  and  not  worth  the  trouble  of  elucidation.  Margaret 
$Au  Beatrice  for'  what  ihe  cries,  bey  bo  i  Beatrice  anfwers,  for  an  H, 
Ihajt  is,  for  an  4(^  or/A>.    Johw^ion. 

.  6  — turn'd  Turk t]  Hamlet  ufes  the  fame  expfCflion,  and  talks  of 
hit  fortune's  turning  Turk,  to  turn  Turk  was  a  conunoa  phrafc  for* 
flWpgeofcoAditioAOff  Qpinion.    STXXTXMt* 

Beat. 
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Beat.  I  am  fbiflPd^  coafin,  I  cannot  fmell. 

Mar.  A  maid>  and  ftuFd !  there's  goodly  catdiing  of 
cold! 

Beat.  O,  God  help  me  !  God  help  me  !  how  long 
have  you  profefs'd  apprehenfion  ? 

Mar.  Ever  fince  you  left  it :  Doth  not  my  wit  be- 
come me  rarely  ? 

Beat.  It  is  not  feen  enough^  you  (hould  wear  it  in  your 
cap. — By  my  troth,  I  am  fide. 

Mar.  Get  you  fome  of  this  diilill'd  Cardans  Be- 
nedidus,  and  lay  it  to  your  heart ;  it  is  the  only  thing 
£>r  a  qualm. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick'ft  her  with  a  thiftle. 

Beat.  Benediftus !  why  Benedidus  ?  you  have  ibme 
moral  ^  in  tliis  Benediftus* 

Mar.  Moral  ?  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  moral  mean* 
ing ;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thifUe.  You  may  think,  per- 
chance, that  I  think  you  are  in  love  :  nay,  by'r-lady,  I 
am  not  fuch  a  fool  to  think  what  I  lift ;  nor  I  lift  not  to 
diink  what  I  can  ;  nor,  indeed,  I  cannot  think,  if  X 
would  think  my  heart  out  o'thinking,  that  you  are  in 
love,  or  that  you  will  be  in  love,  or  that  you  can  be  in 
love  :  yet  Benedick  was  fuch  another,  and  now  is  he  be- 
come a  maA :  he  fwore  he  would  never  marry ;  and  yet 
now,  in  defpight  of  his  heart,  he  eats  his  meat  without 
grudging  ' :  and  how  you  may  be  converted,  I  know  not  j 
but,  methinks,  you  look  with  your  eyes  as  other  wo- 
men do. 

Beat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps  ? 

Mar.  Not  a  falfe  gallop, 

7  '^fme  moraU^I  That  is,  fome  fecret  meaniof  ,  like  the  m$ra!  of « 
fable.    Johnson. 

Dr.  Johnfon*s  explanation  is  certainly  the  true  one,  though  it  has 
beendoub^d.  In  the  Rapt  of^ucrece  our  author  ufes  the  verb  to  mo* 
raRxt  in  the  fame  fenfe : 

«  Nor  could  flie  moralixt  his  wanton  fight.*' 
i.  e.  inTeftigate  the  htent  meaning  of  hh  looks.    Malonb. 

s  «.  ^tf  eats  bis  meat  without  grudging  ;]  Perhaps,  to  tat  meat  vfith^ 
tut  grudging f  was  the  fame  as,  to  do  as  others  dop  and  the  meaning 
It,  he  is  content  to  Rvt  by  eating  like  other  mortals^  and  will  be  content^ 
watwithftanding  bis  boafis^  like  other  mortals^  to  have  a  wife.   Johnson. 

The  meaning,  I  think,  it,  <<  and  yet  now,  in  fpight  of  his  refolutioa 
$•  Uir  coAtrary,  he  feeds  on  hve^  and  likes  his  food.**    M  al  on  x. 

Re-enter 
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Re-enter  UMstrtA. 
Ur/.  Ma^am,  withdraw^ ;  iht  prinee,  &i€  C/cmii;  fig- 
nior  Benedick,  Don  John,  and  all  the  gallants  of  the  tbWHf 
Ast  Goitt  to  fetch  yon  to  churcH. 

Hero,  Help  to  drefs  me,  good  eoz>  good  Meg,  good- 
Uffuia.  \Exennu 

SCENE      V. 

Another  Room  in  Leonata's  Bou/e^ 
Bm^r  hto^ikfo,  D^gb^rry^  ^WVERdES* 

IW,  What  would  yoH  with  me,  honef  ti^Wkh&gtt  ? 

Dog.  Marry,  fir,  I  would  have  fome  conftdence,  with 
you,  that  decerns  yoo  nearly. 

Lt9n4  Brief,  I  pray  you ;  for  yoti  lee,  'tis- a  bufy  time 
with  me. 

Jhfg.  Mjirry,  iMs  it  yb,  fir. 

^#r.  Yes,  in  trwch  it  is,  fin 

Leon.  What  is  it,  my  good  fr fcndt  t 

thg.  Goodman  Verges,  fir,  fjpeaks  a  tkl^e  ^  t^  miit<^ 
Iter :  an  old  mitn,  fir,  and  his  wits  afe  net  fo  blant>  as^ 
God  help,  I  wodd  defire  they  wett  t  bat,  iM  failh^  hoiief^ 
t9  the  ftin  between  his  brows  '. 

f^er.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  honek  as  any  maA  Ut-» 
iagf  that  is  an  dd  man,  and  no  honefler  than  I. 

Dog.  Compsrifons  are  odorous:  faUbrms*^^  neighboiff 
Verges. 

Leon*  Nexghboors,  y^a  are  tediows. 

Dog.  It  ple^fes  your  worfhip  to  fay  fo,  but  we  ^tfe  th# 
poorduke^a  officers;  but,  truly,  for  min^own  part,  if  I 
were  as  tedious  as  a  kin|;,  I  could  find  ia  my  heart  to  be- 
tew  it  aU  of  your  worihip. 

Leon,  All  thy  tedioufnefs  on  me !  ha ! 

Dog.  Yea,  an  ^twere  a  thoufand  times  mdre  than  'tis: 
for  I  hear  as  good  exclamation  on  yoar  worfhip,  as  of  any 
man  in  the  ci^  i  and  though  I  be  but  a  poor  man>  I  am 
glad  to  hear  it. 

9  ^^Uneft  MS  ib€  JkUt  httwten  lis  i/vt»f »]  This  U  a  prov«tU«l  ex- 
frtffion.    Stsevbns. 

I  .^  pglahrasf']  So,  in  the  5kji»/»f  ef  f^  Shrew,  the  Tinker  fey«# 
foe^  paikhras,  i.  e.  few  words.  A  fcnipof  SpanUh,  wh|ph  night  ofWft 
iant  beta  cvetwc  among  Che  tolgaf*    ^ ic  yxn  u 
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#V*  Aadfeaml. 

hmm^  I  would  faift  kaow  what  you  have  to  fay. 

^/r.  Marry,  fir,  our  watch  te-night,  exceptmg  your 
worihip's  prefence,  have  ta'en  ^  fpaple  dfas  arf ant  knaves 
as  any  »i  Meffina. 

D$g*  A  godd  old  man^  fir  ;  he  will  be  ta&ing  ;  as  the/ 
{%f.  When  the  age  Is  in,  the  wit  is  oat;  God  help  o&f 
it  i»  a  world  to  fee  *  I— Well  iaid,  i'faith,  Aeighbettf  Ver- 
ges : — ^well,  God*s  a  good  man ' ;  An  two  men  ride  of  a 
hoffe,  (meimtft  ride  bcWird^r-^An  honcft  find,  '^h^, 
fir;  by  my  troth  he  is#  as  ever  broke  bread:  but,  God  is 
to  be  woiKhipp'd ;  Ail  men  are  not  alike ;  alas,  good 
neighbour ! 

Lion.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  ihertof  voa* 

Dog*  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Leon,  i  mufi  leave  you. 

Dog.  One  word,  fir :  our  watch,  fir,  have,  indeed,  com- 
prehended two  afpicioQs  perfons,  and  we  would  have  them 
this  morning  examined  before  your  worfhip. 

Leon,  i^ake  their  examination  yourfelf,  and  bring  it 
me  ;  I  am  now  in  great  Hafle,  as  may  appear  unto  you. 

Dog.   It  fhall  be  fuffigance. 

Leon.  Drink  fomc  wine  ereyqu  go :  fare  you  well. 
Enter  a  Meflenger. 

Mejf.  My  lord,  they  flay  for  you  to  give  yslu*  daof^er 
t^heri&fifrahd. 

Ltom.  IwiUwaittipentheini  I  am  read^<  c 

[£;v^»/r/ Leon ATO  j^WMeifenger^ 

»  It  is  a  world  to  fee  /]  i.  c.  it  Is  Wonderful  to  fee.  THe  ftmc 
phrafe  often  occurs  with  the  fame  meaning  in  Nolinfhed.     ST^tvK^s* 

%  .^^ufellf  God*sa  good  mnr;}  Thit  expreMon  (a«  Mr#  Steettnt 
has  (hewn)  frequently  MeotV  h\  fS»6  M  Morstitiei.    Maiomb. 

^'An\npo  mm  rfd*  3tc,}  Thit  is  not  out  of  pkac^,  or  without  iMtflm- 
ing.  Dogberry,  in  his  vanity  Of  Aiperior  parts,  apologizing  for  hU 
neighbour,  obferves,  that  of  two  men  dri  an  vorfe,  one  muft  fide  behind. 
The /^  place  of  tank  or  tinderrtandlng  can  belong  but  to  oiiei  and  that 
iiappy  one  ought  not  to  defpifehis  inferiour.     Joi^Nsai*. 

Shi^(pea»e  might  have  caught  this  idea  from  the  common  feal  of 
the  Knights  Templars  $  the  device  of  tvhieh  Was  ti/»§  riding  vptn  on» 
borfe.  An  eii^ravin|  of  the  feal  is  preferred  at  tho  end  of  Mjitt*  Paris 
HhU  Aiif*  1640.    Stxivens. 

Dog. 
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Dog.  Go>  gocKl  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis  Seacoal, 
bid  him  bring  his  pen  and  inkhorn  to  the  jail ;  we  are  now 
to  examination  thefe  men* 

#V.  And  we  mnft  doit  wifely. 

D^g.  We  willfpare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you ;  here's  that 
ItoMching  his  forehead.]  (hall  drive  fome  of  them  to  a  non^ 
com ' :  only  get  the  learned  writer  to  fet  down  our  excom* 
munication,  and  meet  me  at  the  jail.  [Exeunt. 


ACT    IV.     S  C  EN  E    !• 

J  Church. 

Entir  Don  Pbdro,     Don    John,    Lbonato,    Friar, 
Claudio,  Benedick,  Hero,  and  Bbatrici. 

Leon.  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to  the  plain 
form  of  marriage,  and  you  Ihall  recount  their  particular 
duties  afterwards. 

Friar.  You  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this  lady? 

Claud.  No. 

Leon.  To  be  marry*d  to  her,  friar;  you  come  to  mar- 
ry her. 

Friar  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  marry'd  to  this 
count? 
'  Hero^  I  do. 

Friar.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  impediment 
whv  you  (hould  not  be  con[)<AAed,  i  ^afge  yoa,  on  your 
Ibfols,  to  utter  it. 

Claud.  Know  you  any.  Hero  ? 

Hero.  None,  my  lora. 

Friar.  Know  you  any,  count? 

Leon.  I  dare  make  his  anfwer,  none. 

Claud.  O,  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may  do !  what 
men  daily  do  !    not  knowing  what  they  do. 

\E^«^.  How  now !  Interjedions  ?  Why,  then  fome  be 
of  laughing',  as,  ha  !  ha!  he ! 

5  —  /•  a  non-com  :]  i.  e.  to  a  non  eompes  mentii ;  put  them  out  of 
dieir  wits  :*— or  perhaps  he  confounds  the  term  with  non»flu$.  Malonz. 
<  mmfimc  be  •flauiblngil  ThU  it  a  quotation  from  the  Accidence. 

^  Johnson. 

Claude 
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Claud.  Stand  thcc  by,  friar  '.—Father,  by  your  leave  1 
Will  yoa  with  free  and  unconftrained  foul 
Give  me  this  maid  your  daughter  ? 

Leon.  As  freelv.  Ion,  as  Grod  did  give  her  me. 

CUud.  And  wnat  have  I  to  nve  you  back,  whofe  worth 
May  counterpoife  this  rich  and  precious  eifr  ? 

2).  Pedro.  Nothing,  unlefs  you  render  her  again. 

Claud.  Sweet   pnnce^  you  learn  me   noble  ihzvk* 
fttlnefs.— • 
There>  Leonato,  take  her  back  again; 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend ; 
She's  but  the  fign  and  fembiance  of  her  honour  >— 
Behold,  how  like  a  maid  ihe  blufhes  here : 
O,  what  authority  andihew  of  truth 
Can  cunning  fin  cover  itfelf  withal ! 
Comes  not  mat  blood,  as  modeft  evidence,^ 
To  witnefs  fimple  virtue  ?  Would  you  not  fwear. 
All  you  that  fee  her,  that  fhe  were  a  maid, 
Bv  thefe  exterior  (hews  ?  But  (he  is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed  ^ : 
Her  blufh  is  guiltinefs,  not  modefty. 

Leou.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

Claud.  Not  to  be  marry 'd. 
Not  to  knit  my  foul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leott.  Dear  my  lord,  if  you  in  your  own  proof* 
Have  vanquifh'd  the  refinance  of  her  youth. 
And  made  'defeat  of  her  virginity, — 

Claud,  I  know  what  you  would  fay  ;  If  I  have  known 
her. 
You'll  fay,  fhe  did  embrace  me  as  k  hufband. 
And  fo  extenuate  the  'forehand  fin : 
No,  Leonato, 

*  — -  luxvrioMs  ^«^*]  That  is,  lafc'tvUut.    Luxury  Is  the  confeflbr*a 
term  foronlawful  pleafuret  of  the  fex.    Johnson. 
Soj  in  K,  Lear  t 

«  To*t,  luxury,  pell-mell,  fori  lack  foldiers.**    SritviNS. 

3  Dear  my  lord,  if  you  iu  your  own  proof]   In  your  own  proof  may 
fignify  in  your  own  trial  of  her.     Tyrwhitt. 

Dtar,  nke  doer,  fre,  hour,  and  many  fimilar  words,  is  here  iifed  u 
«  dUIyllable.    Ma  i.  0 n  i  • 

I  never 
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J  ii0f£r  U»ptfdli«r  with  word  t(y>larg6^  i 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  fifter,  ihew'd 
Bafhfol  fincerity,  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  feem'd  I  ev«r  otherwi£t  to  yoa  ? 

C/a<^>  put  oa  thy  fecmi^g  ^ !  I  will  write  agaiaft  It  ^  : 
You  feem  to  ms  as  Dian  in  l^r  orb  $ 
As  chafle  at  is  tke  bud  ^  ere  it  be  bltwn; 
BMt  you  ar«  more  intemperate  in  your  l^lood 
Than  Venus,  or  thofe  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  favage  {enfuality. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well,  that  faie  doth  ipeak  &  wide  f 

Leon^  Sweet  prince,  why  fpeak  not  you? 

D.Pedro.  What  fliouid I fpeak ? 
I  ftand  difhonour'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  ftale,- 

Leon.  Are  the&  things  fpoken,  or  do  I  but  dream  f 

D.  JohifSUt  they  ar^  fp^en,  and  thefe  things  are  true* 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hero.  True!.  O  God  i 

Claud.  Leonato,  ftaad  i  here  } 
Is  this  the  prince  ?  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  ? 
Is  this  face  Hero's  ?     Ar^e  our  eyes  our  own  ? 

Leon.  All  this  is  fo  ;  But  what  of  this  my  lord  ? 

Claud.  Let  ms.  but  move  ojcie  queftion  to  your  daughter  | 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power* 
That  you  haye  in  her,  bid  her  aniwer  truly. 

Leon.  I  charge  thee  do  fo,  ^  thou  art  ray  child. 

Herp.  Q  God  defend  me  I  how  am  I  beiet  1— 
What  kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this  ? 

4  »  word  too  large  ^l  So  hA  n&s  Urgijefls  la  dus  play , for  RceiitUtSf 

voi  refirained  luitbln  due  bounds^     Johnson. 

5  — .  thy  feeming.]  The  old  copies  hz\c  tbee.     The  emendation  is 
^.  pope's.    J^  the  next  line  Sk?lc^sire  proM^y  wrioter^eMiV. 

6  /  will  write  againil  h  .*]  So  in  Cjmbellne  Pofthu^iu?,  fpsiikuis  ^' 
wonvap,  f»y^, 

c(  ^11  ^  ^^Jl  Y^  itfrite  ag^tiM  ihcfiif 

«  Deteft  them,  curfe  thejtn/*     §Tp?iYJti^s. 

7  «->r  fh^i  as  is  the  iu^i}  3efore  the  air  h^is  tafted  its  fwt^ti^zb. 

JOHNSQH* 

I  yf  fiindly  fo^ver'\  That  is,  natural fower.  Kind  is  nature.   Johns. 

5  Cla»d. 
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CUud.  To  wialge  irou  anfiircr  tpily  to  yp^r  aunc, 
.  ^r^.  Xs  ^t  not  Hero  ?    Who  can  blot  that  name 
With^/  jnftreproiurh? 

Claud.  Maxrv,  thatx:an  HeiQ  ,^ 
Hero  itfelf  can  olot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yeftemight 
Oiit  at  your  window^  ¥e(wiKt  twcive  ^nd  ooe  ? 
Now»  if  you  are  a  maid^^an^er  tp  this* 

Hero.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my  lord. 

l^.ffdrfi.    Why^  then   a^   yA&i   no  mu^ji.^lM* 
nato, 
I  am  forry  you  mnft  hear ;  Uppii  mine  honpHTf 
Myfelf^  my  brother,  and  this  grieved  equuit. 
Did  fee  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  laft  nighty 
Talk  with  t  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window  ; 
Who  hath,  indeed,  moil  like  a  liberal  villain', 
Confefs'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  hj94 
A  thoufand  times  in  iccret. 

D.  John.  Fie,  fie  !  they  ar« 
Not  to  be  nam'd,  n^  lord>  not  to  be  fpoke  of  ^ 
There  is  not  chaftity  enopgh  in  language. 
Without  offence,  to  utter  3iem :  Thus,  fictty  lady, 
I  am  forry  for  thy  much  mi&ovemment. 

Claud.  OHero!  what  a  fi^ohadlt  thou  been* 
If  half  thy  outward  grac^  had  been  placed 
About  the  thoughts  and  couafels  of  thy  heart ! 
But>  fare  thee  well,  moJft  foul,  moft  fair !  farewd ! 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity  '. 
For  thee  I'll  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love. 
And  on  my  eye-lids  Hull  conjecture  hang  *, 
To  turn  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm. 
And  never  fhall  it  more  be  gracious  K 

9  ...  liberal  villa(int]  Liberal  here,  as  in  many  places  of  thcfc  {Haytf, 
tatznSf  frank  btyo$d  bonefiy  or  decency »    Free  of  tongue,    Johnson. 

I  What  fi  Hero  badfi  thou  been']  I  am  afraid  here  is  intended  a  poor 
conceit  upon  the  word  Hero*    Johnson* 

1  --^<i//conje£lurc  hangy]  ConjeBure  is  here  ufed  fox  fujpicion. 

Ma  LONE. 

t  And  nevfrfiaU  i(  merfi  be  gracipug.]  1.  c»  loYcIy,  attraaive. 

Maloni. 
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Liort.  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point  for  me  ♦  ? 

[Hero /*woefts* 

Beat.  Why,  how  now,  coufin,  wherefore  fink  you  down  f 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us^  go, :  thefe  things,  come  thu$ 
to  light. 
Smother  her  fpirits  up. 

[Exeunt  />0/r  Pedro,  Don  John,  ^iWCl audio. 

Bene.  How  doth  the  lady? 

Beat.  Dead,  I  think ;— Help,  uncle ; — 
Hero  I    why.  Hero !  —  Uncle  !i— fignior  Benedick  i^- 
Friar  !— 

Leon.  Ofate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand  I 
Death  is  the  faireft  cover  for  her  fhame. 
That  may  be  wifh'd  for. 

Beat.  How  now,  confinHero? 

Friar.  Have  comfort,  lady. 

Leon.  Doft  thou  look  up  ? 

Friar.  Yea ;  Wherefore  (hould  fhc  not  ? 

Leon.  Wherefore  ?  Why,  doth  not  cvtry  eartUy  thing 
Cry  fhame'upon  her  ?  Could  ihe  here  deny 
The  ftory  that  is  printed  in  her  blood'  ? — 
Do  not  live.  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes  :^ 
For  did  I  think,  thou  would'ftnot  quickly  die. 
Thought  I,  thy  fpirits  were  ftronger'thari  thy  fhames, 
Myfelf  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches. 
Strike  at  thy  life.     Griev'd  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frugal  nature's  frame  *  ? 
O,  one  too  much  by  thee  !   Why  had  I  one  I 
Why  ever  waft  thou  lovely  in  my  eytz  ? 
Why  had  I  not,  with  charitable  hand. 
Took  up  a  beggar's  iffue  at  my  gates ; 
Whofmeared  mus,  and  mirea  with  infamy^ 

4  Hath  no  man**  dagger  here  a  point/or  me  f  ] 

<«  A  thoufand  daggers,  all  in  honeft  hands  ! 
**  And  have  not  I  a  fHend  to  ilick  one  here  ?** 

yen'tce  PrefernTd.     SteetSNI* 

5  ne  ftory  that  h  printed  in  ber  blood  f]  That  is,  the  ftory  wbicitber 
hlujhes  Jycover  to  be  true,    Johnson. 

^  .^frugal  nature'i  frame  ?]  Frame  is  contrivance,  order,  difpofition 
of  things.     So  afterwards :  «  —  in^^M^  of  villanies.**    Steevzns. 

The  meaning,  1  think,  is,— Grieved  I  at  Nature^s  being  {q  frugal  t% 
to  Yantfrtmtd  for  me  only  one  child  ?    Malons* 

I  might 
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I  might  have  faid.  No  part  of  it  is  mine. 

This  Jhame  Jeri'ves  it/elf  from  unknotun  loins  ? 

But  mine,  and  mine  I  lov'd',  and  mine  I  prais'd,  ; 

And  mine  that  I  was  proud  on ;  mine  fo  much^ 

That  I  myfelf  was  to  myfelf  not  mine. 

Valuing  of  her  ;  why,  Aie, — O,  ihe,is  fallen 

Into  a  pit  of  ink  !  that  the  wide  fea 

Hath  drops  too  few  to  wafh  her  clean  again  ; 

And  fait  too  little,  which  may  feafon  give 

To  her  foul  tainted  flefh  ! 

Bene,  Sir,  fir,  be  patient : 
For  my  part  I  am  fo  attir'd  in  wonder, 
I  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Beat.  O,  on  my  foul,  my  coufin  is  bely'd  ! 

Bene.  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfellow  laft  night  ? 

Beat.  No,  truly,  not ;  although,  until  laft  night, 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

Leon.  Coniirm'd,  confirmed  I  O,  that  is  ftronger  made* 
Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribs  of  iron  I 
Would  the  two  princes  lie  ?  and  Claudio  lie  ? 
Who  lov'd  her  fo,  that,  ipeaking  of  her  foulnefs^ 
Waih'd  it  with  tfears  ?  Hence  from  Jier  j  let  her  dict 

Friar.  Hear  me  a  little  ; 
For  I  have  only  been  filent  fo  long. 
And  given  way  unto  this  courfe  of  fortune. 
By  noting  of  the  lady :  I  have  markM 
A  thoufand  blufhing  apparitions 
To  flart  into  her  face ;  a  thoufand  innocent  fhapies 
In  angel  whitenefs  bear  away  thofe  bluihes  ; 
And  m  her  eye  there  hath  appeared  a  fire. 
To  burn  the  errors  that  thefe  princek  hold 
Againil  her  maiden  truth : — Call  me  a  fool  ; 
Truft  not  my  reading,  nor  my  obfervations. 
Which  with  experimental  feal  do  warrant 
The  tenour  of  my  book  ' ;  truft  not  my  age,         ^ 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  fweet  lady  lie  not  guiltlefs  here 
Under  fome  biting  error. 

7  *—  andTBiitit  I lov'd,]  i.e.  xsCiaitithat  I  lorcd.    Johnson* 
*  .^»f  my  bovk  5]  i.  e.  of  what  I  have  read,    MAtON*. 

Vol.  II.  T  liofi^ 
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Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  he  v 
Thou  feeft^  that  all  the  grace  that  fhe  hathleft^ 
Is,  that  ihe  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  fin  of  perjury  ;  fhe  not  denies  it : 
Why  feek'ft  thou  then  to  cover  with  excufe 
That  which,  appears  in  proper  nakednefs  ? 

Friar.  Lady,  what  man  is  he  you  are  accusM  of? 

Hero.  They  know,  that  do  accufc  me  ;  I  know  none  t 
If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive. 
Than  that  which  maiden  modefty  doth  warranty 
Let  an  my  fins  lack  mercy !— O  my  father. 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  conversed 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yefternight 
Maintained  the  change  of  words  wim  any"  creattire, 
Refufe  me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 

Friar.  There  is  fome  flrange  mifpnfion  in  the  princes^ 

Bene.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  honour  ^i. 
And  if  their  wifdoms  be  mifled  in  this. 
The  praftice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  baftard, 
Whofe  fpirits  toil  in  frame  of  villainies. 

Leon.  I  know  not  j  If  they  fpeak  but  truth  of  her,- 
Thefe  hands  (hall  tear  her ;  if  they  wrong  her  honottr> 
The  proudeft  of  them  fhall  well  hear  of  it. 
Time  hath  not  yet  fo  dry'd  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  fo  eat  up  my  invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  fuch  havock  of  my  means. 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  fo  much  of  friends^ 
But  th^  fhall  find,  awak'd  in  fuch  a  kind. 
Both  ftrengthof  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  J&iends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 

Friar.  Paufe  a  while. 
And  let  my  counfel  fway  you  in  this  cafe. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead'  ; 

9  —  bent  of  honour  5]  Bent  is  ufed  by  our  authourfbrthe  ntmoftdew 
gree  of  any  paflion,  or  mental  quality.  In  this  play  before,-  Benedick 
(^LysofBeztrlct,  her  affefihn  pas  infill  Sent.  The  expreffion  is  de- 
rived from  archery ;  tne  bow  has  its  Sent,  when  it  is  drawn  as  far  as  it 
can  be.      Johmsom. 

I  Tour  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  deud\\  The  old  copies  have 
frineefu    The  corre^ion  w^s  made  by  Mr«  Theobald*.    Maboive* 
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Let  her  awhile  be  iccrctly  kept  in, 

j^nd  publifh  k,  that  ihe  is  dead  indeed  : 

Maintain  a  mourning  oftentation  ^ ; 

And  on  your  family's  old  monument 

Hang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  do  all  rites 

That  appertain  unto  a  burial. 
Leon.  What  fhall  become  of  this  ?  What  will  this  do  f 
Friar.  Marry,  this,  well  carry'd,  (hall  on  her  behalf 

Change  flander  to  remorfe  ;  that  is  fome  good ; 

But  not  for  that  dream  I  on  this  ftrange  coorfe. 

But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 

She  dying,  as  it  muft  be  fo  maintained. 

Upon  the  inftant  that  ihe  was  accu&'d. 

Shall  be  lamented,  pity'd,  and  excus^. 

Of  every  hearer :  for  it  fo  falls  out. 

That  what  we  have  we  prize  not  to  the  worth. 

Whiles  we  enjoy  it ;  but  being  lackf  d  and  loft. 

Why,  then  we  rack  the  value  ^;  then  we  find 

The  virtue  that  pofieHion  would  not  ihew  us 

Whiles  it  was  ours :  —So  will  it  fare  with  Claudio : 

When  he  ihall  hear  ihe  dy'd  upon  his  words^ 

The  idea  of  her  life  ihall  fweetly  creep 

Into  his  fhidy  of  imagination ; 

And  every  lovely  orean  of  her  life 

Shall  come  apparel'd  in  more  precious  habits 

More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life. 

Into  the  eye  and  profj>e6t  of  his  foul. 

Than  when  ihe  liy'd  indeed : — then  ihall  he  moorn, 

(If  ever  love  had  intereft  in  his  liver, ) 

A(id  wiih  he  had  not  fo  accufed  her  ; 

No,  though  he  thought  his  accufation  true* 

Let  this  be  Co,  and  doubt  not  but  fuccefs  ' 

Will  faihion  the  event  in  better  ihape 

Than  I  can  lay  it  down  in  likelihood* 

»  •— £^Mf J/20JI ;]  Show;  appearance.    Johwsok* 
i  .^we  rack  the  value ;]  We  ei^ggerate  the  value*    The  s^nfioA 
It  to  rack-rents.    The  fame  kind  of  thought  occurs  in  dntonj  and 
C/etfatrat 

<*  What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us^ 
^<  WewUhitounaeam.**    STESTiitSt  ^ 

T  z  But 
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But  if  all  aim  but  this  be  leveled  falfe. 

The  fuppofition  of  the  lady's  death 

Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  infamy : 

And,  if  it  fort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her 

(As  beft  befits  her  wounded  reputation,) 

In  fome  reclufive  and  religious  life. 

Oat  of  ^11  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

v   Bene.  Signior  Leonato,  let  the  friar  advife  you  t 

And  though,  you  know,  my  inwardnefs  and  love 

Is  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Claudio, 

Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  will  deal  in  thia 

As  fecretly,  andjuftly,  as  your  foul 

Should  with  your  body. 

Leon,  Being  that 
I  flow  in  grief,  thefmalleft  twine  nraylcadme*. 

Friar.  'Tis  well  confented ;  prefently  away ; 
For  to  ibangc  fores  ftrangely  they  ftrain  the  cure.— 
Come,  lady,  die  to  live :  this  wedding  day. 

Perhaps,  is  but  prolong'd ;  have  patience^  andendure* 
[Exeunt  Friar, Hero,  and L e o n a t o ^v 

Bene.  Lkdy  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  all  this  while  i^ 

Beat.  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene.  I  will  not  defire  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reafon,  I  do  it  freely. 

4  m-^tbe  fmalleft  tiutM  may  lead  mi."]  This  is  one  of  our  authour's  ob- 
fcrvations  upon  life.  Men  overpowered  with  diftrefs,  eagerly  liften  to 
the  firft  offers  of  relief,  clofe  with  every  fcheme,  and  believe  every  pro- 
mife.  fie-  that  has  no  longer  any  confidence  in  himfelf,  is  glad  to  re- 
pofe  histruft  in  any  other  that  will  undertake  to  guide  him.  Johnson* 

5  Exeunt  ^cA  The  poet,  in  my  opinion,  has  ihewn  a  great  deal  •f 
addrefs  in  this  icene..  Beatrice  here  engages  her  lover  to  revenge  the 
injury  done  her  coufin  Hero  :  and  without  this  very  natural  incident, 
confidering  the  charaflfer  of  Beatrice^  and  that  the  ftory  of  her  paiiion 
for  Benedick  was  all  a  fabley  fhe  could  never  have  been  eafily  or  na- 
turally brought  to  confefe  fhe  loved  him,  Rotwithftanding  all  the  fore- 
going preparation.  And  yet,  on  this  confeffion,  in  this  very  place,  de- 
pended the  whole  fuccefs  of  the  plot  upon  her  and  Benedick.  For  had 
^enot  ovmed  her  love  here,  they  mult  have  foon  found  out  the  trick, 
and  then  the  deiign  of  bringing  them  together  had  been  defeated  ;  and. 
ihe  would  never  have  owned  a  pafilon  (he  had  been  only  tricked  into^ 
had  not  her  defire  of  revenging  her  confines  ^rong  made  her  drop  her 
capricious  humour  ^QAice*    Warburtoiu  * 

^    i  B9ne^ 
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.  ^gne.  Sorely,  I  do  believe  your  fair  coufin  is  wrong'd. 

Beat.  Ah,  how  much  might  the  man  deferve  of  me,'' 
that  would  right  her ! 

Bine.  Is  there  any  way  to  ftiew  fuch  friendftrip  ? 

Beat.  A  very  even  way,  but  no  fuch  friend. 

Bene.  May  a  man  do  it  ? 

Beat.  It  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yours. 

.  Bene,  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  fo  well  as  you  ;   Is 
not  that  ftrange  ? 

Beat.  As  ftrange  as  the  thing  I   know  not :  It  were  as 
poffible  forme  to  fay,  I  loved  nothing  fo  well  as  you  ;  but 
believe  me  not ;    and  yet  I  lie  not ;    I  confefs  nothing* ' 
nor  I  deny  notliing  ; — ^I  am  forry  for  my  coufin. 

.  Bene.  By  my  fword,  Beatrice,  thou  loveft  me. 

Beat.  Do  not  fwear  by  it,  and  eat  it.  ^^ 

Bene.  I  will  fwear  by  it,   that  you  love  me ;  and  I  will 
make  him  cat  it,  that  fays,  I  love  not  you. 

Beat.  Will  yott  not  eat  your  word  ? 

Bene.  With  no  fauce  that  can  be  devifed  to  it :   I  pro- 
teft,  I  love  thee. 

Beat.  Why  then,  God  forgive  me  ! 

Bene.  What  offence,  fwcet  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  You  have  ftaid  me  in  a  happy  hour  ;  I  was  about 
to  proteft,  I  lovedyou. 

Bene.   And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart. 

Beat.  I  love  you  with  fo  much  of  my  hea^,  that  none 
is  left  to  proteft. 

Bene.   Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee.  .  ^ 

>  Beat.   Kill  Claudio. 

Bene.    Ha!  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.    You  kill  me  to  deny  it :  Farewell. 

Bene.  Tarry,  fvveet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  though  I   am  here^  ;— Thfre  is  jjio 
Jove  in  you  ;-r-nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

^ene.  Beatrice, — 

JSeat.  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We'll  be  friends  firft. 

^  lam  gone,  though  lam  here ;]  L  c^  I  ^ci  out  pf  your  mind  already^ 
lihough  I  remain  herein  perfon  before  you.     Sti:evj;ns. 

Or^  f  crhaps,  my  ^ffe^Qji  is  withdrawn  froni  you,  though  I  am  ye^, 
here*    MAi.0Mi«  .    -•      ■     . 

'   '  T  3  Beat. 
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Seat.  VcKi  dare  eafier  be  friends^  with  me,  than  fi^t 
with  mine  eneii^y. 

Bene.  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy  ? 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  tne  height  a  villain/,  that 
hath  flander'd,  fcorn'd,  difh^mour'd  my  kinfwoman  ?— O, 
that  I  were  a  man  1 — What,  bear  her  in  hand  until  they 
come  to  take  hands  ;  and  then  with  pablick  accufation, 
uncover'd  ilander,  unmitigated  rancour,— -O  God,  that  I 
were  a  man  I   I  would  eat  his  heart  in  the  market-place. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice. 

Beat.  Talk  with  a  man  out  at  a  window  ?— a  proper 
faying ! 

Bene.  Nay,  but  Beatrice  ;— 

Beat.  Sweet  H^ro  I  ftie  is  wrong*d,  flie  is  flander'd, 
ihe  is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat— 

Beat.  Princes  and  counties'!  Surely,  a  princely 
teftimony,  a  goodly  count-comfed  ^  j  a  fweet  gallant, 
furely  !  O  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  fake  !  or  that  I  had 
any  friend  would  be  a  man  for  my  fake  !  But  manhood  is 
melted  into  courtefies,  valour  into  compliment,  and  men 
are  only  turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too ' :  he  is 
now  as  v^Uant.  as  Hercules,  that  only  tells  a  lie,  and 
fwears  it : — I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wiihing,  therefore  I 
will  die  a  woman  with  grieving. 

Bene.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice  :  By  this  hand,  I  love  thee. 

Beat.  Ufe  it  for  my  love  fome  other  way  than  fwearing 
by  it. 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  foul,  the  count  Claudio  hath 
wrong'd  Hero  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  as  fure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  a  foul. 

7  —  in  tbi  height  tfo/x/Ztf/n,]  So,  in  King  H*»ry  FIJI, 
<*  He's  traitor  to  the  height.''* 

In  practpitl  vitium  ftetit.   Stexvens. 

*  —  and  counties  !]  County  was  the  ancient  general  term  for  a  nom 
lUman,  See  a  note  on  the  County  Paris  in  Romeo  and  yuliet.    Stxev. 

9  —  tf  goodly  count-comfe£l;]  i.  e.  a  fpecious  nobleman  made  out  of 
fugar*     Steevens. 

1  m.^  and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too^]  Mr. 
Heath  would  read  tongues,  but  he  miftakes  the  conftrudion  of  the  fen* 
tence,  wliich  is— not  only  men,  but  trim  ones,  are  turned  into  tongue, 
K  «•  not onl/  cmmcn  but  tle^er  men,  &c.    Steivzns. 

Bene* 
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teni^  ^noagh^  I  am  engaged^  I  will  ckalkn^  hini ; 
I  will  kifs  your  hand,  and  fo  leave  you  :  By  this  hand, 
Claudio  Aiall  render  me  a  dear  account :  As  you  hear  of 
me,  ib  think  of  me.  Go,  comfort  your  cooiin :  I  muft 
fay,  ihe  is  dead  ;  and  fo  farewell.  \^Exeunt. 

SCENE    IL 

A  Pri/otu 

Snter  Dog BEKJiY^  Verges,    and  StiAon^  in  gowns  ^i 
BoRACuio,  CoNRADB,  and  /i&^  Watch. 

Dog*  Is  our  whole  diffembly  appeared  ? 

Ver.  O,  a  fiool  and  a  cufhion  for  the  fexton ! 

Sex,  Which  be  the  malefadors  ? 

Dog,  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Ver,  Nay,  that's  certain  ;  we  have  the  exhibition  to 
examine. 

Sex.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to  be  ex* 
amined;  let  them  come  before  mafter  conftable. 

Dog,  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me.— What 
is  your  name  friend  ? 

Bora,  Borachio. 

Dog,  Ytvlj  write  down — Borachio.— Yours,  firrah  t 

Con,  I  am  a  gentleman,  fir,  and  my  name  h  Conrade. 

Dog,  Write  down— mailer  gentleman  Conrade.-*- 
Matters,  do  you  ferve  Godi 

Con,  Bora,  Yea,  fir,  we  hope. 

Dog,  Write  down — that  they  hope  they  ferve  God  >^ 

*  —  in  gowns ;]  It  appears  from  Tbt  Black  JSookf  4to,  1604,  that  this 
•was  the  drcfs  of  a  conftable  in  our  author's  time  :  <*— when  they  mift 
their  confiabU,  and  fa  we  the  black  gom^nt  of  his  office  lye  full  in  a 
puddle—." 

The  fexton  (as  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  ebferved)  is  ftyled  in  this  ftagc-dire^on. 
In  the  old  copies,  the  ^tiwrh-clerk,  **  probably  from  his  doing  the  duty 
of  fuch  an  officer.**  But  this  error  has  only  happened  here  5  for  through- 
out the  fcene  itfelf  he  is  defcribed  by  his  proper  title.  By  miftake  alib 
in  the  quarto,  and  the  folio,  which  appears  to  have  been  printed  from 
it,  the  name  of  Kempe  (an  a€tor  in  our  author's  theatre)  throughout 
this  fcene  is  prefixed  to  the  fpeeches  of  Dogberry,  and  that  of  Cowley  to 
thofe  of  Verges,  except  in  two  or  three  inftances,  where  tlthtr  Cottfiabk 
Qf  Attdffow  are  fubfUtutcd  for  Kempe.    Malonb* 

'      T  4        '  and 
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and  write  God  iirft ;  for  God  defend  but  God  fliould  go 
before  fuch  villains  ^  !— Mafters,  it  is  proved  already  that 
you  are  little  better  than  falfe  knaves,  and  it  will  go  near 
to  be  thought  fo  fhortly ;  How  anfwer  you  for  your- 
felves  ? 

Con.  Marry,  fir,  we  fay  we  are  none. 

Dog,  A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  aflure  you  ;  but  I 
will  go  about  with  him.— Come  you  hither,  firrah ;  a 
word  in  your  ear,  fir ;  1  fay  to  you,  it  is  thought  you  arc 
falfe  knaves. 

£ora.  Sir,  I  fay  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dog.  Well,  ftand  afide.— 'Fore  God,  they  are  both  in 
a  tale  : — Have  you  writ  down — that  they  are  none  ? 

Sex,  Matter  conftablc,  you  go  not  the  way  to  examine; 
you  muft  call  forth  the  watch  that  are  their  accufers. 
•    Dog.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  efteft  way  ♦  : — Let  the 
watch  come  forth : — Mafters,  I  charge  you  in  the  prince'sv 
name  accufe  thefe  men. 

1.  JFatch.  This  man  faid,  fir,  that  Don  John,. the 
.prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Dog.  Write  down — ^prince  John  a  villain  : — ^Why  this 
is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  prince's  brother— villain. 

Bora.  Matter  conftable,— 

Dog.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace  !  I  do  not  like  thy  look, 
-I  promife  thee. 

Sex.  WJiat  hearj^  you  him  fay  elfe  ? 

2.  Watch.  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thoufand 
ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accufing  the  lady  Hero  wrong- 
fully. 

Dog.  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed* 

Fer.  Yea,  by  the  mafs,  that  it  is. 

Sex.  What  elfe,  fellow  ? 

I.  Watch.  And  that  count  Claadio  did  mean,  upon  his 

3  JVrite  down  fifr.]  This  pafTage  which  was  omitted  in  the  folio, 
was  reftored  by  Mr.  Theobald.     Malonx. 

The  omii)ion  of  this  pafTage  fince  the  edition  of  i6oo,  may  be  ac- 
counted for  from  the  ftat.  3  Jac.  I.  c.  zi.  the  facced  name  being  jeft- 
Ingly  ufed  four  times  in  one  line.    Blackstone. 

4  —  the  efteft  way ;]  Dogberry  means  deftefi  j  i.  c.  the  moft  6t  and 
commodious  way*    Malonx*  4, 

.    .  words 
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'words>  to  difgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  afiembly^  and 
not  marry  her. 

Dog.  O  villain  !  thou  wilt  be  condemned  into  ever-* 
lafting  redemption  for  this. 

Sex.  What  elfe  ? 

2.  Watch.  This  is  all. 

Sex.  And  this  is  more^  mafters,  than  you  can  deny. 
Prince  John  is  this  morning  fecretly  ftolen  away ;  Hero 
was  in  this  manner  accufed,  in  this  very  manner  re- 
fafed,  and  upon  the  grief  of  Ais,  ftiddenly  died.— .Maf- 
ter  qonflable^  let  thefe  men  be  bound,  and  brought  to 
Leonato's ;  I  will  go  before>  a^d  fhew  him  t^eir  ex- 
\amination.  *  \^Exit. 

Dog.  Come,  let  them  be  opinion'd. 

Fer.  Let  them  be  in  the  haads— 

Con.  OSi  coxcomb  ^ ! 

Dog.  God's  my  life !  where's  the  fexton  ?  let  him 
write  down— the  prince's  officer,  coxcomb. —Come,  bind 
them  :— Thou  naughty  varlet ! 

Con.  Away !  you  are  an  afs,  you  are  an  afs. 

Dog.  Dofl  thou  not  fufpedl  my  place  ?  Doft  thou  not 
fufpeS  my  years  ? — O  that  he  were  here  to  write  me  down 
—an  afs  I— but,  matters,  remember,  that  I  am  an  afs  ; 
though  it  be  not  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am 
an   ais : — ^No,  thou  villain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  as 

5  Off,  coxcomb  /]  The  old  copies  read— o/*,  and  thefe  words  make  a 
part  of  the  laft  fpeech,  "  Let  them  be  in  the  hands  of  coxcomb.^*  The 
prefent  regulation  was  made  by  Dr.  War  burton,  and  has  been  adopted 
by  the  fubfequent  editors.  Off  was  formerly  fpelt  of.  See  p.  287, 
n.  I.  In  the.  early  editions  of  thefe  plays  a  broken  fenteace  (like  that  be. 
fore  us,  "  Let  them  be  in  the  hands"—)  is  almoft  always  corrupted  by 
being  tacked,  throjigh  the  ignorance  of  the  tranfcriber  or  printer,  to 
the  fubfequent  words.     So  in  Coriolanus,  inftead  of 

'    You  ihames  of  Rome  !  you  herd  of— Boils  and  plagues 
Plaifter  you  o'er ! 
we  have  in  the  folio,  1623,  and  the  fubfequent  copies. 

You  ihames  of  Rome,  you !  Herd  of  kwoils  and  plagues  8cci 
See  alfo  Meafurtfor  Meafure^  p.  2i.  n.  5. 

Perhaps  however  we  ihould  read  and  regulate  the  paffage  thus  : 
Ver.  Let  them   be  in  the  hands  o{w^[tbt  law,  he  might  have  in- 
tended to  fay.] 
Cfftt  Coxcomb!    Maloni* 
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ihall  he  proved  upon  thee  by  good  witnefs :  I  am  a  wUe 
fellow,  and,  which  is  more,  an  officer;  and,  which i» 
more,  a  boufiiolder ;  and,  which  is  more,  as  pretty  a 
piece  of  ilefh  as  any  is  in  Meffina ;  and  one  that  knows 
the  law,  go  to  ;  and  a  rich  fellow  enough,  go  to ;  and  a 
fellow  that  hath  had  lofTes ;  and  one  that  hath  two  gowns, 
and  every  thing  handfome  about  him : — Bring  him  away. 
O,  that  I  had  l^n  writ  down— an  afs  !  [Ex^Hnt* 


A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

£e/ore  Leonato's  Houji, 
Enter  Leoitato  awi  Antonio* 

Ant.  If  you  goon  thus,  you  will  kill  yourfelf ;: 
And  *tis  not  wifdom,  thus  to  fecond  grief 
Againft  yourfelf. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  ceafe  thy  counfel. 
Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitlefs 
As  water  in  a  fieve :  give  not  me  counfel ; 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear. 
But  fuch  a  one  whofe  wrongs  do  fuit  with  mine* 
Bring  me  a  father,  that  fo  lov'd  his  child, 
Whofe  joy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine. 
And  bid  him  fpeak  of  patience  ; 
Meafure  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine. 
And  let  it  anfwer  every  ftrain  for  ftrain  ; 
As  thus  for  thus,  andluch  a  grief  for  fuch. 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  fhape,  and  form : 
If  fuch  a  one  will  fmile,  and  fboke  his  beard ; 
In  ibrrow  wag ;  cry  hem,  when  he  fhould  groan ' ; 

Patci 

>  In  Jorrow  tvug^  try  htmy  when  bt  Jhould  gr»gn  ;]  This  is  one  of 
thofe  paflages  from  which  an  editor  can  hardly  efcape  without  ceofure* 
The  old  copies  read  : 

yind  forrow,  wag,  cry  hem,  when  he  ihould  groan. 

To  print  abfolute  nonfenie  is  furcly  no  part  of  his  duty.  To  fubfti- 
tote  any  word  in  the  room  of  thofe  f«mi(hed  by  ancient  copies  (though 
fan^ioned  in  fome  meafure  by  the  numerous  emendations  which  at 
various  times  have  been  happily  made,)  is  certainly  uadefirable ;  yet  at 
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Patch  grief  with  proverbs ;  make  misfortoiie  dnrnk 
With  candlc-wafters  * ;  bring  him  yet  to  me. 

And 
all  hazards  one  would  wiih  £ot  fome  glimmering  of  meaning.  To  ob- 
tain this,  Dr.  Johnfon  printed  this  line  thus  (in  which  he  has  been  foK 
lowed  in  the  late  editions)  : 

And,  forrow,  wag,  cry ;  hetn  when  he  Ihould  groan  ;— 
but  this  punduation  (to  fay  nothing  of  the  vn^XMi^^  harflinefs  offuch 
a  phrafcology)  is  certainly  inadmiffible  ;  it  appearing  from  a  paffage  in 
K,  Hihry  IF.  and  from  other  examples,  that  to  <<  cry  benC^  was  in  our 
a«ithor*8  time  a  cant  term  of  feftivity.  See  Mr.  Tvrwhitt's  note  below* 
Again,  in  As  fou  likt  it  .•-—**  If  I  could  cry  bemy  an J  have  him."  On  the 
other  hand,  to  try  woe  is  ufed  in  the  fVinter*5  Tale  to  denote  grief* 
So  alfo,  in  K.  Richard  111.- 

<•  You  live,  that  ihall  cry  woe  for  this  hereafter." 

For  the  emendation  now  made  the  prefent  editor  is  anfwerable.  jind 
WoA  Im,  haftily  or  indifUndly  pronounced,  might  have  been  eafily  con- 
founded, fuppoling  (what  there  is  great  realbn  to  believe)  that  theib 
plays  were  copied  for  the  prcfs  by  the  ear  5  and  by  this  flight  change 
a  clear  fenfe  ts  given,  the  latter  part  of  the  line  being  a  paraphrafe  on 
die  Jbregolng.     So  afterwards :  **  Charm  ach  with  air,  and  agony  &c.** 

This  emendation  may  derive  fome  fupport  from  K,  Henry  F*  edit* 
26139  where  we  find 

So  many  a  thoufand  a^iona  once  afoot 
jind  in  one  purpofe*— 
inflead  of—- £flJ  in  onepurpofe;  the  tranfcriber*8  ear  having  deceived 
him,  as  I  fuppofeit  did  in  the  prefent  inftance. 

>  With  refpiit  to  the  word  wag,  the  ufing  it  as  a  verb,  in  the  fcnfe  of 
fflay  tbewagy  Is  entirely  in  Shakfpeare's  manner.  There  is  fcarcelyone 
of  his  plays  in  which  we  do  not  find  fubftantives  uied  as  verbs.  Thus  we 
have  to  tef{jmony>  to  boy,  to  couch,  to  grave,  to  bench,  to  voicci  to 
paper,  to  page,  to  dram,  to  ftage,  to  fever,  to  fool,  to  palate,  to  mounte- 
bank, to  god,  to  virgin,  to  paiton,  to  monfter,  to  hillory,  to  fable,  to 
wall,  to  period,  to  fpaniel,  to  ftranger,  &c.  &c. 

I  ihall  fubjoin  the  conjeAures  of  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  and  Mr;  Steevens  on 
this  difficult  paflage,  as  the  emendations  fuggefled  by  .them  depart  verj^ 
little  from  the  old  copies.  The  reading  propofed  by  the  latter  gentleman 
{And,  firry  wag,  &c.)  appears  fo  probable,  that  I  know  not  whether  it  hat 
not  at  good  a  title  to  a  place  m  the  text  as  that  which  I  have  adopted* 
Let  me  however  obferve,  that,  though  the  punduation  of  the  old  copiea 
if  of  no  great  authority,  yet  in  fo  doubtful  a  matter  as  the  prefent  it 
jnay  be  worth  attending  to.  In  both  the  quarto  and  folio  there  is  a  com* 
^ma  zhtrforreWf  which^  though  unnecefl*ary,  is  not  inconiiftent  with  the 
emendation  now  made,  but  entirely  adverfe  to  the  fuppofition  that  that 
word  was  a  mil^int  for  any  epithet  applied  to  mag. 

For  the  latter  word  Mr.  Theobald  reads  wage^  and  Sir  T«  Hanner 
and  Dr.  Warburton  waive*     Ma l on  z  • 

I  think  we  might  read— 

And  forrow  gagge-^  cry  hem,  when  he  ihould  groan  }"■» 

but 
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And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  fuch  man :  For^  brodier,  men 
Can  counfeU  s^nd  fpeak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  theythemfelves  not  feel ;  but,  tailing  it. 
Their  counfel  turns  to  paffion,  which  before 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage, 
Fetter  &ong  madnefs  in  a  filken  thready 

hut  leaving  this  coDJe£lure  to  ihift  for  itfelfy  I  wiU  fay  a  few  word« 
on  the  pbrafe,  cry  hem.  It  is  ufed  again  by  our  author  in  the  Firft 
Part  of  Henry  IV,  Aft.  II,  fc,  vii.  *«  They  call  drinking  deep,  dying 
fcariet  i  ajid  when  you  breathe  in  your  watering,  they  cry  hem,  and  bid 
you  play  it  off,"— -In  both  places  to  cry  betrtf  feen>s  to  £gnify  the  fame, 
as  to  cry  courage ;  in  which  fenfe  the  inteijeftion  i(m  was  fometimes 
alfo  ufed  by  the  Latij98«     Tyrwhitt. 

"What  will  be  fald  of  the  conceit  I  ihall  now  c^r,  I  Icnow  not  |  let; 
It,  however,  take  its  chance.     We  might  read : 
If  fuch  a  one  will  fmile,  and  ftroke  his  beard. 
And,  forry  wag  !  cry  hem,   when  he  ihoujd  gr^n.^i^ 
i.e.  unfiellng  bumourift  !    totmfloya  note  of  fefiivity,  vuben  its  Jtghs 
«^git  to  ex^rffi  (0{icern.  ^  Both  tlic  words  I  would  introduce,  are   ufed 
by  Shakfpeare.     Falftaft*  calls  the  ^xinzt,  fiveet  wag  i  and  the  epithet. 
forry  is  applied,  even  at  this  time,   to  denote  any  moderate  deviation 
from  propriety  or  morality  5  as,  for  inftance,  a /orrj^ /f//ew.     Othello, 
^eaks  of  a  (alt  ^djjprry  rheum.    Steivems* 

^  enake  misfortune  drmnk 

tyitb  candlc-^afters  5]  This  may  mean,  either  wa/h  away  his  for- 
row  among  thofc  who  fit  up  all  night  to  drink,  and  in  that  fenfe  may 
he  ftyled  nvajien  of  candles  \  or  overpower  his  misfortunes  by  fwal- 
lowing  flap- dragons  in  his  glafs,  which  arc  defcribed  by  Falftaff  at 
xnade  of  candleC  ends*     Stxevins. 

This  is  a  verjr  .di%uJt  paf&ge,  and  hath  nflt,  I  think,  been  fatis* 
faftorily  explained.  The  :C3y).liLn.atiQn  I  ihall  offer,  will  give,  I  believe, 
as  little  Msfaaion^  \\xtl  will,  Koyveyer,  venture  it.  Cflndlc'-wafttrt 
\  i  term  of  <:onteippt  for  fcholars  j  ^hus  Jp^Co^n  v^  Cyptb'ui^s  Rfvels^ 
AtX  III.  fc.  11.— -<«  fpoiled  by  a  whorefon  book-worm,  a  candU'toafter:: 
In  th&  Antiquary  y  A€t  III.  is  a  like  term  of  ridicule  :  «  He  fhould  more 
catch  your  delicate  court-ear,  than  all  your  hcad-fcratchers,  thumb- 
biters,  Jamp^wajiers  of  them  aU."  The  fenfe  then,  which  I  would  af- 
%a  to  Shakfpeare,  is  this  :  «  If  fuch  a  one  will  patch  grief  with  pro- 
verbs,—ctf/g  orco-vertbeiuounds  of  his  grief  svitb  proverbial  fayinjrs  5— 
make  misfortune  drunk  with  candle-wafters,—/*/,;/},  misfprfune,  tr  ren- 
der hmf  elf  mjenfible  to  thefirokes  of  it,  by  the  converfation  or  lucubrations 
^f fcholars  j  theproduaion  of  the  lamp,  but  not  fitted  to  human  nature.  Patch  f 
X^  the  fenfe  of  mending  a  defeft  or  breach,  occurs  in  Hamlet,  A^  V.  fc.  i : 
O  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe,  ^ 

hhoMfatcb  a  walJ,  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw.  Whallh^t, 
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Charm  ach  with  air,  and  agony  With  words : 
No>  no  ;  'ts  all  men's  office  to  (peak  patience 
To  thofc  that  wring  under  the  load  of  forrow  ; 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  fufficiency. 
To  befo  moral,  when  he  fhall  endure 
The  like  himfelf :  therefor©  rive  me  no  counfel : 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  aavertifement '. 

Jnt,  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing  differ. 

Ltott.  I  pray  thee  peace;  I  will  be  flefli  and  blood  ; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philofopher, 
Thst  could  endure  the  tooth-ach  patiently  ; 
However  they  have  writ  theftyle  of  gods  *, 
And  made  a  pi(h  at  chance  and  fuiferance  », 

Jnt,  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourfelf ; 
Make  thofe,  that  do  offend  you,  fuffer  too. 

Leott.  There  thou  fpeak'ft  reafon :  nay,  I  will  do  fo : 
My  foul  doth  tell  me.  Hero  is  bely'd  ; 
And  that  (hall  Claudio  know,  fo  fhall  the  prince. 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dilhonour  her. 

Enter  Don  Pedro  and  Claudio. 

Ant.  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio,  haflily, 

D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  good  den. 

Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Leon.  Hear  you  my  lords,— 

D.  Pedro.  We  have  fbme  hafte,  Leonato. 

Leon.  Some  hafte,  my  lord  ?— well,  fare  you  well,  my 
lord  :— 
Arc  you  fo  hafty  now  ? — ^well,  all  is  one. 

D.  Pedro*  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  good  old  man« 

%  .^  than  advertiftmettt.l  That  is,  than  Mlmonithft,  than  tmral  ur- 
fruSioH.    Johnson. 

4  However  they  have  writ  the  ftyle  of  gods,]  This  alkdes  to  the^ex- 
travagant titles  the  Stoics  gavc.their  wife  men.     Warbvrton. 

Shakfpeare  might  have  ufed  this  expreiHon,  without  any  acquaintance 
with  the  hyperboles  offtoicifm.  By  the  fly/c  of  gods,  he  meant  an  ex- 
alted language ;  fuch  as  we  may  fappofe  would  be  written  by  beings  fu- 
perior  to  human  calamities,  and  therefore  regarding  them  with  neglect 
andcoldnefs.     Steevsns.  ^ 

5  And  make  a  piOi  at  chance  and  fuffefance^l  Alludes  to  their  famoM 
apathy.    Warbvrton. 

Q\^  Copies— />»^.  Correiled  by  Mr.  Pope«    Malonx. 

Ant. 
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Ant.  If  he  could  right  himfelf  with  quarreling. 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. . 

Claud.  Who  wrongs  him  ? 

Leon.  Marry, 
Thou  doft  wrong  me,  thou  diffemblcr,  thou:— 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  fword, 
I  fear  thee  not. 

Claud,  Marry,  befhrew  my  hand. 
If  it  fhould  eive  your  age  fuch  caufe  of  fear : 
In  faith  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  fword. 

Leon,  Tufli,  tufli,  man,  never  fleer  and  jeft  at  me  : 
I  fpeak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
What  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do. 
Were  I  not  old  :  Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  head,  ^ 

Thou  haftfo  wrong'd  my  innocent  child,  and  me. 
That  I  am  forc'd  to  lay  my  reverence  by ; 
And,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruife  of  many  days. 
Do  challenge  thee  to  tryal  of  a  man. 
I  fay,  thou  haft  bely'd  mine  innocent  child; 
Thy  flanderhath  gone  through  and  through  her  heart. 
And  fhe  lies  bury'd  with  her  anceftors  : 
O,  in  a  tomb  where  never  fcandal  flept. 
Save  this  of  hers,  fram'd  by  thy  villainy ! 

Claud,  My  villainy? 

Leon,  Thine,  Claudio  ;  thine  I  fay. 

D.  Fedro.  You  fay  not  right,  old  man. 

Leon,  My  lord,  my  lord; 
I'll  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare ; 
Defpight  his  nice  fence,  and  his  aftive  practice. 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  luftyhood. 

Claud,  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Leon.  Canft  thou  fo  dafFe  me  **  ?  Thou  haft  kiU'd  my 
child ; 
If  thou  kill'ft'me,  boy,  thou  (halt  kill  a  man. 

Ant.  He  ihall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indeed  '  : 

Bat 

6  Canfi  thou  Jo  daffe  mef'\  To  daffe  and  ioffe  are  rjrnonimoiis  termsy 
that  mean,  to />«f  0^.     Theobald. 

7  Ant.  He  /ball  kill  ttoo  of  uh  &c.]    This  brother  Anthony  U^ 
mieft  pt^ure  imaginable  of  human  natiuc*    He  had  aflumed  the  cha« 
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Bat  that's  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  firft  ;— 
Win  me  and  wear  me, — let  him  anfwer  me  :— 
Come,  follow  me,  boy ;  come,  fir  boy,  come,  follow  me  : 
Sir  boy,  I'll  whip  you  from  your  foining  fence; 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  wilL 

Leon,  Brother,— 

Jnt.  Content  yourfelf :  God  know9,  I  lov*d  my  niece  ; 
And  fhe  is  dead,  ilander'd  to  death  by  villains ; 
That  dare  as  well  anfwer  a  man,  indeed. 
As  I  dare  take  a  fcrpent  by  the  tongue : 
Boys,  apes,  braggarts.  Jacks  •,  mukfops  !— 

Leon.  Brother  Anthony, — 

Ant.  Hold  you  content ;  What,  man  t   I  know  themji 
yea. 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utnaoll  fcruple : 
Scambling^,  out-facing,  fafhion-mong'ring  boys. 
That  lie,  and  cog,  and  flout,  deprave  and  flandcr> 
Go  antickly,  and  iliow  outward  hideoufneis. 
And  {jpeak  off'  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words. 
How  they  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  duril^ 
And  this  is  all. 

Leon.  But,  brother  Anthony,— 

Ant.  Come  'tis  no  matter; 

n&tt  of  a  fage  to  comfort  his  brother,  overwhelmed  with  grief  for  hi» 
only  daughter*s  affiront  and  diihonour  \  and  had  feverely  reprored  him 
for  not  commanding  his  paffion  better  on  fo  trying  an  occahon.  Yet, 
immediately  after  this,  no  (boner  does  he  begin  to  fufpedl  that  his  age 
and  valour  are  ilighted,  but  he  falls  into  the  moft  intemperate  fit  of 
rage  himfelf :  and  all  he  can  do  or  fay  is  not  of  power  to  pacify  him. 
This  is  copying  nature  with  a  penetration  andexa^nefs  of  judgment  pe- 
culiar to  Shakfpeare.  As  to  the  expreflion,  too,  of  his  pa&on,  nothin|p 
can  be  more  highly  painted.    War  burton. 

8  —^rj^|rtfrf*,  Jacks,]  See  note  4,  p.  262,     Ma  lone. 

9  Scamblingy']''^  e.  fcrambling*  The  word  is  more  than  once  ufed 
by  Shakfpeare.  See  Dr.  Percy's  note  on  the  firft  fpeech  of  the  play  of 
K.  Henry  V.  and  likewife  the  Scots  proverb  "  It  is  well  ken'd  your  fa- 
ther's fon  was  never  ^jcamhler^''  A  fcambler  in  its  literal  fcnfe,  is  one 
who  goes  about  among  his  friends  to  get  a  dinner,  by  the  Iri(h  callM  a 
£ofierer.     Stievens. 

'  And /peak  ofi^]  The  old  copies  have— o/*.  Mr.  Theobald  made  the 
correction.  In  the  books  of  our  author's  age,  o/"  is  very  frequently  printed 
iafteadofo^.    Malomk, 
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Do  not  you  meddle,  let  me  deal  in  this. 

D.  Pedro,  Gentlemen  both,    we  will  not  wake  yon* 
patience  *. 
My  heart  is  forry  for  your  daughter's  death ; 
But  on  my  honour,  fhe  was  charg*d  with  nothing 
But  what  was  true,  and  very  fullof  proof. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 

D.  Pedro.  I  will  not  hear  you. 

Leon.  No? 
Come,  brother,  away : — I  will  be  heard  ;— 

Jnt.  And  fhall. 
Or  fomc  of  us  will  fmart  for  it. 

Enter  Benedick. 

D.Pedro.  See,  fee. 
Here  comes  the  man  we  went  to  feek. 

[Exeunt  Leonato  and  Antonio* 

Claud.  Now,  fignior! 
What  news  ? 

Bene..  Good  day,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome  fignior  : 
You  are  almoft  come  to -part  almoft  a  fray. 

Claud.  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  twonofes  fnapt.oflF 
with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

D.  Pedro.  Leonato  and  his  brother :  What  think'ft 
thou  ?  Had  we  fought,  I  doubt,  we  ihould  have  been  too 
young  for  them. 

Bene*  In  a  falfe  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour. 
I  came  to  feek  you  both. 

Claud,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  feek  thee ;  for  we 
are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fain  have  it  beatea 
away :  Wilt  thou  ufe  thy  wit  ? 

Bene.  It  is  in  my  fcabbard ;  Shall  I  draw  it  ? 

D.  Pedro,  Doft  thou  wear  thywit  by  thy  {idie  ? 

Claud.  Never  any  did  fo,  though  very  many  have  been 

*—•«;*  wi//  not  vrakeyour  patience.']  The  old  men  have  been  both 
Tcry  angry  and  outrageous  ;  the  prince  tells  them  that  he  and  Claudto 
wi//  not  wake  their  fattence ;  will  not  any  longer  force  them  to  endure  the 
prefencebfthofe  whom,  though  they  look  on  them  as  enemies,  they 
cannot refift.    Johnson. 
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befide  their  wit.^I  will  bid  thee  draw,  as  we  do  the  min* 
ftrcls ;  draw,  to  pleafore  us. 

Z>.  Pedro,  As  I  am  an  honeft  man,  he  looks  pale  :— 
Art  thou  fick,  or  angry  ? 

Claud,  What !  courage,  man !  What  though  care  kill'd 
a  cat,  thou  haft  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill  care. 

Bene,  Sir,  I  ihall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  an 
you  charge  it  againft  me  : — ^I  pray  you  choofe  another 
fubjea. 

Claud,  Vt&y,  then  give  him  another  ftaff ;  this  laft  was 
broke  crofs  *. 

D,  Fedro,  By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and  more; 
I  think,  he  be  angry  indeed. 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  turn  his  girdle  \ 

Bene,  Shall  I  fpeak  a  word  in  your  ear  ? 

Claud,  God  blefs  me  from  a  challenge  ! 

Bene,  You  are  a  villain  ;— I  jell  not :— I  will  make  it 
good  how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare,  and  when  yoa 
dare  :— Do  me  right,  or  I  will  proteft  your  cowardice. 
You  have  Jdll'd  a  iweet  lady,  and  her  death  Aiall  fall  hea* 
vy  on  you :  Let  me  hear  from  you. 

Claud,  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  fo  I  may  have  good  cheer. 

D.  Pedro.  What,  a  feaft  ?  a  feaft  ? 

Claud.  I'faith,  I  thank  him ;  he  hath  bid  'me  to  a 

I  Nay y  then  gi^bim  another  Jisffi  &c.]  An  allufion  to ///riirf .  See 
nott.  As  you  like  it  i  Aft.  III.  ft.  iv.     Wariurton. 

4  —  t^urn  bis  girdle*]  Wc  have  a  proverbial  fpcech.  If  be  he  an^ry, 
let  bim  turn  tbe  buckle  of  bis  girdle.  But  I  do  not  know  its  original 
or  meaning.     Johnson. 

A  correfponding  exprefllon  is  ufed  to  this  day  in  Ireland.—//*  be  ht 
emgryy  let  bim  tie  up  bis  brogues.  Neither  proverb,  I  believe,  has  any 
other  meajaing  than  this  :  If  he  is  in  a  bad  honiour,  let  him  employ 
himfelf  till  he  is  in  a  better.     Stzivins. 

I  believe  the  meaning  Js,— If  he  be  angry,  he  knows  how  to  prepare 
himfelf  for  combat,  and  to  obtain  redrefs.  WrefUcrs  (as  is  obferved 
n  the  GentUmdn^t  Magetxine,  1783,)  formerly,  before  they  engaged, 
probaUy  turned  the  buckle  of  their  girdle  behind.— -In  a  letter  from  Sir 
Ralph  Winwood  to  Secretary  Cecil,  dated  Dec.  17, 1602,  we  meet  with 
tbe  cxpreffion  nMntioned  by  Dr.  John/on  :  <<  I  faid,  what  I  fpake  was  ' 
not  to  make  him  angry.  He  replied,  If  I  xoert  4ngrj^  I  migbt  turn 
tb9  buckle pf  my  girdle  behind  me,**     Malonz. 

5  .— ^j/-.l  i.  e.  iatitcd.    Kxsd* 

Vol.  II.  U  calPs- 
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calPs-hcad  and  a  eapon  ;  the  which  if  I  do  not  carve 
moil  curioufly,  fay,  my  knife's  naught.— Shall  I  not  find 
a  woodcock  too*?  ^  ^ 

Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well ;  it  goes  eafily. 

Z).  Pedro.  1*11  tell  thee  how  Beatrice  prais'd  thy  wit 
the  other  day :  I  faid,  thou  hadft  a  fine  wit ;  True,  fays 
ihe,  a  fine  little  one  :  No,  faid  I,  agreativit;  Right ^  {sdd. 
ihe,  a  great  grofs  one ;  Nay^  faid  I,  a  good  wit ;  Juft^ 
faid  (he,  it  hurts  no  body  :  Nay,  faid  I,  the  zentleman  is 
«wi/e ;  Certain,  faid  ihe,  « <wi/e  gentleman  ^  ;  rlay,  faid  I, 
he  hath  the  tongues ;  That  I  helie<ve,  faid  ihc,  for  hefiwort 
a  thing  to  me  on  monday  night,  fwhich  he  forfiwore  on  tuefday 
morning  ;  there^s  a  double  tongue,  there* s  tnjuo  tongues.  Thus 
did  ihc,  an  hour  together,  tranf-ihape  thy  particular  vir- 
tues ;  yet,  at  lail,  ihe  concluded  with  a  figh,  thou  wail 
the  propereil  man  in  Italy. 

Claud.  For  the  which  ihe  wept  heartily,  and  faid,  Ihe 
cared  not. 

D.Pedro.  Yea,  that  ihe  did;  but  yet,  for  all  that,  an 
if  ihe  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  ihe  would  love  him  dear- 
ly ;  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  all. 

Claud.  All,  all ;  and  moreover,  God/a<w  him  ivhen  he 
*was  hid  in  the  garden. 

D.  Pedro,  But  when  ihall  we  fet  the  favagebuirs  horns 
on  the  feniible  Benedick's  head  ? 

Claud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath.  Here  d<voells  Bene* 
dick  the  married  man  ? 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  boy ;  vou  know  my  mind  ;  I  will 
leave  you  now  to  your  goflSp-like  humour  :  you  break  jefts 
as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which,  God  be  thanked, 
hurt  not. — My  lord,  for  your  many  courtefies  I  thank 
you;  I  muil  difcontinue  your  company:  your  brother^ 
the  bailard,  is  fled  from  Meflina ;  you  have,  among  you, 

^  Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock  /w  ?]  A  woodcock,  being  fuppofed 
to  have  no  brains,  was  a  proverbial  term  for  a  fooliih  fellow.  See  the 
London  Prodigaly  16059  and  other  comedies.     Malone. 

7  —  tf  tuije  gentleman  j  j  This  jeft  depending  on  the  colloquial  ufe  of 
words  is  now  obfcure  ;  perhaps  we  ihould  read  a  wife  gentleman,  or  a 
man  ivife^  enough  to  be  a  coward.  Perhaps  wife  gentleman  wat  in  that 
age  ufed ironically,  and  always  flood  forJUyfellov;*    Johnson* 
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kill'd  a  fweet  and  innocent  lady  :  For  my  lord  Lack-beard 
there,  he  and  I  fhall  meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with 
him!  [^AT/V  Benedick* 

Z>.  Pedro,  He  is  in  earneft. 

Claud.  In  moft  profound  earneft;  and,  I'll  warrant 
you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

2>.  Pedro,  And  hath  challenged  thee  ? 

Claud.  Moft  fincerely, 

Z).  Pedro,  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he  goes 
in  his  doublet  and  hofe,  and  leaves  off  his  wit  *  ! 

'Enter  Dogberry,    Verges,    and  the  Watch,   ^with 

CONRADE    and  BORACHIO. 

Claud.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then  is  an*ape 
a  doftor  to  fuch  a  man. 

D.  Pedro.  But,  foft  you,  let  be^  ;  pluck  up  my  heart, 
and  be  fad :  Did  he  not  fay,  my  brother  was  fled  ? 

Dog. 

^  WbtU  a  pretty  thing  man  ;V,  *wben  he  goes  in  bis  doublet  and  hofe, 
mnd  leaves  off  bis  ivit  /]  It  was  eftecmcd  a  mark  of  levity  and  want  of 
becoming  gravity,  at  that  time,  to  go  In  the  doublet  and  boje,  and  leave  off 
the  cloak  ;  to  which  this  well-turned  expreffion  alludes.  The  thought  is, 
that  love  makes  a  man  as  ridiculous,  and  expofes  him  as  naked  as  being 
in  the  doublet  and  hofe  without  a  cloak.     War  bur  ton. 

I  doubt  much  concerning  this  interpretation,  yet  am  by  no  means 
confident  that  my  own  is  right.  I  believe,  however,  thefc  words  refer 
to  what  Don  Pedro  had  faid  juft  before—**  And  hath  challenged  thee  ?'* 
»rf<ind  that  the  meaning  is,  What  a  pretty  thing  a  man  is,  when  he  is 
filly  enough  to  throw  o^*  his  cloak,  and  go  in  his  doublet  and  hofe,  to 
fgbt  for  a  woman  ?  In  the  Merry  fVives  of  fVindfor  when  Sir  Hugh 
is  going  to  engage  with  Dr.  Caius,  he  walks  about  in  his  doublet  and 
hofe.  **  Page.  And  youthful  ftill  in  your  doublet  and  hofe,  this  raw 
rheumatick  day !  '*  "  —  There  is  reafons  and  caufes  for  it,'*  fays  Sir 
Hugh,  alluding  to  the  duel  he  was  going  to  fight. — I  am  aware  that 
there  was  a  particular  fpecies  of  fingle  combat  called  Rapier  and  clcak% 
but  I  fuppofe,  neverthelefs,  that  when  the  fmall  fword  came  into  com- 
mon ufe,  the  cloak  was  generally  laid  afide  in  duels,  as  tending  to  em- 
barrafs  the  combatants.    Ma  lone* 

9  Butf  foft  you  f  let  be  j]  The  quarto  and  firft  folio  read  corruptly—, 
let  me  be,  which  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  in  order  to  obtain  fome 
fenief  converted  to— let  me  fee.  I  was  once  idle  enough  to  fuppofe  that 
copy  was  of  fome  authority ;  but  a  minute  examination  of  it  has  /hewn 
me  that  all  the  alterations  made  in  it  were  merely  arbitrary,  and  ge- 
nerally very  injudicious.  Let  be  were  without  doubt  the  authoi's  words. 
The  fame  cxpreflion  occurs  again  in  K*  Henry  VIU;  ^ 

U  ^  «  «.,—  and 
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Dog.  Come,  vou,  fir  5  if  jufUce  cannot  tame  you,  flic 
fliall  ne'er  weigh  more  reafons  in  her  balance  :  nay,  an 
you  be  a  curfing  hypocrite  once,  you  muft  be  look'd  to. 

D.  Pedro,  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  men  bound! 
Borachio,  one! 

Claud,  Hearken  after  their  offence,  my  lord ! 

Z).  Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  thefe  men  done  ? 

Dog,  Marry,  fir,  they  have  committed  falfe  report ; 
moreover,  they  have  fpoken  untruths ;  fecondarily,  they 
are  flanders;  fixth  and  laftly,  thty  have  bely'd  a  la- 
dy ;  thirdly,  they  have  ^verify'd  unjuft  things :  and,  to 
conclude,  they  are  lying  knaves. 

Z>.  Pedro,  Firft,  I  afk  thee  what  they  have  done  ; 
thirdly,  I  afk  thee  what's  their  offence ;  fixth  and  laftly, 
why  they  are  committed ;  and,  to  conclude,  what  you 
lay  to  their  charge  ? 

Claud,  Rightly  reafoned,  and  in  his  own  divifion  ;  and, 
by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning  well  fuited  ■. 

D,  Pedro.  Whom  have  you  offended,  mafters,  that 
you  are  thus  bound  to  your  anfwer  ?  this  learned  conftable 
is  too  cunning  to  be  underftood :  What's  your  offence  ? 

Bora,  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  farther  to  mine 
anfwer ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  count  kill  me.  I 
have  deceived  even  your  very  eyes :  what  your  wifdoms 
could  not  difcover,  thefe  fhallow  fools  have  brought  to 
light ;  who,  in  the  night,  overheard  me  confeffing  to  this 
man,  how  Don  John  your  brother  incens'dme  to  ilander 
the  lady  Hero ;  how  you  were  brought  into  the  orchard, 
and  faw  me  court  Margaret  in  Hero's  garments  ;  how  you 
difgraced  her,  when  you  ftiould  marry  her :  my  villainy 
they  have  upon  record  5  which  I  had  rather  feal  with  my 

**  —  and  they  were  ratified, 
"  As  he  cried,  thus  let  he^^ 
Again,  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra f  Ad.IV.fc.  iv« 

«<  What's  this  for  ?  Ah,  let  be y  let  he,'*    Malonc* 
Again,  in  tbefVinter*sTale  Leonato  fays,  **  let  bt,  let  be,^*     Ried. 
Let  be  is  the  true  reading.     It  means,  let  things  remain  as  they  are,    I 
have  heard  the phrafe  ufed  by  Dr.  Johnfon  hlmfelf.     Stxeyens. 

I  —  one  meaning  ivell  fuited.]  That  is,  one  meaning  is  put  into  many 
different  drejjes\  the  prince  having  aikedthe  fame  quemon  in  four  siodes 
offpecch.    Johnson* 

death. 
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'  death,  than  repeat  over  to  my  fhame :  the  lady  is  dead 
upon  mine  and  my  matter's  falfe  accufation  ;  and  briefly, 
I  defire  nothing  but  the  reward  of  a  villain. 

D'.  Pedro.  Runs  not  this  fpeech  like  iron  through  your 
blood? 

Claud.  I  have  drunk  poifouji  whiles  he  uttcr'd  it* 

D,  Fedr^.  But  did  my  brother  fet  thee  on  to  this  ? 

Bora^  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  praftice  of  it. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  compos'd  and  fram'd  of  treachery  :— 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villainy. 

Claud,  Sweet  Hero!  now  thy  image  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  femblance  that  I  lov'd  it  firft. 

Dog.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs  ;  by  this  time 
our  Sexton  halh  reform'd  iignior  Leonato  of  the  matter  : 
And  mailers,  do  not  forget  to  fpecify,  when  time  and 
place  ftiall  fcrve,  that  I  am  an  afs. 

Verg.  Here,  here  come?  matter  flgnior  Leonato,  and 
the  Sexton  too« 

Re-enter  Leonato,  and  Antonio,  'vnth  the  Sexton. 

Leon*  Which  is  the  villain  ?  Let  me  fee  his  eyes  : 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  may  avoid  him :  Which  of  thefe  is  he  ? 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look  on  me. 

Leon.  Art  thou  the  flare,    that  wiui  thy  breath  hatt 
killM 
Mine  innocent  child? 

Bora.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  fo  villain  ;  thou  bely'ftthyfelf; 
Here  ftand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it  :— 
I  thanlc  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death! 
Record  it  with  your  high  and  worthv  deeds  j 
*Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience. 
Yet  I  mutt  fpcak  :  Chode  your  revenge  yourfelf ; 
Impofe  me  to  what  penance  *  your  invention 

Can 

*  Impofe  me  to  wbtt penance-^l  i.  e.  command  mt  to  undergo  what- 
ever penaace,  &c«     A  taik  or  ezercife  prefcribed  by  way  of  punNh- 

U  3  xncnt 
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Can  lay  upon  my  fin :  yet  finnM  I  not,  \ 

But  in  mmaking. 

D.  Pei^ro,  By  my  foul,  nor  I ; 
And  yet,  to  fatisfy  this  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon.  I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  live. 
That  were  impofiible  ;  but,  I  pray  you  both, 
FoiTefs  the  people  in  Mefiina  here 
How  innocent  fhe  dy 'd  :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  fad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  fing  it  to  her  bones  ;  fing  it  to-night  :— 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  houfe  ; 
And  fince  you  could  not  be  my  fon*in-law. 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
Almoft  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead. 
And  ftie  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us  ' ; 
Give  her  the  right  you  fhould  have  given  her  coufin^ 
And  fo  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud,  O  noble  fir. 
Your  over-kindnefs  doth  wring  tears  firom  me ! 
I  do  embrace  your  offer  ;  and  difpofe 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon,  To-morrow  then  I  will  expe£l  your  coming  ; 
To-night  I  take  my  leave. — This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who,  I  believe,  was  pack'd  in  all  this  wrong  *, 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora,  No,  by  my  foul,  Ihe  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  fhe  did,  when  fhe  fpoke  to  me  ; 
But  always  hath  been  juft  and  virtuous. 
In  any  thing  that  1  do  know  by  her. 

ment  for  a  fault  committed  at  the  univerfities^  is  yet  called  (as  Mr. 
Steevens  has  obferved  in  a  former  note]  aii  tmpofitioH.     Malone. 

I  Andjbt  alone  is  btir  to  both  ofus'y"]  Shakfpeare  feems  to  have  for- 
got what  he  had  made  Lconato  lay  in  the  fifth  fcene  of  the  firft  aft  to 
Antonio,  **  Ho*iv  nowy  brother  5  where  is  my  coufinyvurfon  f  b^tbh^ 
fromded  the  mujick  ?'*     Anonymous, 

4  .«  packM  in  all  this  •wrong,']  i.  e.  combined  |   an  accomplice. 

Malonb. 

Dog. 
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Bog.  Morepver,  fir,  (which,  indeed,  is  not  under 
vhite  and  black,)  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender,  did 
call  me  afs :  I  befeech  you,  let  it  be  remember'd  in  hi& 
punifhment :  And  alfo,  the  watch  heard  them  talk  of  one 
Deformed :  they  fay,  he  wears  a  key  in  his  ear,  and  a 
lock  hanging  by  it ;  and  borrows  money  in  God's  name' ; 
the  which  he  hath  ufed  fo  long,  and  never  paid,  that 
now  men  grow  h;gird-hearted^  and  will  lend  nothing  for 
God's  fake  :  Pray  you,  exan^iue  hi^i  upon  that  point. 

Leon,  I  thauk  thee  for  thy  care  an4  honeft  pains. 

Dog,  Your  worfiiip  fpeaks  like  a  mod  thankful  and 
reverend  youth :  and  I  praife  God  for  you. 

Leon,  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Dog,  God  fave  the  foundation  ! 

Leon,  Go,  I  difchargc  thee  of  thy  prifoner,  and  I 
thank  thee. 

Dog.  I  leave  an  errant  knave  with  your  worfhip;  which, 
I  befeech  your  worfhip,  to  corredt  yourfelf,  for  the  exam- 
ple of  others,     God  keep  your  worfhip ;  I  wifh  your  wor- 

3  mmmhe  vitart  a  key  in  bit  ear,  and  bath  a  lock  banging  by  it ;  and. 
harrows  money  in  God*s  name ;]  The  allufion  i%  to  a/ant^mcal  faihion 
of  that  time,  the  men's  wearing  rings  in  their  ears,  and  indulging  a 
favourite  lock  of  hair  which  was  brought  before,  and  tied  with  ribbons, 
and  called  a  love-lock,  Againft  this  faihion  William  Prynne  wrote  hi^ 
treatlfe,  caUed,  Tbe  Unlovelinefs  of  Love-locks .     Wa ruburton. 

Dr.  Warburton,  I  believe,  has  here  (as  he  frequently  does,]  refined 
a  little  too  much*  There  is  no  allufion, 'I  conceive,  to  the  fafhion  of 
wearing  rings  in  the  ears  (a  faihion  which  our  author  himfelf  followed). 
Tlic  plcatantry  feems  to  confift  in  Dogberry's  fuppofing  that  the  lock 
which  Deformed  wore,  muil  have  a  key  to  it. 

tynes  Moryfon  in  a  very  particular  account  that  he  has  given  of  the 
drefs  of  Lord  Montjoy,  (the  rival,  and  afterwards  the  friend  of  Robert 
Earl  of  EiTex,)  fays,  that  his  hair  was  «  thinne  on  the  head,  where  he 
wore  it  fhort,  except  a  lock  under  bis  left  eare^  which  he  nouriihed  the 
time  of  this  warre,  [the  Iriih  War  in  1599*]  and  being  woven  up,  hid 
it  in  his  neck  under  his  ruffe.**  Itenarary,  P.  II.  p.  45.  When  he 
was  not  on  fervice,  he  probably  wore  it  in  a  different  faihion.-— The  por- 
trait of  Sir  Edward  Sackville,  Earl  of  Dorfet,  painted  by  Vandyck,  (now 
at  Knowle)  exhibits  this  lock  with  a  large  knotted  ribband  at  the  end  of 
It.  It  hangs  under  the  ear  on  the  left  fide,  and  reaches  as  low  as  wherf 
the  ftar  is  now  worn  by  the  knights  of  the  garter. 

The  fame  faihion  is  alluded  to  in  an  epigram  quoted  in  Vol.  I.  p,  ^25 : 
<«  Or  what  he  doth  with  fuch  a  horfe-tail-Z^fA,"  ^^.    Malon  a.. 
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ftip  well  I  Ood  rtftore  you  to  health :  I  hambly  give  you 
leave  to  dejpart;  and  if  a  merry  meeting  may  be  wiih'd^ 
God  prohibit  it. — Come»  neighbour. 

[Exeunt  Dogberry^  Verges,  attJWztck^ 
Leon.  Until  to-morrow  momine,  lords,  farewell. 
Ant.  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to-morrow. 
D.  Pedrti.  We  will  not  fail. 
Claud.  To-night  1*11  mourn  with  Hero. 

[Exeunt  D.  Pedro  and  Clavdio. 
Leon.  Bring  you  thefe  fellows  on;    we'll  talk  with 
Margaret, 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE    II. 

jf  Room  in  Leonato's  Houje* 
Enter  Benedick,  and  Makgaket,  meeting. 

Bene,  Pray  thee,  fweet  miftrefs  Margaret,  deferve 
well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the  ipeech  of 
Beatrice. 

Mar.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  fonnet  in  praifc  of  my 
beauty  ? 

Bene.  In  fo  high  a  ftyle,  Margaret,  that  no  man  living 
Ihall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  moS  comely  truth,  thou  de- 
fcrvefl  it. 

Mar.  To  have  no  nian  come  over  me  ?  why,  ihall  I 
always  keep  below  ftairs  *  ? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's  mouth ; 
it  catches. 

*  To  have  no  man  eome  over  me  f  why,  /hall  I  ^always  keep  below 
^^rs  f  ]  Theobald  with  fome  probability  reads — above  ftairs  j  vet  6ekw 
and  ahove  were  not  likely  to  be  confounded  either  by  the  tranicriber  or 
compofitor.     Ma  lone. 

I  fuppofe  every  reader  will  find  the  meaning.    Johnson. 
Left  he  fliould  not,  the  following  inftance  from  Sir  Afton  CockayneV 
.  Poems  is  at  his  fervice : 

<*  But  to  prove  rather  he  was  not  beguil'd, 
«*  Her  he  o^er-came^  for  he  got  her  with  child." 
And  another,  more  appoiite,  from  Marfton's  Jnfatiate  Countefs^  1613  : 
•*  Alas  !  when  we  are  once  o*the  falling  hand, 
*<  A  man  may  eaftly  come  over  us.**    Collins.** 

Mar. 
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Mar.  And  your's  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils;  wU^ 
hit,  bnt  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  moft  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will  not  hurt  a 
woman ;  and  fo,  I  pray  thee,  caU  Beatrice :  I  give  thee 
the  bucklers  '^ . 

Mar.  Give  us  the  fwords,  we  have  bucklers  of  our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  ufe  them,  Margaret,  you  muftput  in  the 
pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  the}'  are  dangerous  weapons  for  maids . 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who,  I  think, 
hath  legs.  lExit  Margaret. 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come. 

Ti^e  god  of  lonjsy  [finging. 

That  Jits  abcve. 
And  Anoivs  me,  and  knonus  me, 
Ho^^  pitiful  I  defer've,'--' 

I  mean,  in  fmging ;  but  in  loving, — Leander  the  good 
fwimmer,  Troilus  the  firft  employer  of  pandars,  and  a 
whole  book  full  of  thefe  quondam  carpet- mongers,  whofe 
names  vet  run  fmoothly  in  the  even  road  of  a  blank  verfe^ 
why,  they  were  never  fo  truly  turn'd  over  and  over,  a$ 
my  poor  felf^in  love  :  Marry,  I  cannot  (hew  it  in  rhime  ;•  I 
have  try'd  ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhime  to  lady  but  hahy,  an 
innocent  rhime  ;  for  fcotn,  hern,  a  hard  rhime ;  for 
fchcol,  fool,  a  babbling  rhime  ;  very  ominous  endings  : 
No,  I  was  not  born  under  a  rhiming  planet,  nor  I  cannot 
woo  in  feftival  terms. — 

Enter   Beatrice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  would'ft  thou  come  when  I  called  thee  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  fignior,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 

Bene.  O,  ftay  but  till  then  1 

Beat.  Then  is  fpoken ;  fare  you  well  now  : — and  yet 
ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for  ',  which  is,  with 

7  Ighvetbee  the  hucklers."]  I  fuppofe  that  to  give  the  bucklers  is,  to  yielif 
or  to  lay  by  all  thoughts  of  defence  \  fo  clypeum  abjicere.  The  reft  de- 
ferves  no  comment.    JohKson. 

The  expreflion  (as  Mr.  Steevens  has  (hewn)  occurs  very  frequently  in 
our  old  comedies.     Malone. 

*  8  —  'with  that  J  came  for,]  For,  which'  is  wanting  in  the  old  copy, 
was  inferred  by  Mr.  Rowe.     Malone.  ^    . 
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knowing  what  hath  pafs'd  between  you  and  Claudio* 

Bene.  Only  foul  words ;  and  thereupon  I  will  kifs  thee. 

Beat*  Foul  words  are  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind  is 
but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noifome  ;  therefore  I 
will  depart  unkifs'd. 

Bene.  Thou  haft  frighted  the  word  out  of  his  right  fenfe, 
fo  forcible  is  thy  wit :  But,  I  muft  tell  thee  plainly,  Clau- 
dio  undergoes  my  challenge ;  and  either  I  muft  Ihortly 
hear  from  him,  or  I  will  fubfcribe  him  a  coward.  And, 
I  pray  thee  now,  tell  me,  for  which  ofmy  bad  parts  didft 
thou  nrft  fall  in  love  with  me  ? 

Beat.  For  them  all  together ;  which  maintained  fo  po- 
litick a  ftate  of  evil,  that  they  will  not  admit  any  good 
part  to  intermingle  with  them.  But  for  which  ofmy  good 
parts  did  you  firft  fuiFer  love  for  me  ? 

Bene.  Suffer  love  ;  a  good  epithet !  I  do  fuiFer  love,  in- 
deed, for  I  love  thee  againft  my  will. 

Beat.  In  fpight  of  your  heart,  I  think ;  alas  \  poor 
heart !  If  you  fpight  it  for  my  fake,  I  will  fpight  it  for 
yours ;  for  I  will  never  love  that,  which  my  friend 
hates. 

Bene.  Thou  and  I  arc  too  wife  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confeffion  :  there's  not  one 
wife  man  among  twenty,  that  will  praife  himfelf. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old  inftance,  Beatrice,  that  lived 
in  the  time  of  good  neighbours  ** :  if  a  man  do  not  ereft  in 
this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  Ihall  live  no  longer 
in  monument,  than  the-  bell  rings,  and  the  widow 
weeps. 

Beat.  And  hpw  long  is  that,  think  you? 

Bene.  Queftion '  ?  Why,  an  hour  in  clamour,  and  ^ 
quarter  in  rheum  :  Therefore  it  is  moft  expedient  for  the 
wife,  (if  Don  Worm,  his  confcience,  find  no  impediment 
to  the  contrary,)  to  be  the  trumpet  of  his  own  virtues,  as 
I  am  to  myfelf :    So  much  for  praifing  myfelf,    (who,  I 

9  —  i«  the  time  of  good  neigbbcufx ;]  i.  e.  When  men  werfe  not  en- 
vious, but  every  one  gave  another  his  due.     War  bur  ton, 

«  Qijeftion  ?  why,  an  hour,  &c.]  i.  c.  What  a  queftion's  there  ? 

Warburtok. 
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myfelf  \vU  bear  witnefs,  is  praifc  worthy,)— and  now  tell 
jne,  how  doth  your  coufin  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill. 

Bene,  And  how  do  you  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  mend :  there  will  I 
leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  hafle. 

Enter  Ursula. 

Ur/.  Madam,  you  muft  come  to  your  uncle  ;  yonder's 
old  coil  at  home :  it  is  proved,  my  lady  Hero  hath  been 
falfefly  accufed,  the  prince  and  Claudio  mightily  abufed; 
and  Don  John  is  the  author  of  all,  who  is  fled  and  gone : 
Will  you  come  prefently  ? 

Beat.  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  fignior? 

Bene.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  m  thy  lap,  and  be 
bury'd  in  thy  eyes  ;  and,  moreover,  I  will  go  with  thee 
to  ^y  uncle's.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      III. 

A  Church. 

Enter    lion   Pedro,    Claudio,    and  Attendants  nioiti 
mufick  and  tapers. 

Claud.  Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato?  ,. 

Atten.  It  is,  my  lord, 

Claud,  [reads/rom  a/croil.]  > 

Done  to  death  *  by  Jlanderous  tongues 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  lies  : 
"Death 9  in  guerdon  of  her  nurongs. 

Gives  her  fame  'which  never  dies  : 
So  the  life,  that  dy^d  luithfiame. 
Lives  in  death  *with  glorious  fame. 

Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb,       t^Jhcing  it* 
Praifing  her  when  I  am  dumb. — 

»  Done  to  death']  This  obfoletc  phrafe  occurs  frequently  iJi  our  an- 
cient dramas.     Thu$,  in  Marlowe's  Luft's  Dominion  t 
«  His  mother's  hand  ihaU  ftop  thy  breath, 
«  Thinking  her  own  fon  is  dtnc  to  Jeatb.^  Mal pm  i* 

Now 
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Noiv>  mufick>  Ibund^  andiing  your  iblexnn  hymn; 
SONG. 

Par  don  9  Goddefs  of  the  night, 
Tho/e  thatjleiu  thy  'virgin  knight  *  ; 
For  the  nvhich,  «with/ongs  ofiMoe^ 
Round  ahout  her  tomh  they  go. 

Midnight,  affift  our  moan  ; 

Help  us  to  Jigh  and  groan, 
Hea^vily,  hea^vily  : 

Gra^ves,  yawn,  and  yield  your  dead. 

Till  death  be  uttered, 
Hea'vily,  hea^vily, 

Claud,  Now*,  unto  thy  bones  good  night ! 
Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite. 

2>.  Pedro.  Good  morrow,  maftcrs ;  put  your  torches  out  i 

The  wolves  have  prey  *d ;  and  look,  the  gentle  day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phoebus,  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowfy  eaft  with  fpots  of  grey : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ;  fare  you  well. 

Claud.  Good  morrow,  matters;  each  his  feveral  way. 

D,  Pedro,  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other  weeds; 
And  then  to  Leonato's  we  will  go. 

3  ^bofe  that  flew  thy  virgin  knight 'j^  Knight,  in  its  original  figni- 
fication,  means  follower  or  f>upil,  and  in  this  fenfe  may  be  icminine, 
Helena,  in  jilPs  H^ell  that  Ends  wdi,  ufes  knight  in  the  fame  figni- 
fication.    Johnson.. 

Virgin  knight  is  virgin  hero.  In  the  times  of  chivahy,  a  virgin  knight 
was  one  who  had  as  yet  atchieved  no  adventure.  Hero  had  as  yet  a£- 
chieved  no  matrimonial  one.  It  may  be  added,  that  a  virgin  knight 
wore  no  device  on  his  fhield,  having  no  right  to  any  till  he  had  deferved 
jt,—- On  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company  in  the  year  1594,  is  en- 
tered, «<  —  Pheander  the  mayden  knight.''  ' 

It  appears,  however,  from  feveral  paflages  in  Spenfer's  Faerie  ^een, 
B.  i.c.  7.  that  an  ideal  order  of  thi9  name  was  fuppofed,  as  a  complimeoC 
to  queen  Elizabeth^s  virginity : 

«*  Of  doughtie  knights  whom  faery  land  did  raifc 
«  That  noble  order  hight  of  iiw«fc«/»^</.*» 
Again,  B.  ii.  c.  a.     Stievens. 

4  Claud.  Now,  &c]  In  the  old  copy  thefc  lines,  by  a  miftake  of  tB« 
tranfcriber  or  compofitor,  arc  given  to  an  attendant.  Mr.  Sowemadc 
the  corre^ion  now  adopted.  Malome, 

'  Claud. 
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ClauJ.  And  Hymen  now  with  luckier  ifTue  fpccd's'. 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  rendered  up  this  woe  !    [ExeunU 

SCENE    IV. 
jf  Room  in  Leonato's  Hou/e. 

Enter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Benidick,  Beatrice^ 
Margaret,  Ursula,  Friar-iiir^  Hero. 

Friar.  Did  I  not  tell  you  ihe  was  innocent  ? 

Leon.  So  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  accus'dher^ 
Uppn  the  error  that  you  heard  debated  ; 
But  Margaret  was  in  U)me  fault  for  this ; 
Although  againil  her  will,  as  it  appears 
In  the  true  courfe  of  all  the  queftion. 

Jnt.  Well,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  ibrt  io  well. 

Bene,  And  fo  am  I,  being  elfe  by  faith  enforced 
To  call  youn£  Claudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 

Leon,  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  all. 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourfclves ; 
And,  when  I  fend  for  you,  come  hither  mafk'd : 
The  prince  and  Claudio  promised  by  this  hour 
To  vifit  me :— You  know  your  office,  brother  5 
You  mud  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter. 
And  give  her  to  young  Claudio.  [Exeunt  Ladies* 

Ant.  Which  I  will  do  with  confirmed  countenance. 

Bene.  Friar,  I  muft  entreat  your  pains,  I  think. 

Friar.  To  i)  what,  £gnior  ? 

Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them.— 
Signior  Lconato,  truth  it  is,  good  fignior. 
Your  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  favour. 

Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her  ;  *Tis  moft  true* 

Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 

Leon.  The  fight  whereof,  I  think,  you  had  from  me,  ' 
From  Chudio,  and  the  prince  5  But  what's  your  will  ? 

5  --'ffeed*s,'\  i  e.  fpced  us  !  The  old  copy  reads— -/j&tf«/i.  Corre£led 
and  explained  bjr  Dr.  Thirlby.  Claudio,  as  he  oSferves,  could  not 
know  that  the  propofed  match  would  have  any  luckier  event  than  that 
defigned  with  Hero.  Yet  I  confefs,  the  contraftion  introduced  is  fo  ex- 
tremely har/h,  that  1  doubt  whether  it  was  intended  by  the  author* 
However  I  have  followed  former  editors  in  adopting  it.    M  a  l  o  n  s . 

Bene. 
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Befie.  Your  anfwer,  fir,  is  enigmatical : 
But,  for  my  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
May  Hand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  conjoin'd 
In  the  eftate  of  honourable  marriage; — 
I^  which,  good  friar,  I  fhall  defire  your  help. 

Leon.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 
^  Friar.  And  my  help. 
Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio# 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  and  Attendants  • 

J).  Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  affembly. 

Leon.  Good  morrow,  prince  ;  good  morrow,  Claudioj 
We  here  attend  you ;  Are  you  yet  determined 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter? 

Claud.  I'll  hold  my  mind,  were  flie  an  Ethiope. 

Leom  Call  her  forth^  brother,  here's  the  friar  ready. 

[£x/>  Antonio, 

D.  Pidro.  Good  morrow>  Benedick :   Why,  what's  the 
matter. 
That  you  have  fuch  a  February  face. 
So  full  of  froft,  offtorm,  and  cloudinefs  ? 

Claud.  I  think,  he  thinks  upon  the  favage  bull  •  :— 
Tulh,  fear  not,  man,  we'll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 
And  all  Europa  (hall  rejoice  at  thee  ; 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lufty  Jove, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beaft  in  love. 

Bene.  Bull  Jove,  fir,  had  an  amiable  low; 
And  fome  fuch  ftrange  bull  leapt  your  father's  cow. 
And  got  a  calf  in  that  fame  noble  feat. 
Much  like  to  you,  for  you  have  juft  his  bleat. 

Re-enter  Antonio,  tvitb  the  ladies  majk*d. 

Claud.  For  this  I  owe  you :  here  come  other  reckonings' 
Which  is  the  lady  Imufl  feize  upon? 

Ant.  This  fame  is  fhe,  and  I  do  give  you  her  ^. 

Claud.  Why,  then  fhe's  mine :  Sweet,  let  me  fee  your  face. 

•  -.  upon  tbefavage  buU:"^  See  p.  217,  n.  8.     Malone. 

6  Ant.  This  fame  &c.]  This  fpeech  is  in  the  old  copies  given  to  Leo- 
nato.  Mr.  Theobald  firil  ailigned  it  to  the  right  owner.  Leonato  has 
in  a  former  part  of  this  fcene  told  Antonio,— -that  he  *'  muft'be  father 
to  hit  brother's  daughter,  and  gi've  her  to  young  Claudio.**    Ma  lone. 

Leon. 
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Leon.  No,  that  yoa  (hall  not>  till  you  take  her  hand 
Before  this  friar,  and  fwear  to  marry  her. 

Claud.  Give  me  your  hand  before  this  holy  firiar  ; 
I  am  your  hulband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero.     And  when  I  liv'd,  I  was  your  other  wife : 

[unmajking: 
And  when  you  lov'd,   you  were  my  other  hulband^ 

Claud.  Another  Hero  ? 

Hero.  Nothing  certainer : 
One  Hero  dy'd  defil'd ;  but  I  do  live. 
And,  furely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero !  Hero  that  is  dead ! 

Leon.  She  dyM,  my  lord,  but  whiles  her  flander  Hv'd. 

Friar.  All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify; 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
I'll  tell  you  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death : 
Mean  time  let  wonder  feem  familiar. 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  prefently. 

Bene.  Soft  and  fair,  friar : — ^Which  is  Beatrice  ? 

Beat.  I  anfwer  to  that  name;    [unmafiing.'\  what  19 
your  will  ? 

Bene.  Bo  not  you  love  me  ? 

Beat.  Why,  no,  no  more  than  reafbn. 

Bene.  Why,    then  your  uncle,  and   the  prince,   and 
Claudio, 
Have  been  deceived ;  for  they  fwore  you  did ''. 

Beat.  Do  not  ydu  love  me  ? 

Bene.  Troth,  no,  no  more  than  reafbn. 

Beat.  Why,  then  my  coufin,  Margaret,  and  Urfula> 
Are  much  deceiv'd  ;  for  they  did  fwear  you  did. 

Bene.   They  fwore  that  you  were  almofl  fick  for  me. 

Beat,  They  fwore  that  you  were  well-nigh  dead  for  me. 

Bene.  'Tis  no  fuch  matter : — Then,  you  do  not  love  me ; 

Beat,  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompence. 

Leon.  Come,    coufin,    I  am  lure  you  love  the  gen* 
tleman. 

Claud,  And  I'll  be  fworn  upon't,  that  he  loves  her; 

7  —  for  they  fwore  you  did*"]  For,  which  both  the  fenfc  and  metre 
require,  was  inlerted  by  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer.     So  below  ; 

<<  Are  much  dcceiv'dj  for  they  did  fwear  you  did."    Malonk« 

For 
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For  here*s  a  paper,  written  in  his  hand, 
A  halting  fonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain, 
Fafhion'd  to  Beatrice. 

Hero.  And  here's  another. 
Writ  in  my  coufin's  hand,  ftolcn  from  her  pocket. 
Containing  her  affedion  unto  fienedick. 

Bene,  A  miracle!  here's  our  own  hands  againft  our 
hearts ! — Come,  I  will  have  thee  ;  but,  by  this  light,  I 
take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat.  I  would  not  deny  you^; — ^but,  by  this  good  day, 
I  yield  upon  great  perfuafion ;  and,  partljr,  to  fave  your 
life,  for  I  was  told  you  were  in  a  confumption. 

Bene.  Peace,  I  will  Hop  your  mouth**.         \kijpng  her. 

D.  Pedro.  How  doft  thou.  Benedick  the  married  man  ? 

Bene.  1*11  tell  thfle  what,  prince ;  a  college  of  wit- 
crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour :  Dofl  thou 
think,  I  care  for  a  fatire,  or  an  epigram  ?  No :  if  a  man 
will  be  beaten  with  brains,  he  ihall  wear  nothing  handfome 
about  him :  In  brief,  fince  I  do  purpofe  to  marry,  I  will 
think  nothing  to  any  purpofe  that  the  world  can  fay  againft 
it ;  and  therefore  never  flout  at  me  for  what  I  have  faid 
agaififl  it ;  for  man  is  a  giddy  thing,  and  this  is  my  con- 
cmfion. — For  thy  part,  Claudio,!  did  think  to  have  beaten 
thee  ;  but  in  that  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinfman,  live  on- 
bruis'd,  and  love  my  couiin. 

Claud.  I  had  well  hoped,  thou  wouldft  have  denied 
Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgell'd  thee  out  of  thy 
iingie  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer ;  which,  out  of 
queilion,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  coufin  do  not  look  exceeding 
narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends : — let's  have  a  dance 
ere  we  are  marry'd,  that  we  may  lighten  our  own  hearts, 
and  our  wives'  heels. 

'  /  would  not  deny  you ;  &c.]  I  cannot  find  in  my  heart  to  deny  you, 
Imt  for  mil  that  I  yield,  alter  having  ftood  out  great  perfuaiions  to  Tub-' 
mllTion.  He  had  faid,  I  take  thee  for  pity ^  (he  replies^  I  would  not  de^ 
vy  thee,  i.  e.  I  take  tiiee  for  pity  too :  but  as  I  li?e,  I  am  won  to  this 
compliance  by  importunity  of  friends.    Warburton. 

9  Bene.  Peace^  J  ivilljfiop your  mouth,]  In  the  old  copies  thefe  words 
arc  by  miftake  given  to  Leonato.  The  prcfent  regulation  was  made  bf- 
Mr.  Theobald.    M alone. 

c  Leon^ 
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Lnofg,  We'll  have  dancing  afterward.  .   . 

Bene.  Firil,  o'  my  wOrd;   tliercfore,   play  mufick.<^^ — 
Prince,  thou  art  fad~;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a  ivife : 
there  is  no  ilafFmofe  reverend  than  one  tipp'd  with  horn  *. 
jB«/^  «  Meffenger.  ~ 

MeJ^.  My  lord,  your  brother  John  is  ta'en'  in  flight,    ' ' 
And  brought  with  ai'med  men  back*  to  Meffina. 

I  —  »o  ftaft'ffior*  reverend  than  one  tipp'd  with  horn.]  This  palTage  " 
may  admit  of  fome  explanation  that  I  am  unable  to  rurnifli.     By  acci- 
dent 1  loft  feveral  inftances  1  had  colle(5ted  for  the  purpofe  of  throwing 
light  on  it.    The  following  however  may  affift  the  future  commentator, 

Mf,  Sloan,  1691.  «'  That  a  felon  may  wage  battaile, 
WITH  THE  ORDER  THEREOF."  <* — by  ordcr  of  the  lawe  both  the  par- 
ties muft  at  theire  own  charge  be  armed  withoute  any  yron  or  long 
armoure,  and  theire  hcades  bare,  and  bare-handed,  anif  bare-footed,  every 
one  of  them  having  a  l?i2jion  horned  at  echende,  of  one  length.'*   Steev- 

Mr.  Steevens's  explanation  is  undoubtedly  the  true  one.  The  allu- 
iion  is  certainly  to  the  ancient  trial  by  *wager  of  battel^  in  fuits  both 
criminal  and  civil.  The  quotation  above  given  recites  the  form  in  the  ' 
former  cafe,-^viz.  an  appeal  of  felony.  The  practice  was  nearly  fimiUr 
In  civil  cafes,  upon  iflue  joined  in  a  writ  of  right.  Of.  the  laft  trial  of  this 
kind  in  England,  (which  was  in  the  thirteenth  year  of  Queen  Elizabeth,) 
our  author  might  have  read  a  particular  account  in  Scowe's  jinnaUs* 
Henry  Nailor,  mafter  of  defence,  was  champion  for  the  demandants, 
Sim»n  Low  andjohn  Kyme  ;  and  George  Thome  for  the  tenant,  (or 
defendant,)  Thomas  Paramoure.  The  combat  was  appointed  to  be 
fought  in  Tuthill-iields,  and  the  Judges  of  the  Common  Pleas  and  Ser- 
jeants at  law  attended.  But  a  compromife  was  entered  Into  between  the 
parties,  the  evening  before  the  appointed  day,  and  they  only  went 
through  the  forms,  for  the  greater  fecurity  of  the  tenant.  Among  oth^r 
ceremonies  Stowe  mentions,  that  «  the  gauntlet  that  was  caft  down 
by  George  Thorne  was  borne  before  the  fayd  Nailor,  in  his  paflage 
through  London,  upon  a  fword*s  point,  and  his  bafton  [tifiaffofzn  eil- 
long,  made  taper-wife,  tipt  ivUb  horny)  with  his  fliield  of  hard  leather^ 
was  borne  after  him,  &c.**  See  alfo  Miniheu^s  Did.  16 17,  in  v.  Combat ; 
from  which  it  appears  that  Nailor  on  this  occafion  wat  introduced  to 
the  Judges,  with  **  three  foUmn  congeesy"*  by  a  very  reverend  perfon» 
'<  Sir  Jerome  Bowes,  ambaflfador  from  Queen  Elizabeth  into  Ruflia, 
who  carried  a  red  baft  on  of  an  ell  long,  tipped  toitb  borne, **-^In  a 
very  ancient  law-book  entitled  Britten,  the  manner  in  which  the  com- 
batants are  to  be  armed  is  particularly  mentioned.  Th4  quotation  from 
the  Sloanian  Mf.  is  a  tranflation  from  thence.  By  a  ridiculous  miftake 
the  words, "  fauns  Isge  arme,**  are  rendered  In  the  modern  tranf- 
lation of  that  book,  printed  a  few  years  ago,— «  without  Uhnen  armour  j'* 
and  *'  a  mains  nues  &  pies'*  [bare-handed  and  bare-footed]  is  tranf- 
latedy  <<  and  their  hands  naked,  and  on  foot,**    Malonx. 

Vol.  II.  X  Btm. 
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SeMi.  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morf  ow ;  I'll  devife  thee 
braveponiflunents  for  him,-— Strike  up>  pipers. 

{Dance.  Exeunt\ 

*  Thif  play  may  be  joftly  iaid  to  contain  two  of  the  moft  fprightly 
chara^Sera  diat  Shakfpeare.  er^  drev*.^  Tlw  wit,  the  humourift;  the 
gentlemahy  and  the  foldier^  axe  combined  in  Benedick.  It  is  to  be 
lamented^  indeed^  that  the  firft  and  moft  fplendid  of  thefe  diftindioiis 
U  disgraced  by  anneceflary  profaneneia ;  for  the  goodnela  of  his  heart  it 
hardly  fufiicxent  to  atone  for  the  licence  of  his  tongue.  The  too'fat- 
caftic  levityy  which  flaihes  out  in  the  converfation  of  Beatrice,  may  be 
ctCttfed  on  account  of  the  fteadinefs  and  friendihip  fo  apparent  in  her 
behaviour,  when  ihe  urges  her  lover  to  rlfqae  his  life  by  a  challenge  to 
Claudio.  In  the  condud  of  the  fable,  however,  there  is  an  imper- 
fe^on  fimllar  to  that  which  Dr.  Johnfon  has  pointed  out  in  the  Merrf 
Wivei  of  Windjor  .'—the  fecond  contrivance  is  lefs  ingenious  than  the 
£rft  :— -or,  to  ^eak  more  plainly,  the  fame  Incident  is  become  Aale 
by  repetition,  I  wlfh  fome  other  method  had  been  found  to  entrap 
Beatrice,  than  that  very  one  which  before  had  been  fnccefsfuUy  praq- 
tifedon  Benedick. 

Much  add  about  Nothings  (as  I  underftand  fit}m  one  of  Mr.  Yertne*! 
MSS.)  formerly  pafi*ed  under  the  title  of  BenediA  and  Beatrix*  Hcffl* 
ming  the  player  received,  on  the  zoth  of  May,  1613,  the  fum  of  forty 
pounds,  and  twenty  pounds  more  as  his  majefty*8  gratuity, /For  exbibit- 
ing  iix  plays  at  Hagif  ton-Court,  amojig  woicli  was  this  comedy. 
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Pcrfons  Reprefentcd^ 

Ferdinand,    King  tfiUzvzxrt. 

Biron,  1  ..  r   «-. 

LongavUlc,  >  Lords,  attending  on  t be  Ktng. 

Dumain,       j 

Boyet,  1  i^^j   attending  on  the  Princefs  o/Ftslucc: 

Mcrcadc,      J  ,n       •    j 

Z)(7»  Adriano  dc  Annado,  afantafiical  Spaniard. 

Sir  Nathaniel,  a  Curate* 

Holofemes,  a  Schoolmafier. 

Dull,  a  Conftahle. 

Coftard,  a  Clown. 

Moth,  Page  to  Armado. 

^  Forepr. 

Princefs  of  France. 

Rofalinc,     1  ,    «  .     /. 

Maria,         >  Ladies,  attending  on  the  Princefs^^ 

Catharine,  j 

Jaquenctta,  a  Country  Wench. 

Officers,  and  others,  attendants  on  the  King  and Pfmefu 
SCENE,  Navarre. 
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ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

NawrCf     4  P^rkf  ^jMitb  a  Palace  in  it. 

^nttr tJIfe King,  6iron>  Longaville«  andDvuAnx. 

£ing.  Let  fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  lives. 
Live  regifter'd  upon  our  brazen  tombs. 
And  then  |;race  us  in  the  difgrace  of  death  ; 
When,  fpight  of  cormorant  devouring  time. 
The  endeavour  of  this  prefent  breath  may  buy 
That  honour,  which  ihall  bate  his  fcythe's  keen  edge. 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors, — for  fo  you  are. 
That  war  againft  your  own  affections. 
And  the  huge  army  of  the  world's  deiires,-^ 
Our  lare  edift  fliall  ftrongly  Hand  in  force : 
Navarre  ihall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world  ; 
Our  court  ihall  be  a  little  Academe, 
Still  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 
You  three,  Biron,  Dumain,  and  Longaville, 
liave  fwom  for  three  years*  term  to  live  with  me, 
l4y  fellow-fcholars,  and  to  keep  thofe  ilatutes. 
That  ai-e  recorded  in  this  fchedule  here  : 
Your  oaths  are  paft,  and  now  fubfcribe  your  names  ; 
That  his  own  hand  may  ihike  his  honour  down. 
That  violates  the  fmallcft  branch  herein  : 
If  you  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  fwornto  do, 
Suofcribe  to  your  deep  oathS  and  keep  it  too* 

1  I  have  not  hitherto  difcoTered  any  novel  en  which  thj$  comedy 
appears  to  have  been  founded  j  and  yet  the  ftory  of  it  has  moft  of  the 
features  of  an  ancient  romance.    Stxzvems. 

Love's  Labour's  loft  I  conjefbire  to  have  been  written  in  1 594*  See  jin 
j^tempt  to  a/certain  the  order  of  Sbakfteare's  Phys^  Vol  •!•  Malonx. 
<  *  -^your  deep  oath,]  The  old  copies  have^^MTi&i.  Corrc^cd  by  Mr. 
Steevens.    Malokx* 

X  3  Long^ 
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Long.  I  am  refolv'd:  'tis  but  a  three  years'  faft^ 
The  imnd  ihall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine  : 
Fat  paunches  have  kan  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich  the  ribs,   but  bank'rout  quite  the  wits. 


[fubfifiuES* 
'dj 


Dum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumainis  morti^d 
The  groBer  manner  of  thefe  world's  deliahu 
He  tlvows  upon  the  grofs  world's  bafer  flaves : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  cBe; 
With  all  tkeie  living  in  philofophy  ^.  {Jut/criia. 

Bir.^  I  can  but  fay  their  proteftation  over. 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  already  fwom. 
That  is.  To  liye  and  fbdy  here  three  yean. 
But  there  are  ©thcr  ftrift  obfervances : 
As,  not  to  fee  a  woman  in  that  term  ; 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  diere  : 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  befide  ; 
The  which,  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there  : 
And  then,  to  deep  but  three  hours  in  the  nighty 
And  not  be  feen  to  wink  of  all  the  day ; 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a  dark  night  too  of  half  the  day  ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there. 
O,  thefe  are  barren  talks,  too  hard  to  keep  ; 
Not  to  fee  ladies,  ftudy,  faft,  not  fleep  ♦. 

King*  Your  oath  is  pafs'd  to  pafs  away  from  thele. 

Bir.  Let  me  fay,  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  pleafe; 
I  only  fwore,  to  ftudy  with  your  grace, 
And&y  here  in  your  court  for  three  years'  {pace. 

Long.  You  fwore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  tne  reft. 

Bir.  By  yea  and  nay,  fir,'then  I  (woreinjeft.- 
What  is  die  end  of  ftudy?  let  me  know. 

King.  Why,  that  to  know,   which  eHe  we  flxould  not 
know. 

3  With  all  thefe  living  in  fthiloffby.]  The  ftyle  of  ihc  rhymiaf 
fcenes  in  this  play  is  often  enUngled  and  obicure*  I  know  not  ce^ 
tdnly  to  what  all  thefe  is  to  be  r  Jerred ;  I  fuppofe  he  me«a8»  that  he 
Aadi  lovey  f  omft  znd  wealth  in  philofefhjf.     JoHKtOlf. 

4  Not  toJeeUuliesf  fiudy^fafi^  Motfle^.]  That  i%  t«  fet  AO  ladie»»  to 
lUidy,  to  faA,  and  not  to  deep,    Maloni* 

Bir. 
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fir.  Tilings  hid  and  hm*^»  yOU  m^fl»  ttotti  COi^iMi 

King.  Ay,  thatisfiudy»sgo4-!iki^^compcncc. 

Bir.  Come  on  then,  1  tvill  fwe^f  t6  ibidy  fo. 
To  know  the  thiftg  I  ^m  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus, — To  fbidf  v^here  I  wHl  rtay  dihe, 

IVhen  I  to  feaft  «xpi«fly  a)D$  forbid » ; 
Or,  ftady  where  to  meet  lome  miibers  fine. 

When  miilrejQes  from  commoh  fenie  Mt  hid; 
Or,  having  fwom  too  hard-a-k(^epihg  oath, 
Sbdy  to  hteik  it^  and  not  bi^ak  my  troth. 
If  ftiidy's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  beft^ 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth  not  know : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  Will  ne'er  fay,  no. 

King.  Thefe  be  the  flops  that  hinder  fhidy  quite. 
And  train  our  intelledls  to  vain  delight. 

Bir.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain ;  but  that  moft  vain* 
Which,  with  pain  purchased,  dbth  inherit  pain : 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upbn  a  book. 

To  feck  the  light  of  truth;  While  truth  the  while 
Doth  falfly  blind  the  eye-fight  of  his  look*: 

Light>  feeking  light,  dom  light  of  light  beguile :  ^ 

So,  ere  you  find  where  light  in  darknefblies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  Iding^  of  your  eyes. 
Study  me  how  to  pleafe  the  eye  indeed. 

By  fixing  it  upon  a  fairer  eve ; 
Who  dazzling  fo,  that  eye  (hall  be  his  heed. 

And  give  him  light  that  was  it  blinded  by^. 

5  fHten  I  to  ft2^e^rejl;f  am  forbid  5]  The  old  copj  has— 4o/f^.  Thit 
ACceiTary  emendation  was  made  by  Mr*  Theobald.    Maloni. 

^       _         labile  truth  the  wbilt 

Doth  f^lAy  blind  &c.]  falfiy  is  .her«»   ahd  in  many  other  places^ 

the  l^me  as  difronofth  or  treacberoujly.    The  whole  fenfe  of  this  gingling 

declamation  is  only  this,  t\kzX  mmmn  by  toe  chfefudy  may  read bimfelf  blinds 

which  might  have  been  told  with  iefs  obfcnrity  in  fewer  words.  John  son  • 

7  JFbo  daxzlingfdf  that  eyejball  be  his  heed. 
And  pf*fe  bith  light  that  was  it  blinded  by. '\  This  is  another  pafTagt 
imnecefTarily  obfcure  :  the  meaning  is,  that  when  he  daxxksf  Uiat  is, 
%3»  his  eye  made  weak,  by  fixing  bis  eye  upon  a  fairer  eye^  that  fairer  rytf 
dball  be  bis  heed^  his  direSlion  or  hde-fiar^  (See  Midfummer  Night*a 
^ream,)  and  give  him  light  that  was  blinded  by  it*    John  son. 

The  old  (opies  read*— ^7  <Am«*    Corre^ed  by  Mr.  Stcere^tf  Maloni. 

X  4  8tudy 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


3J»         LOVE'S   LABOUR'S   LOST. 

Study  is  like  the  heaven'^  glcnioas  fun« 

That  will  not  be  deep  fearch'd  with  faucy  looks  ; 
Small  have  coatiaual  plodders  ever  wob> 

Save  bafe  authority  from  others*  books. 
Thefe  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights. 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  ftar. 
Have  no  more  profit  of^eir  fhining  nights. 

Than  thofe  that  walk  and  wot  not  what  they  are. 
Too  much  to  know,  is,  to  know  nought  but  fame ; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name  *. 

King.  How  well  he's  read,  to  reafon  againft  reading ! 

Dum,  Proceeded  well,  to  ftop  all  good  proceeding  ?  I 

Long.  He  weeds  the  corn,  and  ftill  lets  grow  the  weeding. 

Bir.  The  fpring  is  near,  when  green  geefe  are  a 
breeding. 

Dum.  How  follows  that  ? 

Bir.  Fit  in  his  place  ai|d  time. 

Dum.  In  reafon  nothing. 

Bir.  Something  then  in  rhime. 

King^  Biron  is  like  an  envious  fneaping  froil ', 
That  bites  the  firft-born  infants  <^ the  fpring. 

Bir.  Well,  fay  I  am ;  why  (hould  proud  fummer  boail. 
Before  the  birds  have  any  caufe  to  fing  ? 
Why  (hould  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth  ? 
At  Chriftmas  I  no  more  defire  a  rofe. 
Than  wifh  a  fnow  in  May's  new-fangled  ihows  *  ; 
But  like  of  each  thing,  that  in  feafon  grows. 

'  Too  mueb  to  hnow^  is  to  know  nought  hut  fame  ; 

jind every  godfather  can  give  a  name.l  The  confequenee^  fays  Blrdfly 
of  too  much  knotoledge^  is  not  any  real  lolution  of  doubts^  but  mere 
empty  reputation.  That  is,  too  mueb  knowledge  gives  only  famey  a 
namty  which  every  godfather  can  give  Rkewife.     Joh  n  son. 

9  Proceeded  welly  tofiop  all  good  proceeding  /]  To  proceed  Is  an  academi- 
cal term,  meaning,  to  take  a  degree  \  as  be  proceeded  bachelor  in  phyfick* 
The  fenfe  is,  be  has  taken  bis  degrees  on  the  art  of  hindering  the  degrees  of 
t.bers.    Johnson. 

^  —  Ineapingyrc/?,]  So  fneaping  winds  in  the  Winter'*i  Tale,  To 
fneap  is  to  cheeky  to  rebuke.     Ste evens. 

»  — *  May^s  new-fangled  fliows ;]  Mr.  Theobald  reads  —  new-fangled 
eariby  in  order  to  rhyme  with  the  lad  line  but  one.  I  rather  fufpe^t  a 
line  to  have  been  loft  after  "  an  abortive  birth.*'— For  an  in  that  line 
the  old  copies  have  any,    Corrc^ed  by  Mr,  Pope*    Malons. 
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So  you,  to  ftudy  now  it  is  too  late. 

Climb  o*er  the  houfe  to  unlock  the  little  gate  ^.' 

King.  Well,  £t  you  out  *  :  go  home,  Biron ;  adieu ! 

£ir.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  have  fworn  to  ftay  with  you : 
And,  though  I  have  for  barbarifm  fpoke  more. 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  fay. 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  have  fwore. 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years'  day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  fame ; 
And  to  the  ftrift^ft  decrees  I'll  write  my  name. 

King.  How  well  this  yielding  refcues  thee  from  ihame ! 

Bir.  [fiiuis.]  Item,  That  no  <woman  Jhall  come  within, 
a  mile  of  my  court  j — ^Hath  this  been  proclaimed  ? 

Long.  Four  days  ago, 

Eir.  Let's  fee  the  penalty.    \r sods. ^^^n  pain  oflofing 
her  tongue.     Who  devifed  this  penalty  ? 

Long.  Marry,  that  did  I. 

Bir.  Sweet  lord,  and  why  ? 

Long.  To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dread  penalty. 

Bir.  A  dangerous  law  againft    gentility*! — [reads. '\ 
Item,  If  any  man  hefeen  to  talk  ivith  a  nvoman  ^within  the 
term  of  three  years,  he  Jhall  endure  fuch  public k  Jhame  as. the 
reft  of  the  court  can  pojjibly  de<vife>-^ 
This  article,  my  liege,  yourfelf  muft  break ; 

For,  well  you  know,  here  comes  in  embafTy 
The  French  king's  daughter,  with  yourfelf  to  fpeak,— « 

A  maid  of  grace,  and  complete  majefty, — 
About  furren(kr>up  of  Aquitain 

To  her  decrepit,  fick,  and  bed -rid  father : 
Therefore  this  article  is  made  in  vain. 

Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princefs  hither. 

Kingd 

3  Climb  o'er  the  boufe  ^cJ]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  1598, 
and  much  preferable  to  that  of  the  folio-— 

That  were  to  climb  o^er  the  houfe  to  unlock  the  gate.    Maloni* 

•  ^^  fit  you  out :"]  This  may  mean,  bold  you  out  ^  continue  refraStoYy  . 
Hut  I  fufped,  we  fhould  read— -/er  you  out«    Ma  lone. 
.     ^  A  dangerous  la%u  againft  gentility!]  This  and  the  four  following 
llnes^  whicn  in  the  old  copy  are  given  to  Longaville,  were  properly  at* 
tributed  to  Biron  by  Mr.  Theobald.     Ma  lone. 

Gentility y  here,  does  not  fignify  that  rank  of  people  called,  gentry  i 
but  what  the  French  exprefs  by,  gentileffe,  i.  e.  elegantia,  urtanitai* 
^nd  the  meaning  is  this :  Such  a  law  for  banifhing  women  from  the 
court,  is  dangerous,  or  injurious^  to  folitenefs,  urbanity,  and  the  more 
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King.  What  fay  you,  Ibrds  ?  why,  tMs  was  quite  forg^ 

Bir.  Sefhidyev^nndreisovcHhdt; 
White  it  (feth  itudy  to  have  what  it  would. 
It  doth  ft>rg€it  to  do  the  thing  it  (hoold : 
And  when  It  hath  the  thing  it  hunteth  moft, 
'Tiswon,  a;s  towns  with  fire ;  fbwon,  fo  loft. 

King.  Wcmuft,  of  force,  difpdnfe  with  tMs  Hccttt^ 
She  muft  lie  httt '  6n  mere  neceffi^. 

Bir.  Neceffity  will  make  us  all  torfworn 

Three  thdufand  times  within  this  three  years' {pace  : 
For  erery  man  with  his  afie&  is  bom ; 

Not  bv  might  mafter'd,  but  by  fpecial  grace*: 
If  IbreaK  faidi,  this  word  ftiali  fpeak  for  me, 
I  am  forfworn  on  mere  neceffity.— 
So  to  the  laws  at  lars^  I  write  my  name  :        \Jklfirihet0 

And  he,  that  brc^s  them  in  tne  leaft  degree. 
Stands  in  attainder  of  eternal  ihame : 

Suggeftions  ^  are  to  others,  as  to  me  ; 
But,  I  !jfi6li6Ve,  although  I  feem  fe  loth, 
t  am  the  laft  that  will  laH  keep  his  oath. 
But  is  there  no  quick  recreation  *  granted  f 

King.  Ay,  diat  there  is :  our  court,  you  kno^,  is  Jiaanttf 

Widi  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ; 
A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  tafhion  planted^ 

That  hath  a  mint  of  phrafes  in  his  brain : 
One,  whom  the  muiick  of  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravifh,  like  enchanting  harmony ; 
A  man  of  complements,  whom  right  and  wrong 

Have  chofe  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny  ^ : 

refined  pleafurei  of  life.    For  men  without  women  would  turn  brttal, 
and  ravage,  in  their  natures  and  behaviour.     Theobald. 

5  She  mufi  lie  htre--^^  To  lit  in  oM  language  is  toftjottnt.  Ma  t  on  I. 
*  Not  iy  might  mafier'dy  but  by  fpecial  grace  A  Biron,  amidft  hi^ 
extravagancies)  fpeaks  with  great  juilnefs  againft  the  folly  of  vows. 
*rbey  are  made  without  fufficient  regard  to  the  variations  of  liie,  and 
aie  therefore  broken  by  fome  unforeseen  neceiHty.  They  proceed  cont- 
monly  from  a  prefumptuous  confidence,  and  a  falfe  eftimate  of  human 
power.    Johnson. 

7  Suggefiions—']  Temptations.    Johnson* 
,*  —  quick  recreatiofh'—]  Lively  fport,  fpritcly  diverfioa*    Johnson. 
9  A  man  of  complementsy  xvhom  right  and  wrong 

Hsve  (b»fe  as  umpirt  of  their  mutiny ;]    This  pafibge,    I  befievc, 
5  '    inead| 
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This  child  of  fancy',  that  Armado  hight*, 

ForimtefimtooorAudM^  .fliallralate. 
In  high-bom  words,  the  worthof  manv  a  knight 

Frqm  tawn^  Spain,  loft  in  the  worla^s  debate  '« 
How  yoo  delight,  my  lords^  I  know  not,  I ; 
Bat,  Iproteft,  I  love  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  wfll  ufe  him  for  my  minftrelfy. 

Bir.  Armado  is  a  moftiUuftrious  wights 
A  man  of  fire-new  words,  fafhion's  own  knight* 

Long.  Coftard  the  fwain,  and  he,  fhallbeoiirljporti 
And»  fo  to  ftudy,  three  years  is  bat  fliort. 

meant  no  more  than  that  Don  Armado  was  a  man  niceljr  y/trted  hi  ce« 
femonial  diftin^jont,  one  who  could  diftinguiih  in  the  moft  dditats 
queftions  of  honour  Uie  ezad  boundaries  of  right  and  wrong.  Compli* 
imntf  in  Shakipeare*s  tinM,  did  notfignify>  at  leaftdid  not  only  fignify 
verbal  civility^  or  phrafes  of  courtefy,  but  according  to  its  original 
meaning,  the  trappings,  or  ornament^  appendagei  of  a  charader,  in. 
the  4ame~  manner,  and  on  the  fame  principles  of  fpeech  with  actomfiiAm 
Menu  Compliment  is,  as  Armado  ^eU  ek^reflea  it,  the  varntjb  ofactm^ 
fleteman,    Johnson. 

So^  iii  the  title^age  to  R*  BraSthwalte*a  Enihjb  Oentlewomsn  t 
«^»what  ornaments  do  beft  adorn  her,  and  what  comflmenn  io  bcA 
»oco«|>ttih  hein**  Again,  in  Sir  CiIh  Goefiap^  1606  s  «— adorned  with 
the  exafteft  complementt  belonging   to  everia^ing  noUenefs/^ 

STXXTtNS* 

t  TYiii  child  of  faneytl  Thii  fsntaftick.  Theexpreffion,  in  another 

llh,  has  been  adopted  by  Milton  in  his  L* Allegro  : 

^  Oriweetcft  Shydpewre*  Fetncfi  ehili^^'^    MAta)fx« 

a  m^  th0i  jirmmd9  bight,]  Who  is  eJlid  Armado.    14a  l  on  x  • 

)  From  Ntwi^  Spmtn^  lip  tn  tie  wrWi  Mste.]  i.  e.  he  ihaU  relattt 
to  «•  the  celebraud  ilories  recorded  in  the  old  romances,  and  in  their 
very  ftile.  Why  he  hyafrom  temay  Spain  is,  becaufe  thete  romances, 
being  of  SfaniA  original,  the^herocs  and  the  fcene  were  generally  of 
that  countiy.  Why  he  fays,  lojl  in  the  world's  debate f  is,  becaufe  the 
Aibje^ef  thdie  romanoes  were  the  crufades  of  the  European  chriftians 
againU  the  Saracens  of  Afia  and  Africa.    WAanVRToii. 

I  have  Ai^BRd  this  note  to  hold  its  place,  though  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  has 
fiiewn  that  it  is  whollv  unfounded,  becaufe  Dr*  Warburton  refers  to  it 
in  his  diilertation  at  the  end  of  this  play.    Malom  z* 

—  in  the  worlTs  debate.]  The  worid  feems  to  be  u&d  in  a  monaftick 
fenfe  by  the  king,  now  devoted  for  a  time  to  a  nsonaftiolc  life.  In  the 
worldt  imftcnhf  in  the  buftle  of  human  afiairs,  from  which  we  are  now 
happily  fequeftred,  m  the  vforldy  to  which  the  votarias  of  folitude  have 
no  relatieo*    JoMMtoN. 
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Enter  Dull,  ivitb  s  letter,  and  Costakd* 

Dull.  Which  is  the  duke's  own  perfon*  ? 

Bir.  This,  fellow;  Whatwould'ft? 

DulU  I  myfelf  rcprehejid  hisownperfon,  for  I  am  his 

trace's  tharborough* :  but  I  would  lee  his  owji  perfon  in 
efh  and  blood. 

Bir,  This  is  he. 

DulU  Signior  Armc — Aanc— commends  you.  There's 
villainy  abroad ;  this  letter  will  tell  you  more. 

Coft.  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  arc  as  touching  me. 

King,  A  letter  from  the  magnificent  Armado. 

Bir.  How  low  foever  the  matter,  I  hope  in  God  for 
high  words. 

Long.  A  high  hope  for  a  low  having  ^ :  God  grant  ns 
patience ! 

Bir.  To  hear  ?  or  forbear  hearing'  ? 

Long.  To  hear  meekly,  fir,  and  to  laugh  moderately ; 
or  to  forbear  both. 

Bir.  Well,  fir,  be  it  as  the  ftilc  ihall  give  us  caufe  to 
dimb  in  the  merrinefs. 

Cofl.  The  matter  is  to  me,  fir,  as  concerning  Jaque- 
netta.  The  manner  of  it  is,  I  was  taken  with  the 
manner*.        . 

Bir. 

4  -^  the  dvikt's  own  perfon  f'\  Theobald  without  any  necefiity  reads 
•^king's  own  perfon«  The  prmcefs  in  the  next  a6t  calls  the  Idng*^''  this 
virtuous  duke  ;'*  a  word  which,  in  our  author's  time,  feems  to  have  been 
ufed  with  great  laxity.  And  indeed*  though  this  were  not  the  cafe,  fuch* 
fellow  as  Coftard  may  well  be  fuppofed  ignorant  of  his  true  title*  Ma  LOU  B  • 

5  —  tbarborougb  i"]  i.  e.  Tbirdborougby  a  peace  officer,  alike  in  au- 
thority with  a  headborough  or  a  conftable.     Six  J.  Hawkins. 

6  Abigb  bopefor  alow  having  j]  The  old  copies  Ttzdm,^-beaven.  The 
emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  Theobald,  and  has  been  adopted  by  all 
the  fubfequent  editors.  Having  is  acqutfition.  See  Vol.  I.  p.  253, 
n.  5*     Malone. 

Heaven^  however,  may  be  the  true  reading,  in  allufion  to  the  gra- 
dations of  happinefs  promifed  by  Mobammed  to  his  followers.  So,  in 
the  comedy  of  Old  FortunatuSf  1600 : 

<«  Oh,  how  my  foul  is  rapt  to  a  third  beaven  /"  *  Stxe  vens. 

7  to  bear  f  or  forbear  hearing  ?]  One  of  the  modern  editors,  plau- 
fxbly  enough,  reads,— To  hear  ?  or  forbear //i»^/&i«^  f*     Malone. 

8  ^  taken  with  the  manncr#]  A  forcnfick  term.    A  thief  is  faid  to 
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Sir.  In  what  manner? 

Cofi.  In  manner  and  forjn  following,  fir;  all  thofe 
three :  I  was  feen  with  her  in  the  manor  houfe,  fitting 
with  her  upon  the  form,  and  taken  following  her  into  the 
park ;  which  put  together,'  is,  in  manner  and  form  fol- 
lowiog.  Now,  fir,  for  the  manner, — it  is  the  manner  of 
a  man  to  fpeak  to  a  woman  :  for  theform,T-in  fome  form*' 

Bir.  For  the  ifollowing,  fir  ? 

Coft.  As  it  fhall  follow  in  my  corredlion;  And  God 
defend  the  right ! 

King.  Will  you  hear  this  letter  with  attention? 

Bir.  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

Cofi.  Such  jis  the  fimplicity  of  man  to  hearken  after 
the  flefh. 

King,  [reads.]  Great  deputy,  the  <welkin*:  vice-gerenf, 
end  file  dominator  of  Navarre,  my  fiul^s  earth*  s  Gud^  and 
hody^  s  fofiering  patron,'--^ 

Co/^  NotawordofCoftardyet. 

King.  So  it  is,--^ 

Coft.  Itmaybefot  butif  he  fayit  is  fo,  heis«  in  tel- 
ling true,  but  fo,  fo*. 

King.  Peaoe, 

'Coft. — ^be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares  not  fight! 

King.  No  words. 

Coft. — of  other  men's  fecrets,  I  befeech  you. 

King.  So  it  isybefteged<withfiible'Colour*d  mdanchoy,  Idid- 
commend  the  black  opprejjing  humour  to  the  moft  nuholefimt 
phyfick  ^fthy  health'gi<ving  air ;  and,  as  I  am  a  gentleman, 
bttooklnyfelfto  nudlk.  The  time,  nvhen?  About  the  fixth 
hour;  nuhen  beafts  moft  gra%e,  birds  be  ft  peck,  and  men  fit 
dtnvn  to  that  nourift?ment  'which  is  called  Jupper.  So  much 
for  the  time  ^when  :  Now  for  the  ground  <which ;  'which,  I 
mean,  I  -'walk'd  upon :  it  //  ycTeped,  thy  park.  Then 
for  the  place  where  i  where,  I  mean,  I  did  encounter  that 

betaken  with  the  manner,  i.  e.  mainour  or  manour,  (for  To  it  is  wntten 
in  our  old  law-books,)  when,  he  is  apprehended  with  the  thing  ftolen  ia 
hit  poflefllon.  'Thething  that  he  has  taken  was  called  mainour,  from 
the  Fr.  maniir,  manu  tradare.    MalonK. 

9  «»  butfot  fo,l  The  fecond  /$  was  added  hj  Sir  T*  Hanmer,  and 
adopted  by  the fuMe^uent editors*    Max.oni« 
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o^/cem  and  mofi  prepoflerow  ev^nf^  that  draiuetb  front  mj 
Jko^'ivhiti  pen  tb$  ebon-coiour^d  /V»  'wbkb  bert  tkou  ^iefw^ 
if  9  behoJdeft^  fuweyeft,  or  feeft  :  But  tc  the  placfiy  ^wben^ 
'^Itftandeth  north -north^eafi'  and  hy  iofi  from  tb$  nveft  cor^ 
Mfr  of  thy  curwus'knotted garden  :  There  did  Ifet  thai  /«<3y^ 
Jpiritedf'wain,  that  hafe  minnow  of  thy  mirth  *, 
•  Cioft.  Me. 

King.'^tbat  unlitter* d fmflUr^no^ing  jfoul^ 

Cojt.  Mc. 

King* — that  fallow  waffkk 

Coft.  Still  me. 

X^ing.^^'which^  as  I  remember  %  bight.  Cofiard^ 

€oft.  Ome!  \ 

Kingn-^forted  and  conforted,  cfintrary  ta  if>y  efiahlijhedppro^ 
if  aimed  edi&  and  continent  canon,  wtb-^Jtk^-^Qqmth 
^^ut  nuith  this  I  paj/ion  to  fay  nuberewitb* 

Coft,  With  a  wench. 

King.'^'witb  a  child  of  ovr  grandmother  Sve^afematei 
ft  for  thy  more  fweet  underft^mding,  a  tijaman.  Sin^I 
Cos  nvf  ever-efteemed  duty  pricks  me  on)  ha%'e  f^ftt  tfi  tie^ 
to  receive  the  meed  of punijbment  ,hy  thyfweet  Gxactfs  of^c€r$ 
Anthony  Dull\  a,  man.  of  good  repute^  ofrnage^  tiarsing» 
and  eftimation*  '         . 

Dull.  Me,  an't  fludL  ^leafe  you ;.  I  am  Anthony  SoIU 

King^  for  J'aquenetta,  Qfb  is  the  ^weaker  ve£ei  Qallod% 
nvbich  /  apprehended  wtb  the  afhrefaid ffwain^jt  kittp.btr 
as  a  nfeJUfklof  thy  lawn's  fiiry  ;  and  fljall,  at  the  leaft  oft  by 
fweet  notice^  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine,  in  all  com^iment* 
of  devoted  and  beart-Jfuming  beat  of  duty, 

Don  Adnano  de  Armado^ 

1  mm  liafewknnaW' of  tby  mtrth^l  tYitM^minmwof  thy  mirth,  i* 
t]|«t  cqpteniptiblf,  little  o^e^  that  oontribntet  to  thy  cneertatnimiiek 
Shakfpeare  mwt  Corio|anu»  d^furadpoCe  the  tiihiiaittait  infolciice  q£  ^ 
SidniDt,  under  the  fame  figure : 
**      ■    n' hear  you  not. 
<«  This  Triton  of  the  mitmams  f ' 
Agiin,  in  Hame  vfifby^tt  to-  Saffrom  Wafden  &c.  159^:    <^  Let:htfl|: 
denie  that  there  was  another  i^ewe,  made  of  th»  little  mi9ntim»  hir  hroK 
thcr",  &C  SitiMr»Mt. 

»  ^with— wf/i&— ]  The.  oild.  cq|ty  mdf*^<wi»iV<^with*  The  cofw. 
fc^Mit  Mr,  Theobald*t«  Maiomji* 

Sir^ 
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Sir.  This  is  not  fo  well  as  I  look'd  for,    but  the  beft 
that  ever  I  heard. 

KtMg.  Ay,  the  beft  for  the  wprft,    But,  firrah^  what 
fay  yoa  to  this  ? 

Cofi.  Sir>  I  confefs  the  wench. 

King,  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation  ? 

Cofi.  I  do  confefs  much  of  the  hearing  it,  bat  little  of 
the  marking  of  it'. 

King.  It  was  proclaim'd  a  year's  imprkbnment  to  be 
taken  with  a  wench. 

Cofi.  I  was  taken  with  none,  fir;  I  was  token  with  a 
damolel. 

King.  Well,  it  was  proclaim'd  damofel. 

Co/i.,  This  was  no  damofel  neither,   fir;    flie  was  a 
tirgin. 

Ring,  It  is  Ibyaried  too ;  for  it  was  proclaim'd,  virgitti» 

Cofi.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virginity ;  I  was  taken  wiA 
a  maid. 

King.  This  maid  will  not  ferve  your  torn,  fir. 

Coji.  This  maid  will  ferve  my  turn,  fir^. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  fentence ;  You  (hall 
fieifb  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cofi.  1  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mutton  and 
pomdge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  (hall  be  your  keeper.-* 
My  lord  Biron,  fee  him  deliver'd  o'er.— 
And  go  we^  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 
Which  each  to  other  hath  fo  ftrongly  fwom. 

\Ex£unt¥jng,  Longaville^  ami Dvmaik^ 

&>•  I'll  lay  my  heacf  to  any  good  man's  hat, 
Thefe  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  fcom.— 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Cpfi.  I  fuffer  for  the  truth,  fir :  for  true  it  is,  I  was 
taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  Jaquenetta  is  a  true  girl ; 
and  d^erefore.  Welcome  the  four  cup  of  profpcrity !  Af- 
fliaion  may  one  day  fmile  again,  and  till  then.  Sit  thee 
down,  forrow!  [Exeunt * 

i  Ido  confefs  mucboftbf  bearing  it,  but  tittle  oftbe  marling  ofit.J 
So  Falftaff,  in  iT.  Henry  IV.  P.  II :  "—it  is  the  difeafe  of  not  liftcn- 
Sog^  titeonalady  of  not  mgrking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal.*'    Stekv* 

S  C  E  N£ 
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S  C  E  N  fe    It. 

Another  part  of  thefaine.   A  Room  in  Armado's  Hou/e, 
Enter  Arm  a  do  and  Moth. 

Arm.  Boy,  what  fign  is  it,  when  a  man  of  great  fpirit 
grows  melancholy  r 

Moth,  A  great  fign,  fir,  that  he  will  look  fad. 

Arm,  Why,  fadnefs-  is  one  and  the  felf<^ame  thing, 
dear  imp  ♦. 

Moth.  No,  no;  Olord,  fir,  no. 

Arm.  How  can'ft  thou  part  fadnefs  and  melancholy, 
my  tender  juvenal '  ? 

Moth.  By  a  familiar  demonllratidn  of  the  working,  my 
tough  fenior? 

Arm.  Why  tdugh  fenior  ?  why  tough  fenior  ? 

Moth.  Why  tender  juvenal  f  why  tender  juvenal? 

Arm.  I  fpoke  it,  tender  juvenal,  as  a  congruent  cpi- 
theton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which  we  may 
nominate  tender. 

Moth.  And  I,  tough  fenior,  as  an  appertinent  title  to 
your  old  time^,  which  we  iijay  name  tough  ^. 

Arm.  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you,  fir  ?  I  pretty,  and  my  faying 
apt  ?  or  I  apt,  and  my  faying  pretty  ? 

Arm.  Thoii  pretty,  becaufe  little. 

4  —  dear  imp,']  Imp  was  anciently  a  term  of  dignity.  Lord  Crom- 
well in  his  laft  letter  to  Henry  VIII.  prays  for  the  imp  his  f on.  It  is 
norar  ufed  only  in  contempt  or  abhorrence ;  perhkps  in  our  aathour^s 
time  it  was  ambiguous,  in  which  ftate  it  fuits  well  with  this  dialogue.. 

JoHKS«K. 

Prftol  falutes  king  Henry  V,  by  the  fame  title.     Steevens. 

5  —  wy  ffW^/' juvenal?]  JwoenalUyutb.     Steevens. 

6_  tough  fenior,  as  an  appertinent  title  to  your  old  time,]  Here  and 
in  two  fpceches  above  the  old  copies  have  Jignior,  which  appears  to  have 
been  the  oldfpeliing  of  fenior.  So,  in  the  laft  fceneof  the  Com/edy  ofEr» 
TOTS ;  edit.  1623  :  **  We  will  draw  cuts  forthe_^j^H»or  j  till  then,  lead  thou 
firft.'*  In  that  play  thq  fpelling  has  been  corredlfed  properly  by  the  mo- 
detn  editors,  w^m  yet,  I  know  not  why,  have  retained  the  old  fpelling  in 
the  paiTage  before  us.    Malone. 

7  —  tough.]  Old  and  tough,  young  and  tender j  is  oac  of  the  pro- 
verbial phrafes  collected  by  Ray.     Stjee ven s« 

Moth. 
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Moth.  Little  pretty,  bccaufe  little  :   Wherefore  apt  ? 

Arm.  And  therefore  apt,  becaufe  quick. 

Moth.  Speak  yo\x  this  m  my  praife,  mailer  ? 

Arm,  In  thy  condign  praife.       '  "       '    . 

Moth.  I  will  praife  an  eel  with  the  fame  praife. 

Arm.  What  ?  that  an  eel  is  ingenious  ? 

Moth.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  I  do  fay,  thou  art  quick  in  anfwers :  Thou  heat'ft 
Toy  blood. 

Moth.  I  am  anfwer'd,  fir. 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  crofsM. 

Moth.  He  ipeaks  the  mere  contrary,  crofles  love 
not  him'.  [afide. 

Arm.  I  have  promifed  to  ftudy  three  years  wiui  th« 
duke. 

Moth.  You  may  do  it  ia  an  hour,  fir. 

Arm.  Impoilible. 

Moth.  How  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning,  it  fitteth  the  fpirit  of  z- 
tapfter. 

Moth.  You  are  a  gentleman  and  a  gamefter,  fir. 

Arm.  Iconfefs  both;  they  are  both  the  varnifhofa 
complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  lamfure,  you  know  how  much  the  groft 
ium  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  bafe  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm.  True, 

Moth.  Why,  fir,  is  this  fuch  apiece  of  ftudy?  Now 
here  is  three  ftudied,  ere  you'll  thrice  wink :  and  how 
cafy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three,  and  ftudy  three 
years  in  two  words,  the  dancing  horfe  will  tell  you  ^. 

Arm*' 

•  —  croiTes  love  not  him*'\  By  croffn  he  means  money*  So,  xnAi' 
you  like  it f  the  CIowa  fays  to  Celia,  "  (^  J  ihould  bear  you,  J  JbouU 
hear  no  crofs.**    Johnson. 

9  —  and  how  eafy  it  is  to  put  pears  to  the  voord  tbree^  andfludf 
three  fears  in  two  words,  the  dancing  horfe  w///  tell  you.]  Bznkes^s  borfi, 
which  playM  many  remarkable  pranks.  Sir  Kenelm  Digby  [A  Treatife 
pf  Bodies f  ch.  xxxviii.  p.  393.)  obfer?es,  <«  That  his  horfe  would  re- 
Sore  a  glove  to  the  due  owner,  after  the  mafter  had  whifpered  the  man^a 

Vol.  n.  y  — 
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Arm.  A  moft  fine  figure  ! 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a  cypher.  ^  l/tfidt: 

Arm.  I  will  hereupon  confefs,  I  am  in  love :  and,  as  it 
is  bafe  for  a  foldier  to  love,  fo  am  I  in  love  with  a  bafc 
wench.  If  drawing  my  (word  againfl  the  humour  of 
afFedion  would  deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  thought 
of  it,  I  would  take  defire  prifoner  j  and  ranfom  him  to 
any  French  courtier  for  a  new  devifed  court'fy.  I  think 
fcom  to  figh ;  methinks,  I  fhould  out-fwear  Cupid.  Com* 
fort  me,  boy ;  What  great  men  have  been  in  love  ? 

Moth.  Hercules,  matter. 

Arm.  Moft  ^eet  Hercules  I—More  authority,  dear 
boy,  name  more ;  and,  fweet  my  child,  let  them  be  mea 
of  good  repute  and  carriage* 

Moth.  Sampfon,  mafler  :  he  was  a  man  of  good  car^^ 
riage,  great  carriage ;  for  he  carried  the  town-gates  ou 
his  back,  like  a  porter :  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm^  O-  well-knit  Sampfon !  flrong-jointed  Sampfon ! 
I  do  excell  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou  didfl*  me  in 

name  in  his  ear ;  would  1^  the  juft  nnmW  of  pence  in  any  piece  of 
filvercoin,  nevly  fhewed  kim  by  his  mafter;  and  eren  obey  prefentiy 
his  command,  in  difcharging  himfelf  of  his  excrements^  whenfoever  fa« 
had  bade  him.*'    Giley* 

See  aLfo  Chrejtoloroi^  or  Seven  Bookes  of  Epigrames^  written  by  T» 
B*  [Thomas  Baftard]  159S,  lib.  IIIv  ep.  17 : 
«  OfBMnkn'  Horfe. 
*'  Sankn  hath  a  hoife  of  wondrous  q;«ialitie, 
**  For  he  canfigl^t,  and  pifTe,  and  daunce,  and  lie, 
■    •*  And  finde  your  purfe,  and  tcU  what  coyne  ye  have  s 
¥  But  Bankts,  who  taught  your  horfe  to  fmt\  a  knave  ?** 
Among  other  exploits  of  this  celebrated  beaft,  it  isfaid  that  he  went 
ttp  to  the  top  of  St.  Paul's. 

Among  the  entries  at  Sta£ioners*-Hall  n  the  following.:  Nov.  14^ 
Z5§5,  «  A  Ballad  ihewing  the  ibange  qualities  of  a  young  naggcalle4 
Morocco^"*    Steevens. 

In  1595  was  publifiled  a  pamphlet  entitled  Ufaroccut  extaticuiy  mr 
Banked  bay  horfe  in  a  trance.  A  difeourfefet  dvwne  in  a  mtrry  diaiogut 
between  Bankes  ^nd  his  htaf  :  anatomizing  fime  ahafes  and  bad  trlckes 
e/the  age.  4to*  Ben  Jonfon  hints  at  the  unfortunate  cataftrophe  of 
both  man  and  horfe,  which>  I  find,  happened  at  Rome,  where  to  the 
di^race  of  the  age,  of  the  country,  and  of  humanity,  they  were  burnt 
by  order  of  the  pope,  for  magicians*  See  Don  Zara  del  Fogo,  xamo. 
:^66o^p.  IX4*    Rksb. 

carrying 
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tarrying  gates.     I  am  in  love  too. — ^Who  was  Sampfon't 
love,  my  dear  Moth  ? 

Mofb,  A  woman,  mafter. 

Jrm,  Of  what  complexion  ? 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  the  two ;  or  one 
of  the  four, 

Jrm.  Tell  me  precifely,  of  what  complexion  ? 

MotJif,  Of  the  fea-water  green,  fir. 

Jrm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions? 

Moth,  As  I  have  read,  iir  ;  and  the  beft  of  them  too. 

Jrm.  Green,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  lovers*:  but  to  , 

have 

XJjiderneath  is  a  reprefentation  ofBankes  and  his  horfe,  copied  from 
the  pamphlet  above  mentioned.  , 


Maione. 
«  Gfecn  tMUedis  thi  ^p/wr  •/lovers  j1  I  do  »ot  Jwow  whether  our 
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have  a  love  of  that  colour,    methinks,    Sampfon  had. 

finall  reafon  for  it.    He,  furely,  afFeded  her  for  her  wiu 

Moth.  Itwasfo,  fir;  for  (he had  a  green  wit. 

Jrm.  My  love  is  moft  immaculate  white  and  red. 

Moth.  Moft  maculate  thoughts*,  matter,  are  malk'd 
under fuch colours.  ,  ,.  ^ 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infant. 

Moth.  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue  af- 

fift  me! 

Arm.  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child ;  moft  pretty,  and 
pathetical ! 

Moth.  Iffhe  be  made  of  white  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known ; 
'  "For  bluftiing '  cheeks  by  faults  are  bred. 
And  fears  by  pale-white  ftiown : 
Then,  if  flie  fear,  or  be  to  blame. 

By  this  you  fhall  not  know ; 
For  ftill  her  cheeks  poffefs  the  fame. 
Which  native  Ihe  doth  owe. 
A  dangerous  rhime,  mafter,  againft  the  reafon  of  whke  ^ 
and  red.^ 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King  and  the 
Beggar*? 

Moth.  The  world  was  very  guilty  of  fuch  a  ballad  fome 

three  ages  fince :  but,  I  think,  now  'tis  not  to  be  found; 

or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither  fervie  for  the  writing,  nor 

the  tune. 

Jrm.  I  will  have  that  fubjcd  newly  writ  o'er,  that  I 

author  alludes  to  "  the  tare  green  eye,"  which  in  his  time  feems  to  have 
been  thought  a  beauty,  or  to  that  frequent  attendant  on  love,  jealoufy, 
to  which  in  The  Merchant  ofVenicey  and  in  Otbello,  he  hat  applied  the 
epithet  green-efA.   Mai. on s. 

»  Moft  maculate  tboughuy^l  So  the  firft  quarto,  1598.  The  folio 
has  immaculate.  To  avoid  fuch  notes  for  the  future,  it  may  be  proper 
to  apprize  the  reader,  that  where  the  reading  of  the  text  does  not  cor* 
refpond  with  the  folio,  without  any  reafon  being  afligned  for  the  de* 
▼iation,  it  is  always  warranted  by  the  authority  of  the  firft  quarto* 

Maloni* 

I  For  bluihing— ]  The  original  copy  hzt^ blujb  in.  The  emen.' 
dation  was  made  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.     Maloni. 

4  i-  tbt  King  and  tbe  Beggar  ?]  See, Dr,  Percy's  C$UeSion  of  oU^ 
Malladt,m  xhne  yoU*    Stskveni. 
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fttay  example  my  digreffion'  by  fome  migkty  precedent. 
Boy,  1  do  love  that  country  girl,  that  I  took  in  the  park 
with  the  rational  hind  Coftard  ^ ;  fhe  defcrves  well. 

Moth.  To  be  whippM ;  and  yet  a  better  love  than  my 
inaften  ^  \afide. 

Arm.  Sing,  boy;  my  fpirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 

Moth.  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  light  wench. 

Arm.  I  fay,  fing. 

Moth.  Forbear,  till  this  company  be  paft. 

Enter  DvLL,  Costard,  «»</ jAquENETTA. 
DjiU.  Sir,  the  duke's  pleafure'is,  that  jrou  keep  Coftard 
fafe :  and  you  muft  let  him  take  no  delight,  nor  no  pe- 
nance ;  but  a'  muft  faft  three  days  a-week :  For  this  dam- 
fel,  I  muft  keep  her  at  the  park;  fhe  is  allow'd  for  the 
day- woman.     Fare  you  well.  * 

Arm.  I  do  betray  myfelf  with  blttfhing,—Maid» 

3^ag.  Man. 
■   Arm.  I  will  vifit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jay.  That's  hereby. 
,  Arm.  I  know  where  it  is  fituate, 

Jaq.  Lord,  how  wife  you  are  I 

Arm.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq.  With  that  face? 

Arm.  I  love  thee. 

Ja^.  So  I  heard  you  fay. 

5  —  jnjr  digreflion]   Dtgrejpon  on  this  occafion  fignl/iet  tfac  aft  of 
going  out  of  the  right  way.     So,  in  B-omeo  and  yulitt : 
<<  Thy  noble  ihape  is  but  a  form  of  wax, 
*«  Digrejpng  from  the  valour  of  a  man.**     Stxeveni* 
Again,  in  our  author^s  Rape  ofLucrece : 

**       '        my  digreffian  is  fo  vile,  fo  bafc, 
•*  That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  face."    Malonx. 
t  ,^tbe  rational  bind  Cefiard\'\  The  reafoningbruUi  ^<&  animal  with 
jmt  ffjare  of  reaJoH.    Stexvens. 

I  have  always  read  irrational  bind :  if  bind  be  taken  in  its  be/lial  ttnfe, 
Armzdo  tnikta  Coftsnd  a  female.    Farmer. 

Shakfpeare  ufes  it  in  its  heftial  fenfe  in  Julius  Ca/ar,  A€t  J.  fc«  iii* 
and  as  of  the  mafculine  gender : 

«  He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  binds.** 
Again,  in  K.  Henry  IV.  p.  1.  ic.  iii  .•  <<— you;ire  a  ihallow  cowardly 
>iWi  and  yott  lye*'*    Stxiyxks. 

Y  3  Arm^ 
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.  jtrm.  And  ib  farewell. 

yaj.  Fair  weather  after  you ! 

J)ull.  Come>  Jaquenetta,  away^. 

lExeufit  Dull  ami  Jaquenetta, 

Arm.  Villain,  thou  (halt  faft  for  thy  offences,  eve  thou 
be  pardoned. 

Cofi.  Well,  fir,  I  hope,  when  I  doit,  Ilhall  do  it  on  a 
fiillftomach. 

Jrm.  Thou  (halt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cofi^  I  am  mpre  bound  to  you,  than  your  fellows,  fb^ 
they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm.  Take  away  this  villain;  fhut  him  up. 

Moth,  Come,  you  tranfgreffing  (lave ;  away. 

Cofi.  Let  me  not  be  pent  upy  fir;    1  will  fail,   being 

Moth.  f«Io,  fir ;  that  were  faft.  and  loofe :  thou  (halt  to 
prifon. 

Cofi.  Well,  if  ever  I  do  fee  the  merry  days  of  defolation 
that  I  have  feen,  foitie  fhallfee— 

M<itb.  What  fliall  fbme  fee  ? 

Coft.  Nay,  nothing,  mafter  Moth,  but  what  they  look 
upon.  It  is  not  for  prifoners  to  be  too  filent  in  their 
words ;  and,  therefore,  I  will  fay  nothing :  I  thank  God, 
I  have  as  little  patience  as  another  man ;  and,  therefore 
Icanbequiet.  [Exeunt 'M.or  Hand  Cost  akh, 

.  Arm,  I  do  affeft  ^  the  very  ground,  which  is  bafe,  whdre 
ier  fiioe,  which  is  bafer,  guided  by  her  foot,  which  is 
bafeft,  doth  tread.  I  ihallbe  forfwom,  (which  is  a  great 
argument  of  falihood,)  if  I  love :  And  how  can  that  be  tru« 
love,  ^hich  is  falfly  attempted?  Love  is  a  familiar ;  love 
is  a  devil :  there  is  no  evil  angel  but  love.  Yet  Samp-. 
fon  was  fo  tempted;  and  he  had  an  excellent  ftrength; 
yet  was  Solomon  To  feduced  ;  and  he  had  a  very  good  wit, 
Cupid's  but-fhaft  is  tdb  hard  for  Hercules' ,  club,  and 
therefore  too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniard's  rapier.     Thcf 

7  Comey  &cJ]  To  this  line  in  the  firft  quarto,  andthcfirft  folio,  C/tf. 
by  an  error  of  the  prefs  is  prefixed,  iaftead  of  Con^  i.  e.  Cofiftab^e  or 
PuU.     Mn  Theobald  made  the  neceiTary  corre^ioa.    Mjvlonx. 

^  —  tf^tf<J7— ]  i.  e.  love.    STE£v$»i8t  '      '    ■ 
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LOVE'S   LABOtTR^S    LOST:  ^tf 

firft  and  fecond  c^tife  will  not  ferve  my  tom^ ;  the  pt^ 
fado  he  refpedts  not,  the  duello  he  regards  not ;  his  ^iC- 
grace  is  to  be  callM  boyi  but  hisglor^  is,  to  fubdue  men. 
Adieu,  valour!  ruft,  rapier  1  .be  fhll  dnun!  for  your 
manager  is  in  love ;  yea,  he  loveth%  Affift  me  fome  ex- 
temporal  god  of  rhime,  for,  I  am  fare,  I  jhall  turn 
fonneteer*.  Dcvife  wit;  write  pen ;  for  I  am  for  whole 
Volumes  in  folior  £^*^ 


ACT    IL      S  C  E  N  E    I, 

Another  p^ft  cf  tb$  fitm^     M  PaviUcH  ami  ^tufs  m  4 
iijtance. 

Mnterthe  Princefs  vfVrznce,  Rosmine,  Maria,  Ca>- 
THARiNE,  BoYET,  Lords,  and otHer  Attendants* 

Btff,  Now,   madam,  funimon  up  your  deareft  fpidts : 
Confidcr  who  the  king  ypuf  fiaihcricnds; 
To  whom  he  fends  ;  and  what*^  hfs  emb^Iy  : 
Yourfelf,  held  precious  in  the  world's  efteepii 
To  parly  with  the  fole  inheritor 
Of  all  perfedions  that  a  man  may  owe, 
Matchkfs  Navarre ;  the  plea  of  no  le&  weigh! 
Than  Aquitain,  a  dowry  for  a  queen« 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace* 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dea^. 
When  fhe  did  flarve  the  general  world  h^de. 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Prin.  Good  lordBoyet,  niy  beauty,  though  butmc^^ 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourifh  of  your  praife  ; 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye. 
Not  utter'd  by  bafe  fale  of  chapmen's  tongues  ? : 

"  ' '    •  Iain 

9  Tb4  frfi  ^nd  fecond  CMtfi  ^iU  not  ferve  mjf  turn  \\  See  the  laft  %& 
•f  Aiyou  Ukt  U,  with  the  notes.    jfoHNsoN* 

I  —./ofln^frer.]  The  old  copies  readonly— ^8»ef.     Stzxvxni* 
Theemendationis  SirT.  Hanmer*s.    Maloms. 
>  Beauty  it  h§ttgii  by  the  judgment  of  she  eye. 
Not  utter* d  by  bajejale  of  chapmen^s  tongut%*'\  So>  in  our  aathot*s 
S02d  Sonaet  s 

Y  4  «  That 
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32S  LOVE'S  L ABOtni*S  XOST-^ 

I  am  lefs  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth, 

Tkanyon  much  willing  to  be  counted  wife 

In  fpending  your  wit  in  the  praifc  of  mine. 

But  now  to  taik  the  taflter, — Good  Boyet, 

you  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 

iJPoth  noife  abroad,  Navarre  hath,  made  a  vow. 

Till  painful  ftudy  fhall  out-wear  three  years, 

No  woman  may  approacli  his  filent  court : 

Therefore  to  us  feemeth  it  a  needful  courfe, 

JSeforc  we  -enter  his  forbidden  gates,  , 

To  know  his  pleafure ;  and  in  that  behalf. 

Bold  ofvDur  worthinefs  we  fingle  you 

As  our  bcft-mbvihg  fair  folicitor  : 

iTell  him,^  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France, 

On  ferious  buiinefs,  craving  quick  difpatch, 

Imp6rtunes  perfonal  conference  with  his  mce. 

Haftc,  fignify  fo  much  ;  while  we  attend. 

Like  humble-vifag'd fuitors,  his  high  will. 

'    Boy.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly  I  go.  [ExiK 

Prin,  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  isfo.— 
Who  are  the -votaries,  my  loving  lords. 
That  are  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke  ? 

I.  Lord.  Longaville  is  one. 

Prin,  Know  you  the  man  ? 

Mar.  rknow  him,  madam;  at  a  marriage  feaft. 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaques  Faulconbridge  folemnized. 
In  Normandy  faw  1  this  Longaville : 
A  man  of  fovereign  parts  he  is  elleem'd'  ; 

Well 

♦  «*  That  love  IS  merchandize,  whofe  rich  cftccming 

«  The  owner's  tongue  doth  publiih  every  where.**  Malonz. 
Chapman  here  feems  to  ^gnify  the  feller,  not,  as  now  commonly,  the 
huyer.  Cheap  or  cheating  was  anciently  the  market  y  chapman  therefore 
is  marketman.  The  meaning  is,  that  the  efl'imation  of  beauty  depends  not  on 
the  uttering  or  proclamation  of  the  feJler,  Sut  on  the  eye  of  the  buyer*  Johns* 
J  A  man  of  fovereign  parts  he  is  efieem'd\]  Thus  the  folio*  The  firft 
quarto,  1590,  has  the  line  thus: 

A  man  of  fovereign  peereljfe  he  is  efteem'd. 
I  believe,  the  author  wrote 

"  A  man  of,— fovereign,  peerlefs,  he's  eAeem*d. 
A  man  of  extraordinary  accomplijhmentsy  the  fpeaker  perhaps  woulJ 

have 
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Well  fitted  in  th^  arts  ♦,  glorious  in  arms ; 

Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. ' 

The  only  foil  of  his  fair  virtue's  glofs, 

(If  virtue's  glofs  will  ftain  with  any  foil,) 

Is  a  Iharp  wit  match'd  with '  too  blunt  a  will ; 

Whofe  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whofe  will  ftill  wills 

It  ihoijld  none  fpare  that  come  within  his  power. 

Prin,  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike  5  is't  fo  ? 

Mar.  They  fay  fo  moft,  that  mbft  his  humours  know* 

Frin,  Such  fhort-liv'd  wits  do  wither  as  they  grow. 
Who  are  the  reft? 

Cath,  The  young  Dumain,  a  well-accompliih'd  youths 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virttte  lov'd : 
Moft  power  to  do  moft  harm,  leaft  knowing  ill ; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  Ihape  good. 
And  fhape  to  win  grace  though  he  Jiad  no  wit. 
I  faw  him  at  the  duke  Alen9on's  once  ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  faw,     ' 
Is  my  reporti  to  his  great  wprthinefs*. 

Rof.  Another  of  thefe  ftudents  at  that  time 
Was  there  with  him,  if  I  have  heard  a  truth  ; 
Biroh  they  call  him  ;  but  a  merrier  man^ 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  fpent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
His  eye  begets  occafion  for  his  wit ; 
For  every  objeft  that  the  one  doth  catch> 

have  faid,  but  fuddenly  checks  himfelf  $  and  adds-»'*  fovereigii>  peerleft 
lic'i  cftcem'd."  So,  before :  «  Matchlefs  Navarfe."  Again,  in  the  Tempefi  t 

i  «  but  you,  O  you, 

<*  So  perfed,  and  fo  peerlefs  "are  created/* 
In.  the  old  copies  no  attention  feems  to  have  been  given  to  abrupt 
ientences.  They  art,  almoft  uniformly  printed  corruptly,  without  any 
marl^  of  abruption*  Thus,  in  Much  ado  alout  notbingf  we  find  both 
in  the  folio  and  quarto,  <<•— >but  for  the  fluffing  well,  we  are  all  mor-* 
tal.'*  See  p«  220  of  this  volume.  Seealfop.  21:  **  Sir,  mock  me 
aot :— your ftory.'*    Malone.  \ 

4  Well  fitted  in  the  aris.'-^]  Well  fitted  is  well  qualified.    Johnson- 
^e,  which  is  not  in  the  old  copies,  was  added  for  the  fake  of  the  me* 

Ire,  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.    Malone. 

5  mm,  matched  with  ^-l  is  combined  or  joined  vrith»    Johnson* 

^  And  much  too  little  &c.]  i.  e.  And  my  report  of  the  good  I  faw,  !«- 
RUKh  too  little^  compared  to  his  great  worthinefs.    Heath* 

The 
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The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jefl ; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  expolitor) 
Delivers  in  fuch  apt  and  gracious  words. 
That  aged  ears  plajr  truant  at  his  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravifhcd ; 
So  fweet  and  voluble  is  his  difcourfc. 

Prin.  Godblefs  my  ladies  !  are  they  all  in  love  j 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnifhed 
With  fuch  bedecking  ornaments  of  praife  ? 

I.  Lord,  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Re-eutir  Boyet. 

Prin*  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  ? 

Boy.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fair  approach; 
And  he  and  his  competitors  ^  in  oath 
Were  all  addrcfs'd*  to  meet  you,  gentle  lady. 
Before  I  came.     Marry,  thus  much  I  have  learnt^ 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  in  the  field, 
(Like  one  that  comes  here  to  befiege  his  CQU|t,) 
Than  feek  a  difpcnfation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  youenter  his  unpeopled  houfe» 
Here  comes  Navarre.  [The  ladies  majk\ 

£«/frXing,   Longaville,  Dumain,  Biron^  ^uri/ 
Attendants. 

King.  Fair  princefs,  welcome  to  the  court  of  Navarre. 

Prin.  Fair,  I  give  you  back  again ;  and,  welcome 
I  have  not  yet :  the  roof  of  this  court  is  too  high  to 
be  yours ;  and  welcome  to  the  wide  fields  too  b8&  to 
be  mine. 

Kin^.  Ypu  fhall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  my  court. 

Prin,  I  will  be  welcome  then ;  conduft  me  thither* 

King.  Hear  me,  dear  lady  ;  I  have  fwom  an  oath* 

Prin.  Our.Lady  help  my  lord  1  he'll  be  forfwom. 

King.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madam,  by  my  will. 

Prin.,  Why,  will  Ihall  break  it ;  will,  and  nothing  clfiN 

7  — .  bh  competitors— .[  That  is,  his  confederates.  Sec  Vol.  L  p, 
I40y  n.  7*     Malone. 

8  Were  all  addrefs*d— ]  To  aidrefs  is  to  prepare,     S0|  lA  BamUt  i 

**  >    ■     it  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  addreft 
«  Itfelf  to  motioa  **    Steevxni. 
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King.  Your  ladyfliip  is  ignorant  what  it  is, 

Prin.  Were  my  lord  fo,  his  ignorance  were  wife. 
Where  now  his  knowkdge  muft  prove  ignorance. 
I  hear,  your  grace  hath  fworn-out  houfe-keeping : 
'Tis  deadly  lin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord. 
And  fin  to  break  it  ^  : 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  fudden  bold  ; 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill  befeemeth  me. 
Vouchfafe  to  read  the  purpofe  of  my  cominjg. 
And  fuddenly  refolve  me  m  my  fuit.  Q;i*ves  0  paper m 

JCing.  Madam,  I  will,  if  fuddenly  I  may. 

Prin,  You  will  the  fooner,  that  I  were  away  ; 
For  you'll  prove  perjur*d,  if  you  make  pie  ftay, 

Bir.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once '  ? 

Jlo/,  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  ? 

Bir,  I  know,  you  did. 

Rof.  How  needlefs  was  it  then 
To  aik  the  quefUon  ! 

Bir.  You  muft  not  be  fo  quick. 

Jto/.  'Tis  long  of  you  that  fpur  me  with  fuch  queftioni,' 

Bir.  Your  wit's  too  hot,  it  fpeeds  too  faft,  'twill  tire. 

Kdf.  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire, 

Bir.  What  time  o'day  ? 

Rof.  The  hour  that  fools  fliould  aflc. 

Bir.  Now  fair  befall  your  malk ! 

Rof.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers  ! 

Bir.  And  fend  you  many  lovers  1 

Rof.  Amen,  fo  you  be  none. 

Bir.  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimato 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thoufand  crowns  ; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  fum, 
Difburfed  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 

9  Andfi*  tohrtak  it ;]  Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads-.-'^  iV«/fin  to  break  it  :** 
•—I  believe  erroneoufly.  Tb^  princefs  ibews  an  inconvenience  very  fre* 
quentiy  attending  raHi  oatbs,  which,  whether  kept  or  broJcen,  produce 
guiit*    Johnson. 

I  Rof.  Did  not  J  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  o/iw?]  Thui  the  folio* 
In  the  firft  <)uarto,  this  dialogue  paflet  between  Caihsrint  and  Biron.  It 
If  a  ^tter  of  little  confe^uencc*    Malonx* 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


^3*  LOVE'S  LABOUR'S   LOST. 

Bat  fay,  that  he,  or  wc,  (as  neither  have,) 

Receiv'dthatfum  ;  yet  there  remains  unpaid  ^ 

A  hundred  thoufand  more ;  in  furety  of  thewhich^ 

One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us. 

Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth* 

If  then  the  king  your  father  will  reftorc 

But  that  one  half  which  is  unfatisf^'d. 

We  will  give  up  our  right  in  Aquitain, 

And  hold  fair  friendflup  with  his  majefty* 

But  that,  itfeems,  he  little  purp<rfeth, 

SPor  here  he  doth  demand  to  have  repaid 

An  hundred  thoufand  crowns  $  and  not  demandsij 

On  payment  of  a  hundred  thoufand  crowns  \ 

To  have  his  title  live  in  Aquitain ; 

Wiich  we  much  rather  had  depart  withal'^ 

And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent> 

Than  Aquitain  fo  gelded  as  it  is. 

Dear  princefs,  were  not  his  requefts  fofar 

From  reafon's  yielding,  your  fair  felffhould  make 

A  yielding,  'gainft  fome  reafbn,  in  my  breafl>     . 

Andgowellfatisfied  to  France  again. 

•    Prin.  You  do  the  king  my  father  too  mu,ch  wrongs 

And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name. 

In  (o  unfeeming  to  confefs  receipt 

Of  that  which  hath  fo  faithfully  been  paid. 

King.  I  do  proteft,  I  never  heard  of  it ; 
And,  if  you  prove  it,  1*11  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin.  We  arreil  your  word : — 
,Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittances. 
For  fuch  a  fum,  from  fpecial  officers 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

King.  Satisfy  me  fo. 

*  On  payment — ]  This  is  Mr.  Theobald's  corrc^ion.  The  old  e»^ 
pics  have--0«*  payment.  The  two  words  arc  frequently  confounded 
in  the  books  of  our  author's  age.  See  a  note  on  King  Jobui  A€t.  Ill* 
fc.  iii.     Ma  LONE. 

3  .—  depart  tvithaf]  To  depart  and  to  part  were  anciently  fynony* 
SiOUS*  Soy  in  K.  yobn : 

i*  Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part/*    St xkt  jck8«    . 
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Soy,  So  pleafe  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not  come^ 
Where  that  and  other  fpecisdties  are  bound  ; 
To-morrow  you  fhall  have  a  fight  of  them. 

King.  It  ihall  fuffice  me :  at  which  interview. 
All  liberal  reafon  I  will  yield  unto. 
Mean  time,  receive  fuch  welcome  at  my  hand. 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may. 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthinefs : 
You  may  not  come,  fair  princefs,  in  my  gates  ; 
But  here  without  you  fhall  be  fo  received. 
As  you  fhall  deem  yourfelf  lod|^'d  in  my  heart. 
Though  fodeny'd  fair  harbour  m  my  houfe. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  excufe  me,  and  farewel : 
To-morrow  fhall  we  vifit  you  again. 

Frin.  Sweet  health  and  fair  defires  confort  your  grace*!  - 

King,  Thy  own  wifh  wifh  I  thee  in  every  place  ! 

[Exeunt  King  and  his  Train^ 

Sir.  Lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart. 

Ro/,  Pray  you,  do  my  commendations  $  I  would  be 
glad  to  fee  it. 

Bir.  I  would,  you  heard  it  groan* 

Rof.  Isthefoolfick*? 

Bir.  Sick  at  the  heart. 

Rof.  Alack,  let  it  blood. 

Bir.  Would  that  do  it  good  ? 

Rof.  Myphyfickfavs,  1^, 

Bir.  Will  you  prick*t  with  your  eye  ? 

Rof.    No,  point 9  with  my  knife. 

Bir,  Now,  God  fave  thy  life  ! 

Rof,  And  yours  from  long  living  ! 

Bir,  I  cannot  ftay  thankfgiving.  [retiring,' 

J>um,  Sir,  I  pray  you,  a  word  ;  What  lady  is  that  fame^  ? 

Boy^ 

4  h  the  fooXfick  f]  She  means  perhaps  his  heart.  So,  ia  Much  ado 
mbout  nothing  :  (ante,  p.  220.)  '*D,  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a 
snerry  heart.  Seat.  Yes,  my  lord  j  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it  keeps  on 
the  windy  fide  of  care."     Maloni. 

5  My  pbyjick  faysy  I.]  She  means  to  fay,  ay.  The  old  fpeiUng  of 
the  affirmative  particle  has  been  retained  here  for  the  fake  of  the  rhime. 

Maloni* 
0  fFbat  lady  is  that  Jamef}  It  is  odd  that  Shakfpeare  ihould  make 

Dumain 
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Boy.  Theheirof  Alen9on,  Rofalinc  her  name.    - 
Dum.  A  gallant  lady !    Monfieur,    fare  you  well. 

[Exit  DUMAIN* 

Long,  I  bcfccch  you,  a  word  ;  What  is  fhe  in  the  white  ? 

Boy,  A  woman  lometimes,  an  you  faw  ker  in  the  light.   * 

Long,   Perchance,  light  in  the  light :  I  defire  her  name. 

Boy,  She  hath  bat  one  for  herfelf ;  to  defire  that>  were 
a  fhame. 

Long.  Pray  you,  fir,  whofe  daughter  ? 

Boy.  Her  mother's  I  have  heard. 

Long,  God's  bleffingon  your  beard  ^  ! 

Boy,  Good  fir,  be  not  offended : 
She  is  an:  heir  of  Faulconbridge. 

Long,  Nay,  my  choler  is  ended. 
£he  is  a  moft  fweet  lady. 

Boy,  Not  unlike,  fir ;  that  may  be.  [Exit  Long. 

.  Bir,  What's  her  name  in  the  cap  ? 

Boy,  Catharine,  by  good  hap. 

Bir.  Is  file  wedded,  or  no  ? 

Boy.  To  her  will,  fir,  or  fo. 

Bir.  You  are  welcoQie,  fir ;  adieu  I 

Boy.  Farewell  to  me,  fir,  and  welcome  to  you. 

[Exit  B I R  o  N .     Ladies  unmajt* 

Mar,  That  laft  is  Biron,  the  merry  mad-cap  lord  ; 
Not  a  word  with  him  but  a  jeft. 

Boy,  And  every  jeft  but  a  word. 

Frin.  It  was  well  done  of  you,  to  take  him  at  his  word. 

Boy,  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was  to  board. 

Dumain  enquire  after  Rofaline,  who  was  the  miftrefs  of  Biron,  and  nej- 
U€t  Catharine,  who  was  his  own.  Biron  behaves  in  the  fame  manner. 
N6  advantage  would  be  gained  by  an  exchange  of  names,  becatife  the 
laft  fpeech  is  determined  to  Biron  by  Maria,  who  gives  a  charader  of 
him  after  he  has  made  his  exit.  Perhaps  all  the  ladies  wore  maiks  but 
theprincefs.     Stexvens. 

They  certainly  did.  Seep.  331,  where  Biron  fays  to  Rofaline—* 
•*  Now  fair  befall  your  wtf/l /"   Ma  lone. 

7  GoeTi  bleffing  on  your  beard  /]  That  is,  may^ft  thou  have  fenfc  and 
ferioufnefs  more  proportionate  to  thy  beard,  the  length  of  which  fuits 
ill  with  fuch  idle  catches  of  wit.    Johnson. 

I  doubt  whether  fo  much  meaning  was  intended  to  be  conveyed  by 
^efe  words,    MaXtOnb. 

5  Mar. 
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Mar,  Two  hot  fheeps,  marry  ! 

Bay,  And  wherefore  not  fhips  ? 
No  fheep,  fweet  lamb,  unlefs  we  feed  on  your  lips  '. 

Mar.  You  fheep,  and  I  pailure ;  Shall  that  fioifh  tlte  jeft  f 

Boy.  So  you  grant  pafture  for  me.     [offering  to  kifs  htr^ 

Mar,  Not  fo,  gentle  beaft  ; 
My  lips  are  no  common,  though  fevcral  they  be  •/ 

Boy.  Belonging  to  whom  ? 

Mar.  To  my  fortunes  and  me. 

Prin.  Goodi  wits  will  be  jangling  :  but,  gentles,  agree  i 
The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  ufed 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men  ;  for  here  'tis  abufcd. 

Boy,  If  my  obfervation,  (which  verv  feldom  lies,) 
By  the  heart's  ftill  rhetorick,  difclc^ed  with  eyes  *, 
Deceive  me  not  now>  Navarre  is  infeded. 

Fritt.  With  what? 

Boy.  With  that  which  we  lovers  intitle,  afeded. 

Prin,  Yourreafon? 

Boy.  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  tJieir retire 
To  the  court  of  his  eye,  peeping  thorough  defirc : 
His  heart,  like  an  agate,  with  youF  print  imprcEed^ 
Proud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  expreifed : 

^  — -  unUfswe  feed  on  your  lips.]  Our  author  ha^tbciame  expreflioii 
in  his  Venui  and  Adiiiii :   . 

*«  Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain  or  on  dale  j 

**  Graze  on  my  /i^i  .'*  M  a  l  o  n  i . 
9  My  lips  are  no  common^  though  ftveral  tbiy  he,'^  A  plav  on  the 
word feverafi  which,  befides  its  ordinary  figniiicattoii  offeparate,  diftimff, 
likewile  fignifies  in  uninclofed  lands,  a  certain  portion  of  ground  ap- 
propriated to  either  corn  or  meadow,  adjoining  the  common  field.  In 
Miniheu*s  Dictionary,  1617,  is  the  following  article  :  "  To  scvbr 
from  others.  Hinc  nos  pafcua  et  campos  feorfim  ab  aliis  feperatos  Se» 
verels  dicimus."  In  the  margin  he  fpcUs  the  word  as  Shakfpeare  does-.. 
feverals  *-^Our  author  is  feldom  careful  that  his  comparifons  ihould 
anfwer  on  both  fides.  If  frveral  be  underilocMi  in  its  ruftick  fenfe,  the 
adverlative  particle  ftands  but  awkwardly.  To  fay,  that  though  land  it. 
ffueralj  it  is  not  a  common^  feems  as  unjuftifiable  as  to  aifert,  that 
though  a  houfe  is  a  cottage,  it  is  not  a  palace,    Maloni. 

*  By  the  hearths  ftill  rhetorick,  difclofed  fttith  eyes,}  So  in  DaniePt 
Cowtfrlaint  of  R  ofamond,  1 594 : 

«*  Svftet^ient  rhetorick  of  ftrfuzding  eyes  ^ 

*^  Dumb  thqutnce^^*^^    MaIi^ns. 

His 
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His  tongue,  all  impatient  to  fpeak  and  not  fee ', 

Did  ftumble  with  hafte  in  his  eye-iight  to  be ; 

All  fenfes  to  that  fenfe  did  make  their  repair^ 

To  feel  only  looking*  on  faireft  of  fair  : 

Methought,  all  his  fenfes  were  lock'd  in  his  eye. 

As  jewels  in  cryflal  for  fomc  prince  to  buy ; 

Who,  tendering  their  own  worth,  from-  where  they  were; 

glafs'd, 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  pafs'd. 
}Iis  face's  own  margent  did  quote  ^  mch  amazes. 
That  all  eyes  faw  his  eyes  enchanted  with  gazes  : 
I'll  give  you  Aquitain,  and  all  that  is  his. 
An  you  give  him  for  my  fake  but  one  loving  kifs. 
Prin.  Come,  to  our  pavilion  :  Boyet  is  difpos'd — 
Boy^  But  to  fpeak  that  in  words,  which  his  eye  hath^ 
difclos'd : 
I, only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye. 
By  2^^2S  ^  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 
Rof.  liiou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  fpeak'ft  fkil- 

Mar.  He  is  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns  news  of 

him/ 
'Rof.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother ;  for  her  father 

is  but  grim. 
Boy.  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ? 
Mar.  No. 

Boy,  What  then,  do  you  fee  ? 
Bof.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 
Boy.  You  are  too  hard  for  me.  [Exeunt. 

»  His  tongue i  all  Impatient  to  fpeak  and  not  JeeA  That  Is,  bit  tongue 
being  impatiently  defirous  to  fee  as  ivelt  as  fpeak.    Johnson. 
*  'To  fttX  only  looking^^']  Perhaps  we  may  better  read; 

To  feed  only  by  looking,    Johnson. 
3  His  face's  own  margent  did  quote  &c.  1  In  our  author's  time,  notes, 
quotations,  &c.  were  ufually  printed  in  the  exterior  margin  of  books* 
So,  in  Romeo  and  Juliet : 

**  And  what  obfcur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies, 
<*  Find  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eyes." 
Again  in  Hamlet :  «  I  knew  yov»  muft  be  edified  by  the  margent.^* 

Malonx* 

ACT 
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ACT    III.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

*     Another  part  rf  the  fame* 
Enter  Armaik)  and  Moth. 

Arm.  Warble,  child;  make  paffionatc  my  fenfc  of 
hearing. 

Moth,  Concolinel — '  [fi^i^^i* 

Arm,  Sweet  air  ! — Go,  tenderncfs  of  years  ;  take  this 
key,  give  enlargement  to  the  fwain,  bring  him  feftinately 
Mther* ;  I  muft  employ  him  in  a  letter  to  my  love.  .^ 

Moth,  Mailer,  will  you  win  your  love  with  a  I^'rench 
bjrawl '  ? 

Arm.  How  mean'ft  thou?  brawling  in  French  ? 

Moth.  No,  my  complete  mafler :  but  to  jig  off  a  tunc  at 
the  tongue's  end,  canary  to  it  with  your  feet  ♦,  humour 
it  with  turning  up  your  eye-lids  ;  figh  a  note,  and  ling  a 
note;  fometime  through  the  throat,  as  if  you  fwallow'd 
love  with  finging  love  ;  (bmetime  througn  the  nofe,  as 
ifyoufnuff'd  up  love  by  fmelling  love;  with  your  hat 
penthoufe-like,  o'er  the  fhop  of  your  eyes ;  >vith  your 
^rms  proffi'dpn  vour  thin  belly-doublet,  like  a  rabbit  on  a 
fpit ;  or  your  hands  in  your  pocket,  like  a  man  after 
ue  old  painting^  ;    and  keep  Aot  too  long  in  one  tune, 

but 

*  Cancolitul-^'']  Here  is  apparently  a  fong  loft.    Johnson. 

1  have  obfcrvcd  in  the  old  comedies,  that  the  fongs  are  frequently 
t>n[iitti?d.  On  this  occafion  the  Aage-direftion  is  generally — Here  tbey 
fing^'-Uxty  Cantanu  Prob^y  the  performer  was  left  to  chufe  his  own 
ditty,  and  therefore  it  could  not  with  propriety  be  exhibited  as  part  of 
la  new  performance.  Sometimes  yet  more  was  left  to  the  difcretion  of 
the  ancient  comedians,  as  I  learn  froiti  the  following  circumftance  in 
K,  Edward  IV,  ad  p.  t6i9  -.-—'*  Jockey  Is  led  whipping  over  the  ftage, 
Tpeaking  fome  words,  but  of  no  importance."  Again  in  Decker's  ffo«^ 
fVborei  1635 :  **  He  places  all  things  in  ordtr,  Jinging  with  the  ends  of 
old  ballads  as  be  does  it.*'     Stxxvens. 

£  —  feftinately  hither 'y"]  i.  e.  haftily.  Shakfpeare  ufes  the  adje^Ive 
^eftinate,  in  another  of  his  plays.    Stxxvens. 

3  —  /z  French  hraivl^l  A  brawl  is  a  kind  o? dance,     StxxvxnS* 

4  —  canary  to  it  with  your  feet jj  Canary  was  the  name  of  a  fpritely 
nimble  tlance*    Theobald. 

•5  —  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting  j]    It  was  a  common  trick 

among  fome -of  the  moft  indoUnt  of  thc^  ancient  maftcri,  to  place  the 

Vol.  II.  Z  hand! 
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but  a  fnip  and  away :  Thefe  are  complements  *,  thefe  art 
humours ;  thefe  betray  nice  wenches— that  would  be  be- 
trayed without  thefe  ;  and  make  them  men  of  note,  (do 
you  note,  men  ?)  that  moft  are  affeded  to  thefe  ^. 

Arm.  How  haft  thou  purchafed  this  experience  ? 

Moth.  By  my  penny  of  obfervation*. 

Arm.  But  O,— but  O,— 

Moth.  — the  hobby-horfe  is  forgot^. 

Arm.  Call'ft  thou  my  love,  hobby-horfe  ? 

Moth.  No,  mafter,  the  hobby-horfe  is  but  a  colt',  and 
your  love,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But  iiave  you  forgot 
your  love  ? 

hands  in  the  bofom  or  the  pockets^  or  conceal  them  in  feme  other  part 
of  the  drapery,  to  avoid  the  labour  of  reprcfenting  them,  or  to  di%iiife 
their  ownwantoffkiU  to  employ  them  with  grace  and  propriety*  Stxzy* 

6  ««  complemtnU^  \.  c.  accomplifhments.  Sec  p»  314,  n.  9.  Majlouk* 

7  —  and  make  them  men  ofnote^  (do  you  note,  men  ?)  that  are  mofi  af» 
feHed  to  tbefe,'\  \.  e.  and  make  thofe  men  who  are  moft  affeded  to  fuch 
accoraptiflunents,  men  of  note.—* Mr.  Theobald,  without  any  neceffity, 
reads-— and  make  fi^  men  of  note,  &c.  which  was,  I  think,  too  haftily 
adopted  in  the  fubfequent  editions.  One  of  the  modem  editors,  inftead 
of-.^«  do  you  note,  men  V*  ^ith  great  probability  reads— do  you  note 
wef    Malohx. 

8  By  my  penny  of  ohfervation*"]  The  old  copy  reads— ^f»«  Th« 
emendation  is  Sir  T.  Hanmer^s.     Malonx. 

It  is  certainly  right.  The  allufion  18  to  the  famoQS  old  piece«  tiSiti 
jf  Penn'twortb  of  Hit.   Farmer. 

9  Arm.  But  0,^but  0,— 

Moth.  — the  hobby-horfe  is  forgot^"]  In  the  celebration  of  May- 
day, betides  the  fports  now  ufed  of  hanging  a  pole  with  garlands,  and 
dancing  round  it,  formerly  a  boy  was  dreffed  up  reprcfenting  Maid  Ma* 
rian  ;  another  like  a  fryar ;  and  another  rode  on  a  hobby-horfe,  with 
bells  jingling,  and  painted  ftreamers.  After  the  reformation  took  place, 
and  preciiians  multiplied,  thefe  latter  rites  were  looked  upon  to  favour 
of  paganifm  j  and  then  maid  Marian,  the  friar,  and  the  poor  hobby- 
horfe,  were  turned  out  of  the  games.  Some  who  were  not  fo  wifdy 
precife,  but  regretted  the  difufe  of  the  hobby-horfe,  no  doubt,  fatiriaed 
this  fufpicion  of  idolatry,  and  archly  wrote  the  epitaph  above  alluded 
to.  Now  Moth,  hearing  Armado  groan  ridiculoufly,  and  cry  out,  But 
eh  !  but  ob  /— humouroully  pieces  out  hi^  exclamation  with  the  fequel 
of  this  epitaph.    Theobald. 

The  fame  line  is  repeated  in  Hamlet.     See  the  note  on  AGt  III.  fc.  ii. 

Stesvzns. 

1  m^  hut  a  colt,]  Calt  ts  a  hot,  mad-brained,  unbroken  young  feU 
lovff.  or  (bmetlmes  an  old  fellow  with  youthful  deiures.    John  son* 

Artn^ 
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Arm.  Ahnoil  I  had. 
Moth.  Negligent  ftudent !  learn  Her  by  hcait. 

Arm.  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  oat  of  hearty  mafter^  aUthofe  three  I  will 
prove. 

Arm.  What  wilt  thou  prove  ? 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live ;  and  this,  bf ,  in,  and  with-  . 
cut,  upon  the  inilant :  By  heart  you  love  her,  becaufe 
your  heart  cannot  come  by  her :  in  heart  you  love  her, 
iecaufe  your  heart  is  in  love  with  her;  and  out  of 
heart  you  love  her,  being  iout^f  heart  that  ypu  cannot 
<njoy  ner. 

Arm.  I  am  all  thefe  three^ 

Moth.  And  thr^e  times  as  much  more,  and  yet  nothing 
at  all. 

Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  fwain ;  he  muft  carry  me  a  letter^ 

Moth^  A  meflage  well  iympathifed  5  a  horfe  to  be  em- 
bafTador  for  an  afs  i 

Arm.  Ha, ha;  what  fayeft  thou  ? 

Moth.  Marry,  iir,  you  muft  fend  the  afs  upon  the  horf^» 
for  he  is  very  flow-gaited:  But  I  go. 

Arm.  The  wav  is  but  fhort ;  away. 

Moth.  As  fwift  as  lead,  fir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  ? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal,  heavy,  dull,  and  flow  ? 

Moth.  Minime,  honeft  mafter,  or  rather,  mafterj  no« 

Arm.  I  fay,  lead  is  flow. 

Moth,  You  are  too  fwift,  fir,  to  fay  fo*: 
Is  that  lead  flow  which  is  fir'd  from  a  gun  ?        ^ 

Arm.  Sweet  fmoke  of  rhetorick ! 

*  Tou  are  too{vr\{t,Jtrf  ^^fiOifi-^  The  meaning,  I  believe,  ifi,  Ton 
^  not  give  yourjdf  time  to  thinks  if  you  fay  Jo.  Swift,  howcvci^ 
means  ready  at  replies.     Stxevems. 

Swift  is  here  ufed,  as  in  other  places,  fynenymoufly  with  witty* 

Fabmsx« 
So,  in  As  you  like  its  **  He  Is  very/wi/if  and  fenteatious."  Again  io 
Much  ado  About  nothingi 

"  HaviJig  fo/wf^  and  excellent  a  wit/' 
On  reading  the  letter  which  contained  an  intimation  of  the  Gun« 
|»owder-plot   in  1605,  King    Tames  faid,  that  •*  the  ftyle  was   more 
^uick  and  pithie  than  was  yfual  in  pafquils  and  libels.**    Malonx. 
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He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  bolletj  that^s  he  :•— 
I  fhoot  thee  at  the  (wain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  and  I  flee.  [Exit* 

Arm.  A  moft  acute  juvenal ;  voluble  and  free  of  grace ! 
By  thy  favour,  fweet  welkin  ^,  I  muft  figh  in  thy  face : 
Moft  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 
My  herald  is  returned. 

Re-enter  Moth  a^^ Costard. 

Moth,  A  wonder,  matter ;  herc*s  a  Coftard*  broken  in 
a  fhin. 

Arm*  Some  enigma,  fome  riddle :  cokne,— thy /V/fvoy ; 
— begin. 

Coft,  No  egma,  no  riddle,  no  Penvoy^ ;  nofalve  in  the 
mail,  fir  ^:  Ofir,  plantain,  a  plain  plantain ;  no /'^ffvy, 
no  r envoy,  no  falve,  fir,  but  a  plantain ! 

Arm.  cy  virtue,  thou  enforceft  laughter;  thy  filly 
thought,  my  fpleen ;  the  heaving  of  my  lungs  provokes 
jne  to  ridiculous  fmiling  :  O,  pardon  me,  my  ftars  \  Doth 
the  inconfiderate  take  falve  for  P envoy,  and  the  word, 
V envoys  for  a  falve  ? 

3  By  thy  favour,  fweet  yiftlkinf]  H^elkinU  the  fky,  to  which  Ar- 
nado,  with  the  falfe  dignity  of  a  Spaniard,  makes  ai^  apology  for  figbiog 
in  its  face.    Johnson. 

4  —  beris  a  Coftard  broken^^l  i.  e.  a  head.    Stievsns. 

5  —  «o  Tenvoy ;]  The  P envoy  is  a  term  borrowed  from  the  old  French 
poetry.  It  appeared  always  at  the  head  of  a  few  concluding  Terfes  to 
each  piece,  whkh  either  ferved  to  convey  the  moral,  or  to  addre(i  the 
poem  to  fome  particular  perfon.  It  was  frequently  adopted  by  the 
ancient  Englifh  writers.     Stxevxns. 

6  ««  nofalve  in  the  maU,Jir:'\  No  falve  in  the  tuail  may  meauj  na 
lalve  in  the  mountebank^s  budget.    Johnson. 

Male,  which  is  the  reading  o£  the  old  copies,  is  only  the  old  fpelllng 
of  mail*  So,  in  Taylor  the  Water-Poet*s  Works,  (CbaraBer  of  a  Bawd) 
1630:— «'  the  cloathe-bag  of  counfel,  the  cap-cafe,  fardic,  pack,  makf 
of  friendly  toleration.**  The  quarto  1 598,  and  the  firft  folio,  have 
m^bee  male.  Corrected  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.  Malonx. 
I  can  fcarcely  think  that  Shakfpeare  had  fo  far  foi^otten  his  little 
fchool-learning,  as  to  fuppofe  that  the  Latin  Ytrh  falve,  and  the  Engliih 
fubftantive,  fa/ve,  had  the  fame  pronunciation^  and  yet,  without  diis, 
the  quibble  cannot  be  preferved.     Farmer. 

The  fame  quibble  occurs  inAnftippus,  or  tbe  Jovial  Pbilofopber,  1630  « 
**  Salve,  Matter  Simplicius. 

«  Salve  me  3  'ti«  but  iifurgeon's  compRment*^*    Ste evens. 

Moth. 
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'    M^h,  Do  the  wife  think  them  other?  is  not  t* envoy 
afalve? 

Jrm.  No,  page :  it  is  an  epUogue  or  difcourfe,  to  make 
pkin 
Someobfcure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been  fain.- 
I  will  example  it  ^ : 

The  fox,  the  ape>  and  the  humbb  bee^ 
Were  ftill  at  odds,  being  but  three. 
There's  the  moral :  Now  the  Vennjoy, 

Moth.  I  will  add  the  P envoy :  Say  the  moral  again, 
Arm»  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 

Were  ftill  at  odds,  being  but  three  : 
Motb.  Until  the  eoofe  came  out  of  door. 

And  ftay'd  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  you  follow  with  my 
P  envoy. 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble  bee. 
Were  ftill  at  odds,  being  but  three : 
Arm.  Until  the  goofe  came  out  of  door. 
Staying  the  odds  by  adding  four. 
Motb.     A  good  P envoy,  ending  in  the  goofe  5  Would 
you  defire  more  ? 

Coft.  The  boy  hath  fold  him  a  bargain,  a  goofe,  that'« 
flat  :— 
Sir,  your  penny-worth  is  good,  an  your  goofe  be  fat.— 
To  fell  a  bargain  well,  is  as  cunning  as  faft  and  loofe  : 
Let  me  fee  a  fat  P envoy  ;  ay,  that's  a  fat  goofe. 

Arm.  Come  hither,  come  hither  j.  how  did  this  argu- 
ment begin  ? 

Motb.  Bv  faying,  that  a  Coftard  was  broken  in  a  fliin. 
Then  call'd  you  for  the  P envoy. 

Coft.  True,  and  I  for  a  plantain ;   Thus  came  your 
argument  in : 
Then  the  boy's  fat  P  envoy,  the  goofe  that  you  bought ; 
And  he  ended  the  market '. 

7  J  tvill  example  it :"}  This  and  the  following  eight  lines  are  omitted 
in  the  folio.    Malonb. 

s  jind  be  ended  the  market. '\  Alluding  to  the  proverb— Ti&r^f  wo* 
wun  and  a  goofe  make  a  market.  Tre  donne  et  um  occa/anun  mtrcato* 
I tal*^.  Ray*8 Proverbs*    Stsxvxks. 

Z  3  Arm^ 
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Arm.  But  tell  m^ ;  how  was  there  a  Coflard  brokexr  xs^ 
a  fhin  ^} 

Moth.  I  will  tell  you  fenfibly. 

£oft.  Thou  haft  no  feeling  of  it.  Moth  ;  I  will  fpeak 
that  VfH'voy  ;— - 

I,  Coftard,  running  out,  that  was  fafely  within^ 
Fell  over  thethreiheld,  and  broke  my  (hin* 

Arm.  We  will  ^Ik  no  more  of  this  matter. 

Coft.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  fhin. 

Arm.  Sirrah  Coftard,  I  will  enfranchife  thee. 

Coft.  O,  marry  me  to  one  Frances  jr— I  fmell  fome 
ren<voy,  fome  goofe,  in  this.^ 

Arm.  By  my  ftveet  foul,  I  mean,  fetting  thee  at  liber- 
ty, enfreedoming  thy  perfon  ;,  thou  wert  inunur'd,  re- 
ftrained,  captivated,  bound. 

C4>ft.  True,  true;  and  now  yott  will  be  my  purgation^ 
andletme  loofe. 

Arm.  I  give  thee  thy  liberty,  fet  thee  from  durance  j 
and,  in  lieu  thereof,  impofe  on  thee  nothing  but  this  t 
Bear  this  iignificant  to  the  country  maid  Jaquenetta :  there 
is  remuneration ;  [gi'ving  bifh  money. "X  for  the  beft  ward 
of  mine  honour,  is,  rewarding  my  dependants.  Moth* 
fellow.  ^  \Exit^ 

Moth.  Like  the  fequel,  I*. — Signior  Coftard,  adieu. 

Coft.  My  fweet  ounce  of  man's  flefti !    my    inconjr 

Jew*! —  [£jr//MoTH» 

Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneratiofr..    Remuneration  \ 

O, 

9  —  hov)  tvas  there  a  Coftard  broken  in  s/hin  ?"[  It  has  been  already 
obferyed  that  the  head  was  anciently  called  the  Coftard.     Stexvkns» 

*  Like  the  fequel,  J.]  I  follow  ^ou  at  dofc  at  the  fcquei  doet  tke 
premifes.     Heath. 

Moth  alhides  to  the  fequel  of  any  ftory  which  follows  a  preceding- 
part(  and  was  in  the  old  ftory-books  introduced  in  this  manner :— * 
*«  ficrc  foUoweth  the  fequel  of  fuch  a  ftory  or  adventure.'*  So  Hamlet 
fays, — «  But  is  there  no  fequd  at  the  heela  Ci  this  «iotber*8  admo- 
nition ?     Mason.  • 

^  — » jffjr  itjconyy  Jew  ! }  Ineony  or  tony  in  thr  north  fignifiss,  finej  deli- 
cate;—as  a  kony  thing,  a  fine  thing.     Warbukton. 

yew,  in  our  author's  time,  was,  for  whatever  reafon,  apparently  s 
word  of  endearment.     So,  in  the  MidfummerNigbt^t  Dream  : 

*^  Mcjihrijky  jwvenai,  and  eke  mofi  lovely, Jtw.**    Johnson. 

In  the  old  comedy  called  Biurt  Majer  Conftahle,  i6o2,  I  meet  with 
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O,  tiat's  the  Latin  word  for  three  farthings  :  three  far- 
things— remuneration.  What^ s  the  price  of  this  inkle  ?  a 
femr^  :'^No,  Vll  gi^ve  you  a  remuneration  :  why,  it  car- 
ries it.— Remuneration !— -why,  it  is  a  fairer  name  than 
French  crown.  I  will  never  buy  and  fell  out  of  this 
word. 

Enter  Biron. 

5/>.  O,  my  good  knave  CoflardI  exceedingly  well  met* 

Coft.  Pray  you,  fir,  how  much  carnation  libbon  may 
a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 

Bir*  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 

Coft.  Marry,  fir,  half-penny  farthing. 

Bir.  O,  why  then,  three-farthings -worth  of  filk. 

Coft^  I  thank  your  worlhip :  God  be  wi*  you  ! 

Bir.  O,  flay.  Have  ;  I  mull  employ  thee : 
As  thou  wilt  win  my  favour,  good  my  knave. 
Do  one  thing  for  me  that  I  fhall  entreat. 

Cofi.  When  would  you  have  it  done,  fir  f 

Bir.  O,  this  afternoon. 

Coft.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  fir :  Fare  you  well.' 

Birl  O,  thou  knoweil  not  what  it  is. 

Coft.  I  fhall  know,  fir,  when  I  have  done  it. 

Bir*  Why,  villain,  thou  mufl  know  firft. 

Coft,  I  Will  come  to  your  worfhip  to-morrow  morning. 

Bir.  It  mufl  be  done  this  afternoon.    Hark,  flave,  it  is 
tut  this; — 

The  princefs  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park. 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentk  lady ; 
When    tongues   fpeak  fweetly,    then    they   name   her 

name. 
And  Rofaline  they  call  her :  afe  for  her ; 
And  to  her  white  hand  fee  thou  do  commend 
This  feal'd-up  counfel.     There's  thy  guerdon  ;  go. 

[gi'ves  him  money  • 
Coft.  Guerdon,— O  fweet  guerdon!    better  than  re* 

this  word.     A  maid  is  fpeaking  to  her  mifbrers  about  a  gown  :-r>*'  It 
makes  you  have  a  moft  inconie  body."    Agaio,  in  Marlowe's  Jtvf  tf 


Malta,  1633: 


hUcI  in  thy  hcony  lap  do  tumble.*'    Jtjeb vens. 
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muneration;  eleven-pence  farthing  better':  Moft  fwect 
guerdon ! — ^I  will  do  it,  fir,  in  print*. — Guerdon— re- 
muneration. ^  l^xit^ 
2ir.  O  J — And  I,  forfooth,  in  love !  I,  that  have  been 
love's  whip ; 

A  very  beadle  to  a  humourous  figh ; 
A  critick ;  nay,  a  night-watch  conftable  ; 
A  domineering  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  mortal  fo  magnificent ! 
This  wimpled  ^  whining,  purblind,  waywatdboy ; 

3  Coft.  Guerdotiy^^  fweet  guerdon!  better  than  rcmuneratioii j 
eleyeii-pcnce  farthing  better  :  &c.]  Guerdon,  i.  c.  reward. 

The  fQllowing  parallel  paflagc  in  A  Health  ts  the  Gentlemanly  Pro* 
fejjion  of  Serving^men,  or  the  Ser'ving-man'^  Comfort,  Sec*  15^0,  wa» 
pointed  out  to  me  by  Dr.  Farmer  i 

"  There  was,  fayth  he,  a  man,  (but  of  what  eftate,  degree,  or  call- 
ing, I  will  not  name,  leaft  thereby  1  might  incurre  difpleafure  of  anie) 
that  comming  to  his  frlendes  houfe,  who  was  «  gentleman  of  good- 
reckoning,  and  being  there  kindly  entertsuned,  and  well  ufed,  as  well 
of  his  friende  the  gentleman  as  of  his  fervante»;  one  of  the  fayde  fer- 
vantes  doing  him  fome  extraordlnarie  pleafure  during  his  abode  there, 
at  his  departure  he  comes  unto  the  fayd  fenrante,  and  iaith  unto  him, 
Holde  thee,  here  is  a  remuneration  for  thy  paynes ,  which  the  ftrvante 
receiving,  gave  him  utterly  for  it  (befides  his  paynes)  thankes,  for  it  was 
but  a  tbrse-fartblngt  peece :  and  I  kolde  thankes  for  the  fame  a  fmall 
price,  howh>ever  the  market  goes.  Now  an  other  comming  to  the  fayd 
gentleman's  houfe,  it  was  the  forefayd  fervant's  good  hap  to  be  neare 
him  at  his  going  away,  virho  calling  the  fervantunto  him,  fay'd,  Holdfr 
thee,  here  is  a  guerdon  for  thy  deferts  :  now  the  fervant  payd  no  dearer 
for  the  guerdon,  than  he  did  for  tht  remuneration  ^  though  the  guerdon 
was  xid.  farthing  better ;  for  it  was  a/hillingf  and  the  other  buta/i/Y<* 
fartbinges  ,** 

Whether  Shakfpeare  or  the  author  of  this  pamphlet  was  the  bor- 
rower, cannot  be  known,  till  the  time  when  Love's  Labour*s  Loft  wa» 
written,  and  the  date  of  thcearlieiVeditionof  the5/rw«^-«j«**  Comfort^ 
&c.  ihall  be  afcertaincd  by  circumftances  which  are  at  prefcnt  beyond 
our  reach.    Steevens. 

4  -^  tv print. '\  i,  e.  exaftly,  with  the  utmoft  nicety.     Steevens. 
See  Vol.  I.  p.  127.     The  expreflion,  as  Mr.  Stecvens  and  Mr.  Tyr^ 

whitthave  fhcwn,  often  occurs  in  our  old  Englifh  comedies.    Malone. 

5  7/>/j  wimpled — ]  The  Simple  was  a  hood  or  veil  which  fell  over 
the  face.  Had  Shakfpeare  been  acquainted  with  the  flammeum  of  the 
Romans,  or  the  gem  which  reprefents  the  marriage  of  Cupid  and 
Pfychc,  his  choice  of  the  epithet  would  have  been  much  applauded  by 
all  the  advocates  in  favour  of  his  leacoing.    S  t x  l  v  b  !«« • 
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This  fignior  Juniors  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid  ^  ; 
Regent  of  love-rhimes,  lord  of  folded  arms> 
The  anointed  fovereign  of  fighs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  loiterers  and  malecontents, 

6  Tl^is  Jtgnlor  jMni6*i  gUnt-dwarf,  Dan  C«/fV;]  Mn  Theobald 
fayt^  that  fome  one  propoled  to  him  to  read~* 

T\nifeiiior  junior,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Cupid  ; 
That  is,  *<  this  old  young  man.*'    So»  afterwards: 

«  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  godhead  wax, 
«<  For  he  hath  been  five  thoufand  years  a  boy.*' 

If  the  old  copies  had  exhibited  junior,  I  ihould  have  had  no  doub€ 
that  the  fecond  word  in  the  line  was  only  the  old  fpellin^  of  finior, 
ts  in  a  former  paflage,  (p.  320,)  and  in  one  in  the  Comedy  of  Error t 
quoted  below  by  Mr.  Toilet  j  but  as  the  text  appears  both  in  tixe  quarto 
1598,  and  the  foIio>  Cupid  is  not  himfelf  called  ^^«wr,  or  fenior  Junio, 
hut  a  giant-dwarf /o  [that  is,  attending  upon]  fignior  Junio,  and  therefore 
vemuft  endeavour  to  explain  the  words  as  they  Hand.  In  both  thefe 
copies  JunWs  is  printed  in  Italicks  as  a  proper  name.  For  the  reafons 
already  mentioned,  I  fuppofe  fignior  here  to  have  been  the  Italian  title 
of  honour,  and  Cupid  to  be  defcribed  as  uniting  in  his  perfon  the  cha- 
raders  of  both  a  giant,  and  a  dwarf;  a  giant  on  account  of  his  power 
over  mankind,  and  a  dwarf  on  account  of  hisfize;  [So  afterwards  s 
*<  or  his  (Cupid's)  almighty,  dreadful,  little  might."]  and  as  attending 
in  this  double  capacity  on  youth,  (perfoniiied  under  the  name  of  Signioa 
Junioj)  the  age  in  which  the  pafilon  of  love  has  moil  dominion  over  the 
heart.  In  charadtenz'ng  youth  by  the  name  of  yunio,  our  author  may 
be  coantenanced  by^  Ovid,  who  afcribes  to  the  month  of  June  a  fimilar 
etymology: 

Junius  a  juvenum  nomine  diSlus  adefi* 

Dr.  Warburton  was  likewife  of  opinion  that  by  Junto  is  meant 
youth  in  general.  Mr.  Upton  would  read— This  fignior  Julio's  gi- 
ant-dwarf ;—-fuppofing  that  our  author  meant  .Julio  Romano,  and 
that  that  painter  had  drawn  Cupid  in  the  character  of  a  giant-dwarf. 
But  **  -who  (as  Mr.  Toilet  juftly  obferves)  will  afcertain  that 
Julio  Romano  ever  drew   Cupid  as  a  giant-dwarf  ?'*    Malone. 

In  the  exaggeration  of  poetry  we  might  call  Cupid  a  giant-dwarf ; 
but  how  a  giant- dwarf  ihould  be  rcprefented  in  painting,  I  cannot  well 
conceive.     Mason. 

Shakfpeare,  in  K,  Richard  Thl,  Aft  IV.  fc;  iv,  uks  pgnory  for fenU 
9rityi  and  Stowe's  Chronicle,!  p.  149,  edit.  16 14,  fpeaks  of  Edward  the 
Jignior,  i.e.  the  elder.  I  can  therefore  fuppofe  that^£»or  here  meant 
feniorf  and  not  the  Italian  title  of  honour.  Thus  in  the  nrilfolio,  at  the 
end  of  the  Comedy  of  Errors  : 

<«  S,  Dro,  Not  I,  fir,  you  are  my  elder, 

«*  E,  Dro,  That's  a  queition :  how  ihjdl  we  try  it  ? 

•<  5.  Z>r^.  We'll  draw  cuts  for  thc/jfwr.    Tollbt* 
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Dread  prince  of  plackets,  king -of  codpieces. 

Sole  imperator,  and  great  general 

Of  trotting  paritors  7, — O  my  little  heart  1-— 

And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field  *, 

And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tumbler's  hoop  » ! 

What  ?  1 1  I  love  •  I  I  fue  !  I  feek  a  wife  I 

A  woman  that  is  like  a  German  clock. 

Still  a  repairing  * ;  ever  out  of  frame; 

And 

7  Of  trotting  ^ariton,']  An  apparitor,  or  paritor,  U  an  officer  of  the 
"bifliop  s  court,  who  carries  out  citations  :  as  citations  are  moft  frc^ 
quendy  iflued  for  fornication,  the  paritor  is  put  under  Cupid's  govern- 
ment.     JoHKSON. 

8  And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  field,]  Giles  Clayton,  in  his  Martid 
Difcipline,  1 591,  has  a  chapter  on  the  office  and  duty  of  a  corporal  of  thg 

feidf  Brokefby  tells  us,  that  «  Mr.  Dodweirs  father  was  in  an  office 
then  known  by  the  name  of  corporal  of  the f  eld,  which  he  faid  waa  equal 
to  that  of  a  captain  of  horfe,'*    Farmer. 

It  appears  from  Lord  Strafford's  Letters,  vol.  iL  p.  199,  that  a  cor- 
foral  of  the  field  was  employed  as  an  aid-de-camp  is  now,  <«  In  taking 
and  carrying  too  and  fro  the  dSreftions  of  the  general,,  or  other  the 
higher  officers  of  the  field."    Tyrwhitt. 

9  And  *wear  bis  ({olours  Vtke  a  tumbler's  hoop  /]  The  notion  Is  not  that 
Ae  hoop  ^ears  colours,  but  that  the  colours  are  worn  as  a  tumbler  car- 
lies  his  boopi  hanging  on  one  ihoulder,  and  falling  under  the  oppofite 
arm.    Johnson. 

Perhaps  the  tumbler*s  boops  were  adorned  with  their  mafter^s  colours, 
©r  with  ribbands.  To  wear  bis  colours,  means  to  weare  his  badge  or 
cognifance,  pr  to  be  his  fervant  or  reuiner.  So,  in  ^towe'*  AxruUs, 
p.  274  :  **  All  that  voare  the  duke's  fign,  or  colours,  were  fain  to  hide 
them,  conveying  them  from  their  neck«  into  their  bofome.**    T o  l  1.  e  t • 

It  was  once  a  mark  of  gallantry  to  wear  a  lady^s  colouru  J  am  in- 
formed by  a  lady  who  remembers  morris-dancing,  that  the  charafter 
who  tumbled,  always  carried  his  boop  drcfTed  out  with  ribbands,  and  in 
the  pofitioft  defcribed  by  Dr.  Johnfon.     Steevins. 

*  VKbat  f  l\  I  love  /]  The  firft  /which  is  not  in  the  old  copies  hat 
been  fupplied  by  Mr.  Tyrwhitt.  There  is  no  miftake  more  common 
at  the  prefs  than  the  omiffion  of  a  word,  when  it  happens  to  be  repeated 
in  the  fame  line,  and  the  two  words  join.  Mr.  Tyrwhitt't  cmcndatioa 
18  fupported  by  the  firft  line  of  the  prefent  fpeech  j 

And  /  forfooth  in  love  !  /,  that  have  been  love's  whip— . 

Sir  T.  Hanmcr  fupplied  the  metre  by  repeating  the  word  Hlsat, 

Malonb* 

ft  m  like  a  German  clock, 

Stili  a  repairing  5I  Thcfame  allufioa  occun  in  JFeBvfsrd  Soe,  Vjr 
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And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch. 
Bat  being  watch'd  that  it  may  ftilj  go  right  ? 
Nay,  to  be  perjur'd  which  is  worft  of  all ; 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worft  of  all  ; 
A  whitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow. 
With  two  pitch  balls  ftuck  in  her  face  for  eyes ; 
Ay,  and,  by  heaven,  one  that  will  do  the  deed. 
Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  guard : 
And  I  to  figh  for  her !  to  watch  for  her  ! 
To  pray  for  her  I  Go  to ;  it  is  a  plague 
That  Cupid  will  impofe  for  my  negle^ 
Of  his  alnii^hty  dreadfiil  little  might. 
Well,  I  will  love,  write,  fieh,  pray,  fue,  and  groan  *  ; 
Some  men  mafi  iove  my  lacfy,  and  fome  Joan!       [^^/^« 

ACT 
Decker  and  Wcbfter,  1607  :  <*— no  German  Chck,  no  mathematical  en- 
gine vrhatfocTer,  requires  fo  much  reparation,  &c."— The  following  ex« 
tra^  is  taken  from  a  book  called  'The  Artificial  Clock-maker ^  3d  edit* 
17 14 :  <<  Clock- making  was  fuppofed  Co  have  had  its  beginning  in  Ger« 
many  within  lefs  than  thefe  two  hundred  years*  It  is  very  probable^ 
that  our  balance^docks  or  watches,  and  fome  other  automata,  might 
Jiave  had  their  beginning  there  $  &c.**  Again,  p«  91.— -<<  Little  worth 
remark  is  to.  be  found  till  towards  the  i6th  pentury  ;.  and  then  clock- 
work was  revived  or  wholly  invented  anew  in  Germany,  as  is  generally 
thought,  becaufe  the  ancient  piece?  are  of  German  work." 

A  fkilful  watch-aia,ker  informs  me,  that  clocks  have  not  heen  con* 
aionly  made  in  England  much  more  than  one  hundred  years  backward* 

To  the  inartificial  conftrudion  of  thefe  iirft  pieces  of  mechanifm  ex- 
ecuted in  Germany,  we  may  fuppofe  Shakfpeare  alludes.  The  clocJk  aC 
Hampton-Court,  which  was  fet  op  in  1540,  (as  appears  from  the 
infcription  affixed  to  it,}  is  faid  to  be  the  iiiil  ever  fabricated  in  England* 

STkEVKNS* 

«<  In  fome  towns  in  Germany  (fays  Dr.  Powel,  in  his  Human  In'* 
iuftry,  8vo.  1 66 1,)  there  are  very  rare  and  elaborate  clocks  to  be  feenin 
their  town-halls,  wherein  a  man  may  read  aftronomy,  and  never  look 
up  to  the  fkies.— 'In  the  tov/n-hall  of  Prague  there  is  a  clock  that  (hews 
the  annual  motions  of  the  fun  and  moon,  the  names  and  numbers  of 
the  months,  days,  and  feflivals  of  the  whole  year,  the  time  of  the  fun 
rifing  and  fetting  throughout  the  year,  the  equinoxes,  the  length  of  the 
days  and  nights,  the  niipg  and  ietting  of  the  twelve  figns  of  the  Zo- 
diack,  &c.— But  the  town  of  Strafburgh  carries  the  bell  of  all  other 
ileeples  of  Germany  in  this  point.'*  Thefe  elaborate  docks  were  pro- 
bably often  "  out  of  frame.**     Malone. 

3  mm,  and  groan;]  Andf  which  is  aot  in  either  of  the  autheAtick  co- 
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A  C  T    IV.       S  C  E  N  E    L 

Another  part  of  the  fame. 

JSnter  the  Vrinctk,  Rosalike,  Maria,  Catharine^ 
BoYET,   Lords,   Attendants,  and  a  For  eft  er. 

Prin,  Was  that  the  king,  that  fpur'dhis  horfe  fo  hard 
Againft  the  fteep  upriiing  of  the  hill  ? 

Boy,  I  know  not ;  but,  I  think,  it  was  not  he. 

Prin,  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  fhew'd  a  mounting  mind. 
Well,  lords,  to-day  we  fliall  have  our  difpatch  ;     • 
On  Saturday  we  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  forefter,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bulh. 
That  we  muft  Hand  and  play  the  murderer  in  ?  ^ 

For.  Hereby,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice  ; 
A  ftand,  where  you  may  make  thefaireft  ftioot. 

Prin»  I  thank  my  beauty,  I  am  fair  that  fhoot. 
And  thereupon  thoufpeak'ft,  the  faireft  fhoot. 

For.  Pardon  me,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  fo. 

Prin.  What,  what  ?  firft  praife  me,  and  again  fay,  no  ? 
O  ihort-liv'd  pride  I  Not  fair  ?  alack  for  woe  ! 

For.  Yes,  madam,  fair. 

Prin.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 
Where  fair  is  not,  praife  cannot  mend  the  brow. 
Here,  good  my  glafs ',  take  this  for  telling  true  ; 

[gi'ving  him  money* 
Fair  payment  for  foul  words  is  more  than  due. 

For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  which  you  inherit. 

Prin.  See,  fee,  my  beauty  will  be  fav'd  by  merit. 
O  herefy  in  fair,  fit  for  thefe  days  ! 
A  giving  hand,  though  foul,  fhall  have  fair  praife.— 

pies  of  this  play,  the  quarto  1598,  and   the  folio  16Z3,  was  added  t* 
iupply  the  metre,  hy  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.     Malonk. 

4  Some  men  muft  love  my  lady ^  and  fome  J9an»'\  To  this  line  Mr. 
Theobald  extends  his  fecond  a«,  not  injudicioufly,  but,  without  fuf- 
ficient  authority.     Johnson. 

«  Here, pod  my  glafs y^  She  rewards  the  forcfter  for  HaTing  fliew|i 
her  to  her(elf  as  in  a  mirror.    Stexvsns. 

Bat 
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Bat  come,  the  bow :— Now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 

And  ihooting  well  is  then  accounted  ill, 

Tims  will  I  lave  my  credit  in  the  fhoot : 

Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do't ; 

If  wouncting,  then  it  was  toihew  my  ikill. 

That  more  for  praifc,  than  purpofe,  meant  to  kill. 

And,  out  of  queiHon,  fo  it  is  fometimes ; 

Glory  grows  guilty  of  detefted  crimes ; 

When,  for,  fame's  fake,  for  praife,  an  outward  part. 

We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart : 

As  I,  for  praife  alone,  now  leeK  to  fpill 

The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill  «v 

Boy,  Do  not  curft  wives  hold  t^at  felf-fovereignty  ' 
Only  for  praife'  fake,  when  they  ftrivc  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  ? 

Prin,  Only  for  praife :  and  praife  we  may  afford 
To  any  lady  that  lubdues  a  lord. 

Enter  Costard. 

Prin.  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  commonwealth^. 

Cofi,  God  dig-you-den *  all!  Pray  you,  which  is  the 
head  lady  ? 

Prin.  Thou  (halt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  reft  that 
have  no  heads. 

Coft,  Which  is  the  greateft  lady,  the  higheft  ? 

Prin.  The  thickeft,  and  the  talleft. 

Coft.  The  thickeft  and  the  talleft !  it  is  fo ;  truth  is 
truth. 

An  your  waift,  miftrefs,  were  as  ilender  as  my  wit. 
One  of  thefe  maids*  girdles  for  your  waift  fhould  be  fit.- 
Are  :fiot  you  the  chief  woman  ?  you  are  the  thickeft  here. 

Pprin.  What's  your  will,  fir?  what's  your  will  ? 

X  V  that  my  heart  means  no  i//.]  i.  e.  to  nvbom  my  heart  means  no  tlh 
The  common  phrafe  fuppreffes  the  particle,  as  J  mean  him  [not  to  him]  »• 
harm*    Johnson. 

J  .^  that  felf'-pyoereignty-^  Not  a  fovereignty  overy  hut  i«,  thcm- 
lelves  ; — fo /?//*- Sufficiency, /^ry-confcquencc,  Sec,  Malonb. 

4  —  tf  member  of  the  commonivea/tb.'j  Here,  I  believe,  is  a  kind  of 
jeft  intended  !  a  member  of  the  eommon -wealth  is  put  for  one  of  the 
scmmon  people,  one  of  the  meanelh    Johnson. 

*  God  dig'you'den^^l  A  corruption  of'-^od  give  you  good  e^fenm 

Malone. 
Co/. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


Sfo    LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 

Cofi.  I  hare  a  letter  from  monfieur  Biron>  to  one  lady 
Rofaline. 

Prin.  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letter ;  he's  a  goodfiieadof 
mine  i 
Stand  afide,  good  bearer.— -Boyet,  you  can  carve  ; 
Break  up  tins  capon  *^. 

Boy.  I  3^m  bound  to  ferve.— 
This  letter  is  midook,  it  importeth  none  here; 
It  is  writ  to  Jaquenetta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it,  I  fwear : 
Break  the  neck  of  the  wax  ^,  and  t^cry  one  give  ear. 

Boy*  [reads.]  By  heu'ven^  that  thou  art  fair,  is  mojt  in^ 
fallihii ;  true,  that  theu  art  Beauteous ;  truth  it/eif,  that 
thou  art  lovely:  More  fairer  than  fair,  beautiful  than 
beauteous,  truer  than  truth  it/elf,  haiH  commiferation  on  thy 
heroical  *vaj/al!  The  magnanimous  and  moft  illuflrate^ 
king  Cophetua  •  fet  eye  upon  the  pernicious  and  induhitatB 
beggar  ^enelophon  \  and  he  it  'was  that  might  rightly  fay, 
veni,  yidi,  vici  ^  which  to  anatomixt  in  th€  vsdgar,  (O 

ft  —  Boytt,you  can  carve  i 

Break  up  tbU  caponJ]  i.  e.  open  this  letter. 
0«r  poet  uics  this  metaphor,  as  the  French  do  their  fomkt  \   whicli 
fignifies  both  a  young  fowl  and  a  love-letter.     Theobalb. 

One  of  Lord  Chefterfield^s  letters,  Svo.  vol.  iii.  p.  114,  gives  us  the 
ttsSon  vfhy pou/et  mtzns  amatcna  litera.     Tollet. 

Henry  IV,  confulting  with  Sully  about  his  marriage,  fays,  **  my  niece 
of  Guife  would  pleafe  me  beft,  notwithftanding  the  malicious  reports, 
that  flie  loves ^o«/tffi  in  paper,  better  than  in  a  /rirtf/w.**— A  meflage  is 
called  a  cold  pigeon,  in  the  letter  concerning  the  entertainments  at  Kal« 
lingworth  Caftle.     Farmxk. 

To  break  up  was  a  peculiar  phrafc  in  carving.    Percy. 
7  Break  tbeneck  of  the  iuax,2  Still  alluding  to  liiQ  capon,  JoHNSOK. 
«  —  illufirate']  for  illuftriouu  It  rs  often  ufed   by  Chapman   in  hit 
tranflation  of  Homer.     Steevens. 

9  —  king  Copbetua]    This  ftory  is  again  alluded  to  in  Henry  IV  : 
*«  Let  king  Copbetua  know  the  trutb  thereop'' 
But  of  this  king  and  beggar,  the  ftory,  then  doubtlefs  well  known,  iH 
I  am  afraid,  lofl.  Johnson. 

The  ballad  of  King  Cophetua  and  t  be  Beggar-Maidt  may  befeen  in  the 
Rel'tques  of  Antient  Poetry^  vol.  i.  The  beggar's  name  was  Penclophon, 
here  corrupted.     Percy. 

The  poet  alludes  to  this  fong  in  BQtntQ  andJuUeti  Henry  IV.  ^dpartji 
and  Richard  11.    St££Y£ns* 

5  ^^> 
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hafr  and  ob/cure  vulgar!)  videlicet,  he  came,  faw,  and 
overcame:  he  came,  one%  fasw^  tivo;  overcame,  three. 
Who  came  P  the  king  ?  nxjhy  did  he  come  ?  to  fee  ;  Why  did 
he  fee  ?  to  o^vercome  :  To  ixjhom  came  he  ?  to  the  beggar  i 
Whatfanju  he  ?  the  beggar ;  Who  overcame  he  ?  the  beg^ 
gar:  The  conclufion  is  vinery ;  On  vjhofefide?  the  hinges  : 
the  captive  is  enrich* d%  On  vshofefide  T  the  beggar's  ;  The 
tatafirophe  is  a  nuptial ;  On  vohofefide  ?  the  king's  f — «^  j 
an  both  inane,  or  one,  in  both*  I  am  the  king  ;  for  fo  fiands 
the  comparifon  :  thou  the  beggar ;  forfo  nuitneffeth  thy  hw^ 
linefs.  Shall  I  command  thy  hve  f  I  may  :  Shall  I  enforce 
thy  love?  I  could:  Shall  I  entreat  thy  love?  I  <wilL 
What  Jhalt  thou  exchange  for  rags  ?  robes ;  For  tittles  T 
titles  I  Forthyfelf?  me.  Thus,  expecting  thy  reply ,  1  pro^ 
phane  my. lips  on  thy  foot,  my  eyes  on  thy  picture,  and  my 
heart  on  thy  every  part. 

Thine,  in  the  deareft  defign  ofindufiry, 

Don  Ad&iano  db  Armado* 
Thus  doft  thou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar  * 

'Gainftthee,  thou  lamb,  that  flandeft  a» his  prey; 
Submiflive  fall  his  princely  feet  before. 

And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play  f 
But  if  thou  flrive,  poor  foul,  what  art  thou  then  ? 
Food  for  his  rage,  repaftureforhis  den, 

Prin.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he,  that  indited  thit 
letter  ? 
What  vane  ?    what  weather-cock  ?   Did  you  ever  hear 

better  ? 
'  Bey.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember  the  ftile. 
Prin.  Elfe  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o*er  it  ^  ere- 

while  *. 
Soy*  This  Armado  is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps  here  in 
court ; 

1  .mm  faw]  The  old  copies  here  and  in  the  preceding  line  have— /f^. 
Mr.  Rowe  made  the  corrediom     M a  t  o  n  e  • 

*  Thus  doft  thou  bear  &c.}  Thefe  iix  lines  appear  to  be  a  ^uotatioa 
from  feme  ridiculous  poem  of  that  time.    Warbustok. 

3  m^  going  o'er  it"]  A  pun  upon  the  word^i/^.     MusotAWt 

4  *mm  ercwbUe*]  Juft  now  i  a  little  while  ago*    Joiimson. 

A  phan- 
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AphantafmS  zMonarcho^y  and  one  that  makes  Iport 
To  the  prince,  and  his  book-mates. 

Prin.  Thou,  fellow,  a  word ; 
.Who  gave  thee  this  letter  ? 

Coft,  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Frin.  To  whom  fliould'il  thou  give  it  ? 

Coft.  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prin.  From  wnich  lord,  to  which  lady? 

Coft    From  my  lord  Biron,  a  good  mailer  of  rnine^ 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  he  called  Rofaliae* 

Prin,  Thou  haft  miftaken  his  letter*    Come»   lords» 
away  ^. 
Here^  fweet,  put  up  this  ;  'twill  be  thine  another  day, 

[Exeunt  Princefs,  and  Train* 

Sojr.  Who  is  the  (hooter  ?  who  is  the  Ihooter  *  I 

R9/: 

i  A  pbantaftHf']  On  the  books  of  the  Stationers*  Company,  Feb.  6, 
2^089  is  entered,  «  A  book  called  Pbantafm,  the  JtaRan  Taylor  and  bit 
hby  \  made  by  Mr.  Armin,  fervant  to  his  majefty.**  It  probably  con- 
tains the  hiftory  of  Monarcbo,  of  whom  Dr.  Farmer  fpeaks  in  the  fol- 
lowinf  note,  to  which  I  have  fubjoined  an  additional  inftance. 

Stzxvens* 

^  m-^a  Monarcho  \\  The  allufion  is  to  a  fanta(Hcal  charaAer  of  the 
time.— <<  Popular  applaufe  (fays  Mere<)  doth  nouri/h  fome,  neither 
**  do  they  gape  after  any  other  things  but  vaine  praife  and  glorle,— as 
<<  in  our  age  Peter  Shakerlye  of  Paules,  and  Monarcho  that  ilved  about 
.<«  the  court/'  p.  178.    Farmer. 

In  Nafh's  Have  with  you  to  Saffron  fFalden,  &c.  1595,  I  meet  with 
the  fame  allufion  :*»  <<  but  now  he  was  an  infulting  monarch  above 
*<  Monarcho  the  Italian,  that  ware  crownes  in  his  fhoes,  and  quite  re« 
*<  nounced  his  natural  English  accents' and  geilures,  and  wrefted  him- 
<*  felf  wholly  to  the  Italian  puatJlios,  &c.*' 

A  local  allufion  employed  by  a  poet  like  Shakfpeare,  refembles  the 
^mortal  fteed  that  drew  in  the  chariot  of  Achilles.     But  ihort  (nvicea 
(ould  be  expe^ed  from  either.     Steevzns. 

From  a  pamphlet  entitled  A  brief  difcourje  of  the  Spanifi  ftate^  &e» 
4to«  1590,  (quoted  by  Mr.  Reed,)  it  appears  that  Monarcho  figured  in 
Lonilon  fo  early  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  as  the  year  1566. 

Malonk. 

7  Comey  lords,  away^l  Perhaps  the  Princefs  faid  rather  :—C0ai«j 
ladieS)  atvay.     The  reft  of  the  fcene  deferves  no  care.     Johnson. 

8  Who  b  the  /hooter  f]  It  fliould  be,  Who  is  the  fuitor  f^^znA  tfaif 
eccafions  the  quibble.  <'  Finely  put  on,  &c»*'  feem  only  marginal  obfer- 
vations.     Farmer. 

it  appears  ih^x.  fuitor  was  anciently  pronounced  fioottr*    So,  in  l%t 

PwrUan^ 
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ko/.  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know  ? 

Boy,  Ay,  my  continent  of  beauty, 

Ro/,  Why,  Ihe  that  bears  the  bow. 
Finely  put  off! 

£oy.  My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but,  if  thou  marry. 
Hang  me  by  the  neck,  if  horns  that  year  mifcarry. 
Finely  put  on  !  ^ 

Ro/.  Well  then,  I  am  the  fhooter, 

Boy.  And  who  is  your  deer  '  ? 

Ro/l  Ifwc  choofe  by  the  horns,  yourfelf:  come  not  near. 
Finely  put  on,  indeed  !— 

ruritant  1607,  the  maid  informs  Jier  miftrefs  that  famt  archers  are  come 
to  wait  on  her*    She  fuppofes  them  to  be  ^etchers,  or  arrpw-fmiths* 

Enter  thtfuters,  &c. 
^  Why  Jo  you  not  fee  them  before  you  ?    are  not  thcfe  archers,  what 
do  you  call  thtm,Jb6oters  ?  Shooters  and  archers  are  all  one,  I  hope.** 

...  Stsxyxns* 

"Wherever  Shakfpcare  ufes  words  equivocally,  as  in  the  prefent  in- 
i^ance,  he  lays  his  editor  under  fome  embarraflment.  When  he  told 
3en  Jonfon  he  would  (land  Godfather  to  his  child,  <<  and  give  him  '€ 
dozen  htten  fpoons,'*  if  we  write  the  word  as  I  have  now  done,  the 
conceit,  fuch  as  it  is,  is  loft,  at  leaft  does  not  at  once  appear  j  if  we 
write  It  Latin,  it  becomes  abfurd.  So,  in  Much  ado  about  nothing, 
pogberry  fays,  <<  if  juftice 'cannot  tame  you,  fhe  fhall  ne*er  weigh  i^ore 
reafons  in  her  ballance.**    If  we  write  the  word  thus,  the  conftah)e*s 

^tui-aofttCf  poor  as  it  is.  Is  loft,  at  leaft  to  the  eye.  If  we  write  rat" 
ttSf  (between  which  wordand  reafons,  there  was,  I  believe,  no  differ- 
£Ace>at  that  time  in  pronunciation,)  we  write  nonfenie.  In  the  paflage 
-heibf^  us  aa  equivoque  was  certainly  intended  ;  the  words  /hooter  and 
fitter  being  (as  Mr.  Steevens  has  obferved)  pronounced  alike  in  Shakf- 
peare''s  time.  So,  in  B/Jays  and  Cbaraffers  of  a  Frifon  and  Prsfoners^ 
by  CM.  1618  :  «  Thokiog^s  guard  are  counted  the  ftrongeft  archers, 
but  here  are  better  y»2Vori.*^  Again,  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  edit.  1623^ 
(owing  probably  to  the  tranfcriber^s  ear  having  deceived  him},— 
•  "  — —  a  gfie^  that /«!/* 

'*  My  very  heart  it  root—.*' 
,inftcftd  of— .agriefthat/&#ori. 

In  Ireland,  where,  t  believe,  much  of  the  pronunciation  of  Queen 

'Elizabeth's  age  is  yet  retained,  the  word /«i/or  is  at  thi«  day  pronounced 

by  the  vulgar  as  if  it  were  written  fiooter.    However,  I  have  followed 

.  the  fpelling  of  the  old  copy,  as  it  is  fufficiently  intelligible.     Ma  lone* 

9  jind  who  is  your  deer  M  Our  author  has  the  fame  play  on  this 

word  in  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windfor,  A€t»  V.    Again,  in  his  VenM 

and  Adonis: 

«  ru  be  thy  park|  aud  thoa  /halt  be  my  deer.^^    Malonx. 

Vol,  !!•  1  A  a  Mir* 
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Mar,  You  ftill   wrangle  with  her,    Boyct,  and  fte 

flrikes  at  the  brow. 
J?<?y.  But  fhe  herfelf  is  hit  lower :  Have  I  hit  her  now  ? 
Rof.  Shall  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  old  faying,  that 
was  a  man  when  king  Pepin  of  France  was  a  little  boy, 
as  tbuching  the  hit  it  ? 

Boy.  So  I  may  anr>Ver  thee  with  one  as- old,  that  was  % 
woman  when  queen  Guinever  "^  of  Britain  was  a  little 
wench,  as  touching  the  hit  it. 

Rf^.  Tbau  can* ft  not  hit  it,  kit  it,  hit  it,  [finging. 

^hou  can  ft  not  hit  it,  my.  good  man* 
Boy.  An  I  cannot,    cannot,  cannot. 

An  I  cannot,  another  can.  [Exeunt  R6e.  and  Cat# 
€oJt.  By  my  troth,  moft  pleafant !  how  both  did  fit  it! 
Mar.  A  mark  marvellous  well  fhot ;  for  they  both  did 

hit  it. 

Boy.  A  mark  !  O,  mark  but  that  mark ;  A  mark,  fays 

my  lady  \ 

Let  the  mark  have  a  prick  in't,  to  mete  at,  if  it  may  be* 

Mar*  Wide  o'  the  bow  hand !  I'faith,  your  hand  is  out* 

Coft.  Indeed,  a'  muft  ihoot  nearer^  or  he'll  ne'er  hit 

theckut*. 
Boy.  An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belike  your  hand  is  in. 
Coft.  Then  will    ftie    get    the  upfhot    by  .  cleaving 

the  pin.'. 
Mar.  Come,  come,  you  talk  greaiily,  your  lips  growfbuL 
Coft,  She's  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  fir ;  challenge 
her  to  bowK 

X  m^  queen  Guine'ver']  This  was  king  Ai;thur^8  qtiecn,  not  over  ft- 
inous  for  fidelity  to  her  nufband.  See  the  fong  of  the  Bty  and  the  Man» 
tie  in  Dr.  Percy's  coUe^ion.— In  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Seomfkl 
Lady,  the  elder  Lovelefs  addreffes  Abigail,  the  old  incontinent  waiting* 
woman,  by  this  name.     Steevens. 

^  m^tbe  clout.  1  The  clout  was  the  White  mark  it  which  archers 
took  their  aim.     The  pin  was  the  wooden  nail  that  upheld  it*  Stkev« 

I  m^by  clea-vlng  the  pin,']  Honeft  Coftard  might  have  befriended 
Dean  Milles,  whofe  note  on  a  fong  in  the  Pfeudo-Rotoley^ t  El^a  ha» 
expofed  him  to  fo  much  ridicule.  See  his  book  p.  2 13.  Goftard's  ap- 
plication of  the  word  pin  might  here  lead  the  Dean  to  fufped  the  qua- 
lities of  the  baiket»    But  what  has  mirth  to  do  with  archaeology  f 

STIIVKWf* 
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B#f .  I  f&stttoo  to«di  nibbing  ♦  ;  Good  night,  my  good 
owh  '  [MxiMfii  Boy ET  aniiMAKi A* 

Coff.  By  my  foul,  a.fwain  I    a  moft  fimple  clown  ! 
lord,  lora  !  now  the  ladies  and  I  have  ptrt  him  down  ! 
O*  my  troth,  moft  fweet  jefts  !  moft  incony  vulgar  wit ! 
When  it  cotocs  fo  fmoothly  ofF>  fo  obfcenely,  as  it  were^ 

la  fit. 
Armatho  6*  the  one  fide,— O,  a  moft  dainty  man,! 
Td  fee  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her  fan  * ! 
To  iee  him  kifs  his  hand  I  and  how  moft  fweetly  a'  will 

fwear  ^  !— 
And  his  page  o'  t'other  fide,  that  handful  of  wit ! 
Ah  heavens,  it  is  a  moft  pathctical  nit !  [Shouting  nvithin. 
Soh,  ibla!  [Exit  Qoztakd,  running, 

jS  C  E  N  E    IL 

Tbe/ame. 
£«/^H0L6FlkNES  ''s  Sir  Nathaniel,  and Dvll* 

Nath,  Very  reverent  fport,  truly;  and  done  in  the 
tefiimony  of  a  good  confcience. 

4  I  fear  too  tnucb  riibbing ;]  To  rub  is  one  of  the  terms  of  the  bowl- 
ing-green*   Boyet*6  further meaaing  needs  no  comment.    Maione. 

5  .~  !•  btar  hr/afti]  See  a  note  on  Romeo  and  Juliet^  A&.  II* 
(ct  iv.  where  Nurfc  afks  Peterfor  htrfan,     Steevens. 

.   ^  — >  4*  nuill  fwear  /*-«]  A  line  following  this  feems  to  have  been 
loft.    Malone. 

7  ffff^rHoLOFSRNEs,]  There  is  very  little  perfonal  reflexion  in 
Shakfpeare.  Either  the  virtue  of  thofe  times,  or  the  candour  of  our 
author,  ha^fo  t&t€^^t  that  his  fatire  is,  for  themoi^  part,  general,  and 
as  himfelf  fays, 

"  bit  toting  like  a  wi/dgoofe^ies^ 
Unclaimed  of  any  ifian^  ■ 
'Thfi  pliic0  before  us  Iceffls  to  be  an  exception.  I^or  by  tiolofernes  it 
defigned  a  particular  chara£ter,  a  pedant  and  fchoolmailer  of  our  au- 
thof^s  tVdl4,  One  John  Florio,  « teacher  of  the  Italian  tongue  in  Lon<' 
4^f  who  hds  giren  us  a  fmall  di^ionary  of  that  language  under  the 
U%\c<if  Jl  ff^trid  of  ff^ordif  folio,  1598*  From  the  ferocity  of  thia 
miyi^s  temper  It  Was,  that  Shakfpeare  chofe  for  him  the  name  which  Ra- 
belais ^ve4  to  his  pedant  of  Thubal  Holoferne.     Wa  kubvrton. 

I  have  omitted  the  paffages  which  Dr.  Warburton  has  quoted  from' 
the  prefact  it  FIofio>  Di&oxiary  in  fapport  of  his  hypothecs,  becaikfe,' 

A  «  a  though 
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Hoi.  The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  iny2r«^«//,— blood  'j 
ripe  as  a  pomcwater  »,  who  now  hangeth  like  a  jewel  ia 

though  that  writer  may  perhaps  have  been  pointed  at,  they  do  not  appear 
to  me  at  all  to  prove  the  point.    Ma  lone* 

I  am  not  of  the  learned  commentatoc*s  opinion,  that  the  fatire  of 
Shakfpeare  is  fo  feldom  perfonal.  It  is  of  the  nature  of  perfonai  him 
Yedives  to  be  foon  unintelligible ;  and  the  author  that  gratifies  pri- 
vate malice,  ^sim^M  in  vulnere  ponit,  dtAroys  the  future  efficacy  of  hit 
own  writings,  and  facrifices  the  efteem  of  fucceeding  times  to  the  laugh- 
ter of  a  day.  It  is  no  wonder,  therefore,  that  the  farcafms,  which^ 
perhaps,  in  the  author's  time,  fet  the  playhoufe  in  m  roar,  are  now  loft 
among  general  refleftions.  Yet  whether  the  charader  of  Holofemes 
was  pointed  at  any  particular  man,  I  am,  notwithftanding  the  plau* 
fibility  of  Dr.  Warburton^s  conjedure,  inclined  to  doubt,  ^very  man 
adheres  as  long  as  he  can  to  his  own  pre.conceptions.  Before  I  read 
this  note  I  confidered  the  charadler  of  Holofemes  as  borrowed  from  the* 
Mhombui  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney,,  who,  in  a,kin4,  of  paftorai  entertain- 
ment, exhibited  to  queen  Elizabeth,  has  introduced  a  fchool-mafter  fo 
called,  fpeaking  d  Uajb  of  language  at  once^  and  puzzling  himfelf  and 
his  auditors,  with  a  jargon  like  that  of  Holofemes  in  the  prefent  play* 
Sidney  himfelf  might  bring  the  charader  from  Italy  j  for,  as  Pea4^^ 
obferves,  the  fchool-mafter  has  long  been  one  of  the  ridiculous  perfoa- 
agesin  the  farces  of  that  country.     Johnson. 

Dr.  Warburtonis  certainly  right  in  his  fuppofition  thztFUrio  is  meant 
by  the  charader  of  Holofemes.  Florio  had  given  the  firft  affront*  «'  Th« 
plaies,  fays  he,  [in  his  Second  Frutes,  4to.  1591,]  that  they  plaie  ia 
England,  are  neither  right  comedies f  nor  right  tragedies  j  but  repie- 
fentations  of  hiflories  without  any  decorum.*'-— tThefcraps  of  Latin  and 
Italian  are  tranfcribed  jfrom  his  works,  particularly  the  proverb  about 
Venice^  which  has  been  corrupted  fo  much.  The  affeSiation  of  the  let-* 
Ur^  which  argues  faciHtrey  is  likewife  a  copy  of  his  manner*  We  meet 
with  much  of  it  in  the  fonnets  to  his  patrons. 

<«  In  Italie  your  lordfhip  well  hath  fecne 
'*  Their  manners,  monuments,  magnificence, 
<(  Their  language  learnt,  in  found,  in  ftile,  in  fends, 

**  Prooving  by  profiting,  where  you  have  beene. 
**  — —  Totidde  to  fore-leamM  facultie,/4f l/inV." 
Mr.  Warton  informs  us  in  his  Life  of  Sir  Tho.  Pofttf  that  there  wtt 
an  old  play  of  Holopbernes  a^ed  before  the  princefs  £lixabeth  in  the 
year  1556.    Farmer. 

The  verfes  above  cited  are  prefixed  to  Florio*sDiCT.  1598.  MxLaNK* 
8  -^in  fanguis,  blood  \\  The  old  copies  nzd'^angMiSf  in  blood* 
The  tranfpofidon  was  propofed  by  Mr.  Steevens,  and  is,  I  think,  war- 
ranted^ by  the  following  words,  which  are  arranged  in  tbeAune  manner  : 
«<  —  in  the  ear  of  calo,  the  &y,*'  &c.  The  fame  exprefiion  occur*  ia 
K*  Henry  n.  P.  I. 

«  If  we  be  Englifh  deery  be  then  in  blood."*    Malokx* 
^  mm  as  a  pomewater,]  A  fpecies  of  apple,  formerly  much  efteemed« 
M/Udus  C0rb9ttariMt    Sec  Cemrds*  Herbal;  edit«  Z5971  p«  xstyjt  8 tx s ▼• 

the 
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tke  car  of  calo ', — the  iky,  the  welkin,  the  heaven  ; 
and  anon  falleth  like  a  crab,  on  the  face  of  /^rr/j;,*— the 
Ibil,  the  land,  the  earth. 

Natb.  Truly,  mafter  Holofemes,  the  epithets  are  fweetly 
varied,  like  a  fcholar  24,  the  leaft  \  But,  fir,  I  affure^e,  it 
was  a  buck  of  the  firft  head  *. 

HoU  Sir  Nathaniel,  baud  credo. 

Dull.  *Twzs  not  Si  baud  credo,  *twas  a  pricket. 

HoL  Moft  barbarous  intimation !  yet  a  kind  of  in« 
linuation,  as  it  were,  in  *via,  in  way,  of  explication  ; 
/acere,  as  it  were,  replication;  or,  rather,  oftentare,  to 
ihow,  as  it  were,  his  inclination, — after  his  undreiled, 
unpolifhed,  uneducated,  unpruned,  untrained,  or  rather 
unlettered,  or,  rathereil,  unconfirmed  faihion,«~to  infert 
again  my  baud  credo  for  a  deer. 

DulU  I  faid,  the  deer  was  not  a  baud  credo ;  'twas  a 
pricket. 

HoL  Twice  fod  fimplicity,  his  coSius  I  O  thou  monfter 
ignorance,  how  deformed  aofl  thou  look ! 

Natb.  Sir,  he  hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that  are 
.bred  in  a  book  ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it  were ;    he 
hath  not  drunk  ink :    his  intelle^  is  not  replenifhed ;  he 
is  only  an  animal,  only  fenfiblein  the  duller  parts ; 
And  luch  barren  plants  are  fet  before  us,  that  we  thank-  - 

&1  ihould  oe 
{Which  we  of  taAe  and  feeling  are,)  for  thofe  parts  that 
do  frudify  in  us  more  than  he  ^. 

Fpr 

t  mm^in  the  ear  of  czlo,  &c.]  In  Florio^s  Italian  Dldtionaiy,  Cielo  is 
defined  <«  beatfen,  the  Aie,  firmament,  or  welkin  5"  and  terra  is  ex- 
plained thu3 :  <<  The  element  called  earth  $  anle  ground,  earth,  countries 
•mmiattdy  fo'tley**  &c.  If  there  was  any  edition  cf  this  Di^ionary  prior  to 
the  appearance  of  Love*s  Labour's  Loft^  this  might  add  fome  little 
ibength  to  Dr.  Warburton's  conjcfture,  (fee  p.  365,  n.  7.)  though  it 
-would  by  no  means  be  decifive ;  but  my  edition  is  dated  1598,  (pofterior 
to  the  exhibition  o(  this  play,)  and  it  appears  to  be  the  firft.    Malonx* 

%  m^a  buck  of  the  firft  head.]  i.  e.  a  buck  five  years  old.  When 
this  animal  is  in  his  fecond  year,  he  is  called  a  pricket,    Malonx. 

3  Andfucb  barren  plants  are  Jet  before  us,  that  we  thankful /beuld  be, 

(Which  we  of  taftc  and  feeling  are)  for  thofe  parts  that  dofruQify  in 

us  more  than  he."]  The  length  of  thefe  lines  was  no  novelty  on  t)ie 

7  nzlifh  ilage*  Ti^e  Moralities  aifordfcenes  of  the  likemeafurc.  Joh^s. 

•    ^  A  a  5  Thii 
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for  as  it  would  ill  becowjB  |ii«  to  b?  v^iu,  in4ycrect,  0f 

a  ft)oJ.  .      .  .   ^ 

So,  were  there  a  patch  fet  on  lea^jiing,  Jo  fee  him  ifi  » 

fchoqj*: 
But  0/««^  l^ene,  fay  I  ;  being  of  a^oU  fajth^r'9  t^ini. 
Many  can  brook  the 'weather,  f  hat  love  n9t  the 'wind. 

Dull,  You  two  are  book-men ;  Can  you  tell  by  your  wit. 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth,  that's  not  five 
weeks  old  as  yet  ? 

Hoi.  DidynnaS  good  man  Dull;  Di%nAa«  goo<} 
^aA  DjoU* 

Dull.  What  is  Didynna  ? 

ifath.  A  title  to  Phoebe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 

Hoh  The  moon  wa^  a  numth  old,   when  Adam  wa^ 
no  more ; 
And  raught  not^  to  five  weeks,  when  he /came  to  fivt:  fcore. 
The  allulion  holds  in  the  exchange  ^. 

DmIL  'Tis  true,  indeed ;  t&  collafion  holds  in  the 
exchange. 

T|ii«  ftubborn  piece  of  ^onfenic,  as  Ibmebody  has  called  Itf  waati 
imly  a  particle,  I  think,  to  maJpc  A  Tenfe.    I  would  read : 

And  fuch  barren  plants  arefet  before  n9»  that  we  thankful  ihould  2)e 
(Which  we  of  taile  and  feeling  are)  for  thofeparts^  thajt  dp  fry^ify  in 

us  more  than  he. 
Which  in  this  pailage  has  the  force  of  tfi,  according  to  an  idiom  o/our 
If^fuage,  not  uncommon,  though  not  ftridly  grammatical.  What£»Uovfs 
is  ftill  more  irregular :  for  I  am  afraid  our  poet,  for  th«fake  of  |iis  rhinae, 
,  |iAS  put  he  for  hiniy  or  rather  in  him.  If  he  had  been  writing  profe,  he 
mrould  have  exprefleJ  his  meaning,  I  believe,  more  clearly  thu^—//*^  do 
fruBify  in  us  more  than  in  him,     Tyrwh^tt. 

I  have  adopted  Mr.  Tyrwhitt's  emendation.  Some  exaipples  con- 
firming Dr.  Johnfon*s  obfervation  may  be  found  at  the  cadpf  thfCot^eJ^ 
iff  Errors,     Malone. 

4.  For  as  it  tvould  ill  become  me  to  be  vai/i,  indifcreet,  or  a  fool  j 

Sof  were  there  a  patch  fet  on  learnings  to  fee  him  in  a  Jchool.l  Th« 
meaning  is,  to  be  in  afchool  would  as  ill  become  z patch,  or  low  ^iloW| 
ss folly  would  become  me.     Johnson. 

5  Diaynna,]  Old  Copies— Z>i«f?//?»tf.     Correfted  by  Mr.  Rowe, 

Maloni* 
C  Jtnd raught  not"]  i.  e.  reached  not.    Steevens. 
7  I'he  allufion  hoQs  in  the  exchange,']  i.  e.  the  riddle  Is  as  good  when 
I  life  the  aame  of  Adam^  as  when  you  ufe  the  name  of  Cain.    War  9» 

Hoi. 
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BoJ.  God  comfort  th/  capacity!  I  fay^  the  tUuiioa 
holds  in  the  exchange. 

DmU,  And  I  fay,  the  poUttfioii  holds  in  the  exchange  ; 
for  the  mocm  is  never  but  a  month  old :  and  I  fay  befide> 
that  'twas  a  pricket  that  the  princefs  kill'd. 

HoL  Sir  NatKanieU  will  you  hear  an  extemporal  epitapb 
on  the, death  of  the  deer  ?  and>  to  humour  the  ignorant^ 
I  have  *  eall'd  the  deer  the  princefs  kiird>  a  pricket* 

Natk»  Firgf,  good  m^etHdlofsmc9,f erg fi  fo.it  ihali 
pleafe  you  to  abrogate  fcurrillity. 

/fo/.  I  wiUfomethingaffeft  thcletter:  for  it^gues  facility* 
TbeprBiftful  frinc$J^  pureed  and  pricked  a  pretty  pleafing 
pricket  I 

Some /ay,  afore ;  but  not  a/orfi  till  now  made  fore  with 
Jhooting* 
The  dogs  did  yell ;  put  I  to /ore,  then  for  el  jumps  from  thicket  | 

Or  pricket^  fore,  or  elf e  for  el  %   the  people  fall  a  hooting, 
/fore  he  fore  f  then  L  to  fore  makes  fifty  fores  i  OforeL^J 
If  one  fore  I  an  hundred  make,  by  adding  but  one  more  Lm 

Nath.  A  rare  talent  I 

Pull.  If  a  taknt  be  a  claw,  look  how  he  claws  him  mxk 
^  talent. 

Hoi.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  fimple,  fimple ;  a 
£}oliih  extravagant  ipirit,  full  of  forms,  figures,  ihapesj^ 
cl)je&i,  ideas,  appreh^nfions,  motions,  revolutions :  theii 
are  begot  in  die  ventricle  of  memory,  nouriihed  in  the 
lYomb  of  pia  mater,  and  delivered  upon  the  mellowing  of 

♦  ^- 1  bave-^l  Thcfc  words  were  infcrtcd  by  Mr.  Rowe.  Malonx^ 

«  nt  pralfeful  frincefs.^']  This  emendation  was  made  by  the  edi- 
tor of  thefecond  folio.  The  quarto,  1598,  and  folio,  1623,  read  cor« 
^Mj^tiy'^rayfuL    M  a  l  o  n  e  •  ' 

The  ridicule  defigned  in  this  pafTage  may  not  be  unhappily  illuftrated. 
|>y  the  alliteration  in  the  following  lines  otUlpian  Fulwelly  in  his  Com* 
jnemoration  of  queen  Anne  BuUayne,  which  makes  part  of  a  coUe^oft 
•called  Ti6«  Flower  of  Fame,  printed  1575 : 

««  Whofe  princely  praife  hath  pearft  the  pricke, 
**  And  price  of  endlcfs  fame,  &c.*'     Stkeveits. 

9—0  fore  L !]  In  the  old  copies— Ojorr/A  The  correffcion  was  fuf- 
j^efted  by  Dr.  Warburton,  The  rhime  confirms  it.  The  allufion  (as 
J>r.  Warburton  obfenres)   is  to  L  being  the  numeral  for  fifty. 

A  d«er  during  his  third  year  is  called  a  foreU   Malokx* 

A  a  4  occafion; 
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occafion :  but  the  gift  is  good  in  thofe  in  whom  it  is  acute, 
and  I  am  thankful  for  it. 

Nath,  Sir,  I  praife  the  Lord  for  vou ;  and  fo  may  my 
parilhioners  ;  for  their  fons  are  well  tutor'd  by  you>  and 
their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under  you:  you  are  a 
gbodmember  of  the  commonwealth. 

HoL  Mebercle^  if  their  fons  be  ingenious,  they  (hall 
want  no  inilrudion :  if  their  daughters  be  capable  ^  I 
will  put  it  to  them:  But,  ^Irfapit,  qui  pauca  loquitur  :  9 
Ibul  feminine  faluteth  us. 


Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 

yaq.  God  give  you  good  morrow,  mailer  perfon  *. 

Hot.  Matter  perion, — f«^perf-on*.  Andif  oneihould 
be  pierced,  which  is  the  one  ? 

C^.  Marry,  mafter  fchool-mafter,  he  that  ^is  likeA  to 
a  hogfhead. 

HoL  Of  piercing  a  hogfhead!  a  good  lufbre  of  con* 
ceit  in  a  turf  of  earth ;  fire  enough  for  a  flint,  pearl 
enough  for  a  fwine :  'tis  pretty ;  it  is  well. 

^aq.  Good  maAer  parfon,  be  fo  good  as  read  me  thU 
letter ;  it  was  given  me  by  Coflard,  and  fent  ntc  from 
Don  Armatho :  I  befeech  you,  read  it. 

^'  -^i/tbeir  daughters  he  a^sthlt,  &C.J  Of  this  Jouhle  entendrt^  d«* 
Ipicable  as  it  is,  Mr.  Pope  zni  his  coadjutors  availed  themfelves,  iji 
their  unfuccefsful  comedy  called  Three  Hours  after  Marriage*    Stxef. 

Capable  is  ufed  equivocally.     One  of  its  fenfes  was  rMfonahle ;  en* 
4owcd  with  a  ready  capacity  to  learn;    So,  in  King  Richard  JII^ 
**  O  'tis  a  parlous  boy, 
'*  Bold,  quick)  ingenious^  forward,  capable*** 
^^he  other  wants  no  explanation.    M  a  x.  o  n  e  • 

.  * —»<}^<r  perfon.]  Thus  the  quarto,  1598,  and  the  firft  folio.  Thf 
editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  not  underftanding  the  pafTage,  reads— ^Wojy; 
which  renders  what  follows  nonfenfe.  Perfon,  as  Sir  William  Blackitone 
pbferves  in  his  Commentaries^  is  the  original  and  proper  term ;  perfona 
/pccleiiae.  So,  in  Holwjhed^  P*  953>  (the  quotation  is  Mr.  Steevens's,) 
<*  Jerom  was  vicar  of  Stepnie,  and  Garard  vrzi  perfon  of  Honie-lanc.** 
It  is  here  neceflary  to  retain  the  old  fpelling*    M  a l  on  e  . 

•  —  quaji  perf-on.]  I  believe  we  ihauld  write  the  word— perf-^xr. 
The  fame  play  on  the  word/>/>rfeis  put  into  the  mouth  of  Faiflaff',  Stxev. 

The  words  one  and  on  were,  I  believe,  pronounced  nearly  alike,  at  leaft 
in  fome  counties,  in  our  author's  time  5  (fee  vol.  i.  p.  122,  n.  5.)  the 
quibble,  therefore,  that  Mr.  Steevens  has  noted,  may  have  been  in- 
tended as  the  text  now  rfands.  In  the  fame  ftyle  afterwards  Moth  lays, 
<<  Offcr'd  by  a  child  to  an  old  man,  which  is  wit-old,    Malom£. 

HoL 
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;  JfeT.  Fmtfte^prtcor  gtUda  '  quando  pecus  omnefuh  umhrtt 
Jtumf^titf — and  fo  fom.     Ah,  good  old  Mantuan  !  J  may 
fpeak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice ; 
Finegiay  Vimgia, 
Chi  nonte  *uedey  ei  nonte pregia^. 
Old  Mantuan !  old  Mantuan !   Who  underftandeth  thee 
not,  loves  thee  not,— ^/,  re,/ol,  la,  mi,/a,^^\Jnder  par- 

3  Faufie,  precor  geltda  &c.]  Though  ail  the  editions  concur  to  give 
this  fpeech  to  fir  Nathaniel)  yet,  as  Dr.  Thiriby  ingenioufly  obfenred 
to  me,  it  is  evident  it  muft  belong  to  Holofemes.  The  Curate  is  em- 
ployed in  reading  the  letter  to  himfelf;  and  while  he  is  doing  fo,  thit 
theilage  may  not  ftand  ftill,  Holofernes  either  polls  out  a  book,  or^ 
repeating  Tome  verfe  by  heart  from  Mantuanus,  comments  upon  the 
character  of  that  poet.  Baptifta  Spagnolus  (fumamed  Mantuanus,  from 
the  place  of  his  birth)  was  a  writer  of  poems,  who  flouriihed  toward! 
the  latter  end  of  the  15th  century.     Thxobald. 

The  £c/o^tftf«  of  Mantuanus  the  Carmelite  were  tranflated  before  the 
time  of  Shakfpeare,  and  the  Latin  printed  on  the  oppofite  fide  of  the 
page.     Stxxvxms. 

From  a  pafTage  in  Nalhe^s  Apologit  of  Pierce  TennUeJ/'ef  1593,  the 
Eclogues  of  Mantuanus  appear  to  have  been  a  fchool-book  in'  our  au- 
thor's time  s  **  With  the  firft  and  fecond  leafe  he  plaies  very  prettiiie, 
and,  in  ordinarie  terms  of  extenuating,  verdits  Pierce  Pennilejfe  for  a 
grammar'fcbool  wit  5  faies,  his  margine  is  as  deeply  learned  as  Faufte 
frecor  gelida,**  A  tranfi^ition  of  Mantuanus  by  George  TurberviUc 
was  printed  in  8vo.  in  1567.    Malonx. 

4  Vinegiaf  Vinegiaf 

Chi  non  te  vedff  ei  non  te pregia,"]    Our  author  it  applying   the 
praifes  of  Mantuanus  to  a  common  proverbial  fentence,  faid  of  Venice* 
Vinegiaf  Vinegial  qui  non  te  vediy  ei  non  tepregia*     O  Venice,  Venice, 
Jie  who  has  never feen  thee,  has  thee  not  in  efteem.    Thxobald. 
The  proverb  (lands  thus  in  HowelPs  Letters,  booki.  (tOt,  1. 1.  36. 
Venetiaf  Venetia,  cbi  nOn  te  <vedey  non  te  pregiaf 
Ma  cbi  t*  ba  troppo  'veduto,  te  difpregia* 
Venice,  Venice,  none  thee  unfeen  can  prize ; 
Who  thee  hath  feen  too  much,  will  thee  defpife. 
The  players  in  their  edition,  have  thus  printed  the  firftlinec 
"  V'tmcbie,  vencba,  que  non  te  unde,  quenon  teperrecbe**  Srxxvxift. 
The  editors  of  the  firft  folio  here,  as  in  many  other  inftances,  imiw 
•licitly  copied  the  preceding  quarto.     The  text  was  corre^ed   by  Mr. 
Theobald. 

Our  author,  I  believe,  found  this  Italian  proverb  in  Florio'i  Second 
FrttteSi  4to.  1591,  where  it  ftands  thus  : 

**  Venetian  cbi  non  tivedcy  non  tipretia\ 
<<  Ma  cbi  ti  vede,  bengU  cofia*^  Malonx* 
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doB^  fify  what  are  the  contents  ?  ot,  rather^  as  Horftfitt 

lays  in  his— What,  my  foul,  verfes  ? 
Nath.  Ay,  fijr,  and  very  learned. 
Hoi.  Let  me  hearaftaff*,  a  ftanxaj  a  verie;    Le^i^ 
domine, 
Nath.  If  lore  make  me  forfwornS   kow  ihall  I  fweax^ 

to  love  ? 
Ah,  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vowed! 
Though  to  myfelf  forfworn,  to  thee  I'll  Bdthful  prove  5 
Thofe-  thoughts  to  me  were  oaks^   to  thee  like  ofiers 
bowed. 
Sttidy  his  biafs  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  eyes  ; 
Where  all  thofe  pleafures  live,  that  art  would  coffl<« 
prehend :  ^ 

If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  fhall  fuffice  ; 
Well  learned    is   that  tongue,   that  well  can  thee 
commend : 
All  ignorant  that  foul,  that  fees  thee  without  wonder  : 

(Which  is  to  me  fome  praife,  that  X  thy  parts  admire ;) 
Thy  eye  Jove's  U^fetning  bears,  thy  voice  his  dreadful 
thunder,' 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  mufick,  andfweet  fire  ^. 
Celeftial  as  thou  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  this  wrong. 
That  fings  heaven's  praife  with  fuch  an  earthly  tongue ! 

H$l,  You  find  not  the  apoftrophes,  ^nd  fo  mifs  the  ac« 
cent :  let  me  fupervife  the  canzonet.  Heie  are  only  num* 
bers  ratify 'd^;  but,  for  the  elegancy,  facility,  and 
golden  caaence  of  poely,  caret,  Ovidius  Ndb  was  the 
man  :  and  why,  indeed,  Nafb ;  but  for  fmelling  out  the 

s  Jflome  makt  mt  forfworn^  &€.]  Thcfe  verfes  arc  printed  with  fome 
variations  in  abook entitled  the  PaJUnMs  Pilgrim^  8vo.  1599*  Malone* 

6  ^v  thy  voice  ^h  dreadful  thunder, 

IVbUb,  not  to  anger  Hemt,  U  muiick  and  Jnout  Jure*']   S09  lA  ^ton^ 
mnd  Cleopatra  s 

« his  vwVff  was  propertied 

"  As  all  the  tuned  fpberest  and  that  to  friends ; 
**  But  when  he  meant  to  quail,  and  ihakethe  orVt 
**  He  was  as  ratling  fi&aif^er,"    Malone. 

7  Here  are  only  numbers  ratify''d'y]  Thefc  words  and  the  foHowin|; 
lines  of  this  fpecch,  which  in  the  old  copy  are  given  to  Sir  Nathaniel^ 
mat  Jrlfhtly  attributed  to  Holofernes  by  Mr*  Theobald*    Malone. 

odoriferous 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


LOVERS   LAPOUR'S  LOST.  37J 

^d(>rif«rou$  flowers  of  fancy,  tke  jerks  of  invention^  Jmi-^ 
wip  is  nptluag :  (o  dptk  tl^e  hound  his  mafter,  the  ape  Uf 
keeper,  the'tired  horfe*  his  rider.  But,  damofella  virgia^ 
was  this  diredtcd  to  you  ? 

Jaq,  Ay,  iir,  from  one  Monfieur  Biron^,  one  of  the 
ilrange  queen's  lords. 

HoL  I  will  overglancc  thefuperfcript.  To  tbi  fnonu^ 
nuhiu  hand  of  thg  moft  Beauteous  Lady  Rofaline.  I  will 
}ook  again  on  the  intellect  of  the  letter,  ios  the  no*- 
^ination  of  the  party  writing  *  to  the  peifon  written  unto  : 

Your  Ladyfhip*5  in  all  defired employment ^  B i  ron • 
6ir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries  with  the 
king ;  and  here  he  hath  framed  a  letter  to  a  fequent  of  the 
ilranger  queen's,  which,  accidentally,  or  by  the  way  of 
progreffion,  hath  mifcarry'd.^Trip  and  go,  my  fweet*  5 
deliver  this  paper  into  the  royal  hand  of  the  king ;  it 
may  concern  much  :  Stay  not  thy  compliment ;  I  &rgivp 
thy  duty  ;  adieu. 

yaq.  Good  Coftard,  go  with  me. — Sir,  God  fave 
your  life ! 

Coft.  Havewith  thee,  my  girl.  \ExeuntQQ%T.and]h<i^ 

Nath.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  m  the  fear  of  God,  very 
religioufly ;  and,  as  a  certain  father  faith — 

8  ..^f^^ tired  horfe'l  was  theborfe  adorned  with ribbandSf^i^he famous 
Bankes't  borfe^  fo  often  alluded  to.  Lilly,  In  his  Mother  Bombte^  brines 
in  a  Hackneyman  and  Mr.  Halfpenny  at  crofs-purpofcs  with  thia  word  s 
•»  Why  didft  thou  boarc  the  horfe  through  the  earca  ?"  <*  —It  wm 
foF  firing,*^    ♦<  He  would  never /!>*,"  rppliw  the  other.    Fakmxk. 

Again,  in  ff^bat  you  voill^  by  Marfton,  1607  : 

*«  My  love  hath  tyr^d  fome  fidlcr  like  Albano."    Malonx. 

9  ^y,  fir y  from  one  Monfeur  Biron,"]  Shakfpeare  forgot  himfelf  In  this 
pailage.  Jaquenetta  knew  nothing  of  Biron,  and  had  faid  juft  before 
that  the  letter  had  been  *'  fent  to  her  from  Don  Armatho,  and  given  to 
her  ^M  Coitard.**    M^^sov. 

1  .—  writing']  Old  Copies— wriweu.  Corredcd  by  Mr.  Rowe.  The 
fH{k  five  liaca  oi  thii  fpeech  were  reftored  to  the  right  owner  by  Mr. 
Theobald.  Inftcad  of  Sir  Nathaniel,  the  old  copies  have— Sif  Hok' 
/cnf#«.    Corre^dby  Mr.  Steevens.  Maloni. 

»  Trip  and  go,  my  fiveet ;]  Perhaps  originally  the  burthen  of  afong. 
Sa,  m  SummtrU  L^'WUl  andteftament,  by  T.  Naihe,  i6op  i 
'«  Trip  0vdg»t  heave  and  hoe, 
«  Up  and  down,  to  and  fro.— "    Malonx* 
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IfoL  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  father,  I  do  fear  coIoht* 
able  colours '.  But,^  to  return  to  the  verfes ;  Did  they 
pleafe  you.  Sir  Nathaniel  ? 

Nath.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen,     * 

HoL  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  certain  pa« 
pil  of  mine ;  where  if,  before  repaft  ♦,  it  ihall  pleafe  you  to 

f'atify  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will,  on  my  privilege 
have  with  the  parents  of  the  forefaid  child  or  pupil, 
undertake  your  hen  *utnut9 ;  where  I  will  prove  thofe  verfes 
to  be  very  unlearned,  neither  favouring  of  poetry,  wit, 
nor  invention:  I  befeechyourfociety.  ^ 

Nath,  And  thank  you  too :  fer  fociety  (faith  the  text) 
is  thehappincis  of  life.  v 

HoL  And,  certes,  the  text  moft  infallibly  concludes  it. 
—Sir,  [to  Dull.]  I  do  invite  you  too;  you  fhall  not  fay, 
me,  nay :  pauca  'uerha.  Away  ;  the  gentles  are  at  their 
game,  and  we  will  to  our  recreation.  \E9ceuntM 

SCENE    IIL 

Another  part  of  the  fame. 

Enter  B{R0N,  with  a  paper. 

Siron*  The  king  he  is  hunting^the  deer ;  I  am  courfing 
myfelf :  they  have  pitched  a  toil ;  I  am  toffing  in  a  pitch'; 

5 itch,  that  defiles  ;  defile  I  a  foul  word.  Well,  Set  thee 
own,  forrow !  for  fo,  they  fay,  the  fool  faid,  and  fo 
fay  J,  and  I  the  fool.  Well  proved,  wit!  Bv  the  lord, 
this  love  is  as  mad  as  Ajax :  it  kills  iheep  ;  it  kills  me,  I 
a  fheep :  Well  proved  again  on  my  fide  !  I  will  not  love  : 
if  I  do,  hang  me ;  i'faith,  I  will  not.  O,  but  her  eye,— 
by  this  light,  but  for  her  eye,  I  would  not  love  her ;  yes, 
for  her  two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  nothing  in  the  world  but 
lie,   and  lie  in  my  throat.     By  heaven,  I  do  love :  and  it 

3  •^  colourable' coIoifnJ]  That  is,  fpecioos,  or  fair  feeming  appear^ 
ances.     Johnson. 

4,  —  before  rcpafiy'\  Thus  the  quarto,  159s.    FoUo-^fm^  repift. 

Malonx* 

5  /  am  toUifig  in  a  pitch^l  Alluding  to  lady  Rofaline^s  complexioa^ 
who  is  through  the  whole  play  reprefented  asal^lack  beauty*  Johns  ok* 
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hath  taught  me  to  rhime,  and  to  be  melancholy  ;  and 
here  is  part  of  my  rhimc,  and  here  my*melancholy.  .Well, 
ihe  hath  one  o'  my  fonnets  already ;  the  clown  bore  it, 
the  foolfentit,  and  the  lady  hath  it:  fweet  down,  fweet- 
cr  fool,  fweeteft  lady  I  By  the  world,  I  would  not  care  » 
pin,  if  the  other  three  were  in  :  Here  comes  one  with  « 
paper  j  God  give  him  grace  to  groan  1  [gets  afintca  tnc^ 
Enter  the  King,   ivith  a  paper.      ' 

King.  Ahme! 

Bir.  [afide.l  Shot,  by  heaven !— Proceed,  fweet  Cu- 

!>id;  thpu  haft  thump 'd  him  with  thy  bird- bolt  under  tho 
eft  pajp : — I'faith ^ecrets. — 

King,  [reads.]  Sofweetaki/sthegoUen/unzi'Vesnot 

yV  thojefrejh  mgrning  drops  upon  the  rofe,  •  .      ' 
As  thy  eye-beams,  ivhen  their f rep  rays  have/inote 

The  night  of  de'W  that  on  my  cheeki  domunjliw  ^  : ' 
Vorjhinesthe  filler  moon  one  half  fo  bright 

trough  the  tranfparent  bofom  of  the  deep, 
Jis  doth  thy  face  through  tears  of  mine  give  light  % 

ThouJhin^Jl  in  e<very  tear  that  I  do  ^weep  : 
No  drop  hut  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee. 

So  rideft  thou  triumphing  inmy'Woe% 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  thatf^etl  in  me. 

And  they  thy  glory  through  my  grief  nvillfiofw: 
But  do  fiot  lo<ve  thyfelfi  then  thou  ivilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glajjfes,  and  Jlill  make  me  ^weep. 
O  queen  of  queens,  honv  far  do/l  thou  excel! 
No  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  telL'^ 
How  fhall  (he  know  my  griefs  ?  I'll  drop  the  paper  ; 
Sweet  leaves,  fhade  folly*    Who  is  he  comes  here  ? 

[fteps  ajidcm 
Enter  Longaville,  njoith  a  paper* 
What,  Longaville  I  and  reading  I  liften,  ear. 
Bir.  Now,  in  thy  likenefs,  one  more  fool,  appear !  \afid(^ 

^  ne  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cheeks  down  flows  .']  This  phrafe, 
liowever  quaint,  is  the  pact's  own.  He  means,  the  dew  that  nightly 
fows  down  his  cheeks.  Shakfpeare,  in  one  of  his  other  plays,  ufes  nigbc 
if  dew  for  dewy  nighty  but  I  cannot  at  prcfent  recollcft,  in  which. 

STXEVZNf* 
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Long*  Ah  me!  lamforfworn. 

Bir.  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  perjure,  wearing  pa^ 
pers7.  [afide* 

King.  In  love,  I  hope*;  Sweet  fellowihip  infhamcl 

Sir,  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the  name,     [afide^ 

Long,  Am  I  the  firft  that  have  been  perjur*d  lb  ?    [afide^ 

Bir.  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort;  not  by  two,  that  I 

know :  [afidu 

Thoumak'ft  the  triumviry,  the  comer-cap  of  fociety. 

The  fliape  o/ love's  Tyburn  that  hangs  up  fimplicity. 

Long,  I  fear,  thefe  ftubborn  lines  lack  power  to  move ; 
O  fweet  Maria,  cmprefs  of  my  love ! 
Thefe  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  in  profe. 

Bir,  O,  rhimes  are  guards  on  wanton  Cupid^s  hofe ; 
Disfigure  not  his  Aop^.  [afide* 

Long,  This  fame  ihall  go. 
Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetorick  of  thine  eyt  [reads# 

CGainJi  nuhom  the  iiforU  cannot  hold  argument ,) 
Perfuade  my  heart  to  this  falfe  perjuty  f 

VoiMt,  for  thee  broke,  dejerfve  not  punijhment^ 
A 'Woman  Iforfiuore  ;  hut,  I  ivill  prove. 

Thou  being  a  goddefs,  t forfwore  not  thee  t 
My  vovj  ivas  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  love  5 

Thy  grace  being  gained,  cures  all  difgrace  in  me* 
Vovjsare  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is  : 

Then  thou,  fair  fun,  which  on  my  earth  doft  Jhtne, 
BxhaVft  this  vapour  votv  *,  in  thee  it  is  : 
If  broken  then,  it  is  no  fault  of  mine  ; 

// 

7  mmm  be  comes  in  tike  aperjuu,  &c.]  The  punifhrncnt  o/pcrjafy  w  t# 
wear  on  the  bread  a  paper  exprefling  tnc  crime.    Johnson. 

^  In  lovtf  J  hope ;  &c.]  la  the  eld  copy  this  line  is  given  to  Longa* 
ville.    The  prefcnt  regulation  was  made  by  Mr.  Pope.     Malonx. 

9, 0,  rbimes  art  guardi  on  %uanton  Cupid's  bofe  : 
Diifigure  not  bis  flop.]  I  fuppofe  this  alludes  to  the  ufaal  tawdry  dreft 
of  Cupid,  when  he  appeared  on  the  ftage.  In  an  old  tranflation  of  Cafa*i 
CalattB  is  this  precept :  '*  Thou  muft  wear  no  garments,  that  be  over 
much  daubdewith  rtfr^/>jg^:  that  men  may  not  fay,  thou  hzfiCa^imediS 
'  ikn,oTCupidesdoul>let,*'    Farmer. 

Slops  are  large  and  wide-knetfd  breechfs^  the  garb  in  falhioa  U  oor 


hoien,  or  Cupides  doublet,^ '    Farmer. 

elai_ 
ituthoVt  time*    Theobald. 
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Jfliy  me  broke,  Wheti  fiol  is  not  fi  wife, 
ia  l^e  an  9ath  to  tvin  a  paradije  *  f 
Bir.  [afide.'\  This  is  the  liver  vein*,  which  Aakei  fieih 
a  deity ; 
A  green  goofc,  a  goddefs :  pure>  pure  idolatry. 
G(^  amend  us,  God  amend !  we  are  muchoato'  thew^y. 
infer  D  u  m  a  i  N  ,  *wifb  a  paper. 
LoTfg.  By  whom  Ihall  I  fend  this? — Company!  ftay. 


J\fiepping  afidn 
ant  play; 


A/V*  [afide,'\  Allhid,  all  hid*,  an  old  infant  play; 

"Like  2t  demy-god  here  fit  I  in  the  fS^jf 

And  wretchecffools*'  fecrets  heedfuUy  o^er-eycf. 

Morefacks  to  the  mill !  O  heavens,  I  have  my  wifh  ; 

Dumain  transform'd  :  four  Woodcocks  in  a  difn^ ! 
Dum.  O  raoft  divine  Kate ! 

Bir.  O  moft  prophane  coxcomb  !  Xf!fi^% 

Dam.  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye  t 
Bir.  By  earth  flie  is  not,  corporal  j  there  you  lie ',  [afidi. 

The  old  copy  reads— ^(^«  TheemendatSoR  wsm  mad^  bf  lAi.  Tlieo« 
tald.     Guards  have  been  alfeady  tx^lained.  See  p .  66,  .n»  4*  Ma  lone* 

I  Zoloft  an  oath  to  torn .»  paraM/efJ  Tbe  Pajiotutte  PiJkrim,  1599^ 
in  which  this  fonnet  is  alfo  found,  reads— •To  Brtak  an  oath.  But  th^ 
oppoiitlon  between  lofe  and  win  is  much  in  our  autfaor*8  manner. 

Malonc* 

*  _  the  Vwer  nfeiny'\  'The  liver  was  ancieatly  fuppofed  to-  be  the  feac 
eflowe.    Johnson. 

3  jiU  bid,  ail  W>]  The chlldre&'icry  at  btdeandftek.   If  vsgr avk. 

4  m^four  woodcocks  in  a  d'tJbA  A  woodcock  was  a  proverbial  term 
liw  aiill]itiellaw;  Seep.  290.0.  o,    Malonx. 

5  By  earth  Jht  is  notj  corporal  there  you  lie.]  Mr.  Theobald  feys  that 
Dumam  had  no  polft  in  the  ajrmy,  and  therefore  reads— «(Ke  is  iut  cor« 
poral,'  mderft^nding  the  latter  word  in  the  ienfe  of  corporeal:  but  it 
ihouM  be  remembered  that  Biron  in  a  former  (cene,  when  he  perceives 
that  he  is  in  love,  exclaims— 

And  I  to  be  a  cor^/i/of  his  field. 
And  weax  hi&colovirs— ! 
"Why  then  may  he  not  in  jeft  apply  that  appellation  to  another,  which 
he  has  already  given  to  himfelf  ?  He  oidy  means  by  the  title^  that  Du« 
main  is  one  of  Cupid's  Aid-du-camps,  as  well  as  himfelf. 

If  corporal  is  to  be  confideredas  an  adje^ve,  Theob4d*s  emendation 
a^pMri  tome  to  be  absolutely  nece0ary*    MAftONs, 

J>um* 
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378         LOVE'S   LABOUR'S   LOST- 
Dum.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber  quoted  *• 
Bir.  An  amber-colour'd  raven  was  well  noted,    [afide* 
Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar« 
Bir.  Stoop>  I  fay ; 

Her  flioulder  is  with  child.  [afide. 

Dum.  As  fair  as  day. 

Bir.  Ay>  as  fome  days ;    but  then  no  fun  muft  ihine. 

[afid€. 
Dum,  O  that  I  had  my  wifh! 

Long.  And  I  had  mine !    .  [f^fi^^* 

King.  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord !  lajlde^ 

Bir.  Amen>  fo  I  had  mine  :  is  not  that  a  good  word  ? 

Dum.  I  would  forget  her ;  but  a  fever  (he 
Reigns  in  my  blood  ^,  and  will  remember'd  be. 

Bir.  A  fever  in  your  blood!  why,  then  inciiion 
Would  let  her  out  in  fawcers  ;  Sweet  mifprifion  !      fafide* 
Dum*  Once  more  1*11  read  the  ode  that  I  have  wnt. 
Bir^  Once  more  1*11  mark  how  love  can  vary  wit.  \afide* 
Hvafk.Onaday^  ( alack  tht  day  ! ) 

Lotve,  nubofe  month  is  iver  May,. 

Spy^d  ahlofom,  paffingfair. 

Playing  in  the  na^nton  air  : 

Through  the  ^velvet  leanfes  the  nnjind. 

All  unfeen,  *gan  pajfage  find^  ; 

nat  the  lo'ver,  fick  to  death, 

Wijh'd  him/elf  the  heavin^s  breath. 

^  .^forfouJ  have  amber  quoted*]   ^ottdhtttf  I  thinks  £gnifie^ 
narked,  ^written  down.     So,  in  j4li*s  nvttt  that  endtweil: 

"  He's  qu$ted  for  a  moft  perfidious  flavc." 
The  word  in  the  old  copies  is  coted  |  but  that  (as  Dr.  Tohnfon  has  ob« 
ferved,   in  the  laft  fcene  of  this  play,)  is  only  the  old  Ipelling  ofquoted^ 
owing  to  the  tranfcriber*s  trufling  to  his  ear,  and  following  the  pro^^ 
nunciation.    To  cote  is  elfewhere  ufed  by  our  author,  with  the  figni<' 
fication  qf  overtake y  but  that  will  by  no  means  fuit  here.  Malomk. 
7  m^  but  a  fever  fie 
Reigns  in  my  blpod,'\  So,  in  Hamlet: 

*<  For,  like  the  he€tic,  in  my  blood  he  rages.*'    Stki  veh8» 
•  —  ^Z^n pajage find i\  The  quarto,  1598,  and  the  firft  folio,  have 
^^can.  Corredted  by  Mr.  Theobald.    In  the  line  next  but  one,  fFi/b  (the 
reading  of  the  old  copies]  was  corre^ed  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio* 

Malonx* 
Jir. 
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Jiirt  quoth  he,    thy  cheeks  may  bloiju  ; 

jiir,  'would  I  might  triumph  fo  ! 

But  alack,  my  hand  is  fnuorn  ', 

Ne*erto  pluck  thee  from  thy  thorn^  : 

Vo'Wy  alack,  for  youth  unmeet  ; 

Youth  fo  apt  to  pluck  a  fweet^ 

Do  not  call  it  Jin  in  me, 

^hat  I  am  forf^worn  for  thee  : 

^houfor  ifjhom  Jo've  <would fwear^ , 

Juno  hut  an  Ethiope  nvere  ; 

jind  deny  himfelffor  Jo've, 

^Turning  mortal  for  thy  love.-^ 
This  will  I  fend,  and  fomething  elfe  more  plain. 
That  fhallexprefs  my  true  love's  failing  pain'. 
O,  would  the  king,  Biron,  and  Longaville, 
Were  lovers  too  !  Ill,  to  example  ill. 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  perjur'd  note  ;. 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  dote. 

Long,  Dumain,  [/j;^i;^//f/«^.]  thy  love  is  far  from  charity. 
That  in  love's  grief  defir'ft  fociety : 
You  may  look  pale,  but  I  fhould  blufh,  I  know. 
To  be  o'er-heard,  and  taken  napping  fo. 
King*  Come,  fir,  [ad^uancing.]  you  blufh  ;  as  his,  yotr 
caffe  is  fuch ; 
You  chide  at  him,  offending  twice  as  much  ; 
You  do  not  love  Maria ;  Longaville 
Did  never  fonnet  for  her  fake  compile  ; 
Nor  never  lay  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bofom,  to  keep  down  his  heart, 

g  ,^my  hand  is  fwortty]  A  copy  of  this  fonnet  is  printed  in  Eng'» 
land's  Helicon,  1614,  and  reads : 

«  But,  alas  !  my  hand  bath  fworn.^* 
It  is  likewife  printed  as  Shakfpeare^s,  in  Jaggard*s  C«//r^/oir,  1599. 

Stzsvxns* 
X  .-^ from  thy  thorn  :]  So  Mr.  Pope.    The  original  copy  reads  throne* 

Malon'k. 
&  .—  Jove  would  fwear,]  Swear  U  here  ufed  as  a  diflyllable.    Mr. 
Pope,  not  attending  to  this,  reads^-^v^if  J  ove«-,  which  has  beenadopted 
by  the  fubfequent  editors.     Ma  lone. 

3  —  wy  true  /0ve*i  failing  ^j/ff.]  Fafting  is  hnging,  hungry,  want'* 
'  ifg*    Johnson* 

Vol.  n.  Bb  I  have 
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I  have  been  clofely  fhrowded  in  this  buflij 

And  mark'd  you  both,  and  for  you  both  <Ud  bluih.- 

I  heard  your  guilty  rhimes,  oblerv'd  your  fafhion  ; 

Saw  fighs  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  pafiion : 

Ah  me  I  fays  one ;  O  Jove  I  the  other  cries  ; 

One,  her  hairs  were  ^old  ♦,  cryftal  the  other's  eyes  : 

You  would  for  paradife  break  faith  and  troth  ;   [to  Long* 

And  Jove,  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  oath. 

[to  Dumain« 
What  will  Bir6n  fay,  when  that  he  fhall  hear 
Faith  infringed,  which  fuch  zeal  did  fwear*? 
How  will  he  fcorn  ?  how  will  he  fpend  his  wit  ? 
How  will  he  triumph,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  ? 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  fee, 
I  would  not  have  him  know  fo  much  by  me* 

Bir.  Now  ftep  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrify.—      [de/cendii 
Ah,  good  my  liege,  I  pray  thee,  pardon  me : 
Good  heart,  what  grace  haft  thou,  thus  to  reprove 
Thefe worms  for  loving,  that  are  moft  in  love?. 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches  ^ ;  in  your  tears 
There  is  no  certain  princefs  that  appears : 
You'll  not  be  perjur'd,  'tis  a  hateml  thing  ; 
Tuih,  none  but  minftrels  likeof  fonneting. 
But  are  you  not  afliam'd  ?  nay,  are  you  not. 
All  three  of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'er- (hot? 
You  found  his  mote  ;  the  king  your  mote  did  fee| 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
O,  what  a  fcene  of  foolery  have  I  feen. 
Of  fighs,  of  groans,  of  forrow,  and  of  teen ! 

4  One,  her  bairs^-^']  The  folio  reads — On  her  Haifa  &c,  I  fomc  yeart 
ftgo  conjedttred  that  we  fhotJd  read,  One,  her  hairs  were  gold,  &C0 
U  o.  the  bain  of  one.  oftbe  ladies  were  of  the  eoUur  of  gold,  and  tbe  ej^t 
if  tbe  other  as  clear  as  cryftal.  The  king  is  fpeaking  of  the  pane- 
gyricks  pronounced  by  the  two  lovers  on  their  oriftrefTes.  On  examin- 
ing the  firft  quarto,  1598,  I  have  found  my  conjeAure  confirmed  j  for 
ib  it  reads.  One  and  on  are  frequently  confounded  in  the  old  copies  of 
our  author*8  plays.  See  a  note  on  K,Jobn,  A&.  III.  fc.  iii.  Malomk* 

5  —  wbtcbfttcb  xealdid  fwear  ?]  See  p.  379.  n.  s.     Malowe. 

6  Tour  eyes  do  make  no  coaches  ;]  Alluding  to  a  paflage  in  the  king*t 
fonnet : 

<*  No  drop  but  as  a  coacb  doth  carry  thee.'*     Stakteks. 
The  old  copy  has— tfwf^«.    Mr.  Pope  corrcftcd  itt    Malon  £• 

Ome» 
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0  me,  witk  what  ftria  patience  have  I  fat. 
To  fee  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat^ ! 

To  fee  great  Hercules  whipping  a  gig. 
And  profound  Solomon  to  tune  a  jig, 
AndNeftor  play  atpufti-pin  witji  the  boys. 
And  critickTimon  laugh  at  idle  toys ' ! 
Where  lies  thy  grief,  O  tell  me,  good  Dumain? 
And,  gentle  Longaville,  where  lies  thy  pain  ? 
And  where  my  liege's?  all  about  the breaft: — 
A  caudle,  hoi 

King,  Too  bitter  is  thy  jeft. 
Arc  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over- view  ? 

Bir.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  to  you  ; 

1  that  am  honeft ;  I,  that  hold  it  fin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  ip ; 
I  am  betray'd,  by  keeping  company 

With  men  like  men,  or  ftrange  inconftancy*. 

When 
7  *to  fet  a  king  tramformed  to  a  gnat  IJ  Alluding  to  the  fingingof 
that  infed,  fuggelted  by  the  poetry  the  icing  had  been  dete^d  in. 

Heath* 

Mr.  Tollett  feems  to  think  it  contains  an  allofion  to  St..  Mattbew^ 

«h«  xxlii*  V.  24.  where  the  metaphorical  term  of  a  gnat  means  a  thing 

of  leaft  importance,  or  what  is  proverbially  fmall.     The  fmallnefs  %£ 

A  gnat  is  likewife  mentioned  in  Cymbeline*     Steivins. 

Mr.  Theobald  and  the  fucceeding  editors  read— ^to  a  knot,  Malovs^ 
A  knot  is,  I  believe,  a  true  IwtrU  knot^  meaning  that  the  king 
■'  lay^db'u  wreathed  arms  athwart 

His  loving  bofom—^ 
lb  longy  i.  c.  remained  fo  long  in  the  lover's  pofture>  that  he  Teemed 
a&ually  transformed   into  a  knot*    The  word/^r  is  in  fome  counties 
pronounced  fot.     This  may  account  for  the  £eem}ng  want  of  exa£t 
jliiflae.    In  the  Temptfi  the  fame  thought  occurs  s 

« fitting,  , 

*^  His  arms  in  this  fad  knot,'*    Steevins. 
S  mmm  crltlclc  Tiiwoff— ]  Critic  and  critical  are  ufed  by  our  author  in 
the  fame  fenfe  as  cynic  and  cynical,    Jago,   fpeaking  of  the  fair  fex  as 
harflily  as  is  fometimes  the  pradlice  of  Dr.  Warburton,  declares  he  it 
wwthing  if  not  critical,     Steevens. 

Mr.  Steevens^s  obfervation  is  fupported  by  our  author's  lutYi Sonnet i 
**  —  my  adder*s  fenfe 

**  Tocritick  and  to^^wer^r  ftopped  are.**     Malone. 
9  H^ttb  mtn  like  men,o/(trsin^  inconfiajscy.']  Thus  the  old  copies.  Sir 
Xhomas  Hanmer  readS)  With  vane-like  men.     The  following  paf- 

B  b  a  fage 
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When  fliall  you  fee  me  write  a  thing  in  rhime  ? 
Or  groan  for  Joan  ?  or  fpend  a  minute's  time 
In  pruning  me  *  ?  When  fhall  you  hear  that  I 
Will  praiife  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  face,  an  eye, 
A  gait,  a  ftatc,  a  brow,  a  breaft,  a  waift, 
A  Teg,  a  limb  ? — 

King,  Soft  ;  Whither  away  fo  faft  ? 
A  true  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  fo  ? 

Bir,  I  poft  from  love ;  good  lover,  let  me  go. 
Enter  Jaquenetta  and  Costard. 

Jaq.  God  blefs  the  king !  [offers  him  a  paper  ^ 

King.  What  prefent  haft  thou  there  ? 

Coft,  Some  certain  treafon. 

King.  What  makes  treafon  here  ? 

Cofi.  Nay,  it  makes  nothing,  fir. 

fage  in  K*  Henry  VI.  P.  III.  adds  fome  fupport  to  his  coDJe^ture  ; 
*<  Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face, 
<'  And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 
«*  Obeying  with  my  w/Wwhen  I  do  blow, 
**  And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 
**  Commanded  always  by  the  greater  guft  5 
*'  Such  is  the  lightnefs  of  your  common  men.^"* 
Mr.  Mafon,  whofe  remarks  on  our  author^s  plays  have  juft  reached 
my  hands,  propofes,  with  great  acutenefs,  to  read 

With  moonAWit,  men,  of ftrdnge  inconftancy. 
So  Juliet: 

«*  O  fwear  not  by  the  moon,  the  tneonftant  moon,'*'* 
Again,  more  appofitely,  m  As  you  like  it :  **— I  being  butawoo/i^yotttbt 
changeable,'*— .zHfoiT^tfwf,  &c. 

Dr.  Johnfon  thinks  the  poet  might  have  meant—**  fVitb  men  like 
common  men,'*  So  alfo  Mr.  Heath:  ♦*  With  men  of  ftrange  incoA* 
ftancy,  as  men  in  general  are.'* 

Strangcy  which  is  not  in  the  quarto  or  firft  folio,  was  added  by  the 
editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  and  confequently  any  other  word  as  well  at 
that  may  have  been  the  author's ;  for  all  the  additions  in  that  copy 
were  manifeftly  arbitrary,  and  are  generally  injudicious.     Malonz. 

I  believe  the  emendation  [v^m^-like]  is  proper.  So,  in  Much  ad$ 
iAoUt  nothing  : 

**  If  fpeaking,  why  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds.'*  Steeveni. 
V      1  In  pruning  ffitf  f  ]  A  bird  is  faid  to  prune  himfelf  when  he  picks-aod 
Hecks  his  feathers.     So,  in  K.  Henry  IF,  Part  I : 

**  Which  makes  him  />r«»ehimfelf,  and  brifUe  up 
«*  The  creft  of  youth.'*     Steevens. 

Kings 
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King.  If  it  mar  nothing  neither. 
The  treafon,  and  you,  go  in  peace  away  together. 

Jaq.  I  befeech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be  read ; 
Our  parfon  *  mifdoubts  it ;  'twas  treafon  he  faid. 

King.  Biron,  read  it  over.—  [giving  him  the  letter. . 

Where  hadft  thou  it  ? 
Jaq.  Of  Coftard. 
King.  Where  hadft  thou  it  ? 
Coji,  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadio. 
King.  How  now. !  what  is  in  you  ?  why  doft  thou  tear  it  ? 
Bir.  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy ;  your  grace  needs  not  fear  it. 
Long.  It  did  move  him  to  paffion,  and  therefore  let'a 

hear  it. 
Dunt.  It  is  Biron's  writing,  and  here  is  his  name, 

[ficks  up  the  pieces • 
Bir.  Ah,  you  whorefon  loggerhead,  \tQ  Coft.]  you  were 
born  to  do  me  fhame. — 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty  ;  I  confefs,  I  confefs. 
A:/«^.  What? 

Bir.  That  you  three  fools  lack'd  me  fool  to  makt  up 
the  mefs : 
He,  he,  and  you,  and  you,  my  lieec,  and  I, 
Are  pick-purfes  in  love,  and  we  deferve  to  die. 
O,  difmifs  this  audience,  and  I  fhall  tell  you  more. 
Dum.  Now  the  number  is  even. 
Bir.  True,  true ;  we  are  four  :— 
Will  thefe  turtles  be  gone? 
King.  Hence,  firs ;  away. 

Coft.  Walk  afide  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  traitors  ftay.. 
[£;«'fa«/ Costard  ^iW  Jaquenetta/ 
Bir.  Sweet  lords,  fweet  lovers,  O  let  us  embrace  ! 
As  true  we  are,  as  flefh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  fea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  Ihew  his  f^cc  ; 

Young  blood  doth  not  obey  an  old  decree : 
We  cannot  crofs  the  caufe  why  we  were  born ; 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  muft  we  be  forfworn.' 

*  Our  parfon — ]  Here,  as  in  a  former  inftance,  (fee  p.  370,)  in  the 
aothentick  copies  of  this  play,  this  word  is  i^titperfon  ;  but  there  being 
no  re^fon  for  adhering  here  to  the  oldfpelling,  the  modern,  in  conform- 
ity to"thc  rule  generally  obfcrvcd  in  this  edition,  is  preferred.  Maloni. 
B  b  3  King% 
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King.  What>  did  thefe  rent  liaes  (hew  ibme  love  of  thine  ? 
Bir.  Did  they,    quoth  yoa  I  Who  fees  the  heavenly 
Rpfaiine, 
That,  like  a  rude  andfavageman  of  Inde, 

At  the  firft  opening  of  Uie  gorgeous  eaft. 
Bows  not  his  vaflal  head ;  and,  flrucken  blind, 
Kiffes  the  bafe  ground  with  obedient  breaft  ? 
What  peremptory  eagle-fighted  eye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  her  brow> 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  majefty  ? 

King.  What  zeal,  what  fury  hath  infpir'd  thee  now  I 
My  love,  her  miftrefs,  is  a  gracious  moon  ; 
She,  an  attending  ftar  *,  fcarcefeen  ah^t. 
Bir.  My  ty^i  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  1  Bir6n  '  : 
O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night ! 
Of  all  complexions  the  cull'dibvereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  ja  fair,  in  her  fair  check; 
Where  feveral  worthies  make  one  dignity  ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itfelf  doth  feek. 
I^end  me  the  Eourifh  of  all  gentle  tongues,— » 

Fye,  painted  rhetorick !  O,  fhe  needs  it  not : 
To  things  of  dale  a  feller's  praife  belongs  ♦ ; 

She  pafTes  praife  ;  then  praife  too  ihort  doth  Uot. 

A  My  htfty  her  mlfirefty  is  a  graehms  moon, 
Sbtf  an  attending  ftar, — ] 

■  Micat  inter  oaues 

Julium  (idus,  relut  inter  ignes 
Luna  minores.     Hok.     Malone. 
Something  like  this  is  a  ftanza  of  Sir  Henry  Wbttoa,  of  which  ih» 
poetical  reader  will  forgive  the  infertion  : 
Yau  meauir  beauties  of  the  nigit^ 

That  poorly  Jatisfy  our  eyes 
Mori  by  your  number  than  your  ligbtf 

Tqu  common  people  of  the  Jkiei^ 
What  art  you  when  the  fun  Jball  rife  f    JoMNSON. 

3  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyesf  nor  t  Biron  :]  Here,  and  indeed  through^ 
eot  this  play,  the  same  of  Biron  is  accented  on  the  fecond  fyllablc.    la 

'  the  firft  quarto,  1598,  and  the  folio  1623,  he  is  always  called  Berowne* 
From  the  line  before  us  it  appears,  that  in  our  author*8  time  the  name 
urat  pronounced  firoo*.    Maloy4£. 

4  To  things  •/'fale  a  feller's  praife  belongs  i]  So  in  our  author^s  %\9k 
$QAAett 

**  I  will  not  j>raifei  that  purpose  not  to/ellj*    Malomz. 

A  withered 
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Awither'd  hermit^  ftvekort  winters  worn. 

Might  (hake  off  fifty ,  looking  in  her  eye^ 
Beauty  doth  varnifh  age,  as  if  new  born. 

And  gives  the  cratch  the  cradle's  infancy* 
O  'tis  the  fun  that  maketh  all  thing's  ihine ! 
King.  By  heaven  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony« 
Brr.  Is  ebony  like  ker  ?  G  wood  divine  *  ! 
A  wife  of  fuch  wood  were  felicity. . 
O,  who  can  give  an  oath  I  where  is  a  book  f 

That  I  may  fwear,  beanHy  doth  beaaty  lack. 
If  that  fee  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look  : 
No  face  is  fair,  that  is  not  Ml  fo  black. 
Krng,  O  paradox!  Black  is  the  badge  of  hell. 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  fcowl  of  night  ^  ; 
And  beauty's  creft  becomes  the  heavens  well  7. 

'  Bir,  Devils  fboneft  tempt,  reiembling  fpirits  of  light* 
O,  if  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  deckt. 

It  mourns,  that  painting,  and  ufnrpinghair*. 
Should  ravifh  doters  with  a  falfe  afped ; 

And  therefore  is  ihe  born  to  make  black  fair* 

Her 
S  mmO  wood  iUwtn  ?]  Theold  copies  reack-O  vford*  The  emendaCioQ 
u  Mr.  Theobald's  ^  and  has  been  adopted  by  the  fubiequent  editors. 

Maloiix« 
6  «..—.  Black  h  the  badgt  «/'heI], 

'the  fcowl  of  night, J  This  is  Dr.  Warburton*«  emendation* 
OW  copies*— /ciroo/.     In   ow  author's  148th  fonnet  we  hare 

<(  Who  art  as  ^ZfcA  as  ^f//,  as  dark  as  iwpit/.    Maloitk* 
7  And  heiMty*s  creA  becomes  the  heavens  well*  ]  Creji  is  here  properly  op« 
poled  to  badge.    Blacky  fays  the  king,  is  the  badge  ofbelU  but  that  wkick 
graces  the  heaven  is  thecrefi  of  beauty.  Black  darkens  hell,  and  is  there- 
fore hateful :  nvbtte  adorns  neaven,  and  is  therefore  lovely.    JoIinson* 
.     And  beauty's  creft  becomes  the  heavens  well,]  i;  e.  the  very  tep^  the 
height  of  beauty,  or  the  utmoft  degree  of  fairnefs,  becomes  the  heavens* 
So  the  word  creft  is  explained  by  the  poet  himfclf  in  King  Johns 
<«  ,    I    i^»  This  is  the  very  ro/, 
«*  The  beighti  the  crefty  or  creft  unto  the  cre/t 
**  Of  murder's  arms.** 
In  heraldry,  a  creft  is  a  lievice  placed  above  a  coat  of  arms.  Shakfpeare 
therefore  aiTum^s  the  liberty  to  ufe  it  in  a  ftnft  equivalent  to  top  ot 
vtmoft  height y  as  he  has  ufed ^ir*  in  Corlolanus  s 

«  —  tothtfpire  and  top  of  praifes  vouch'd.'*    Tollet* 
*  —  and  ufurping hairf]  Andy  which  is  wanting  in  theold  copies,  was 
fupplied  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.    Ufurping  hair  alludes  to 
the  fafluon,  which  prevailed  among  ladies  in  our  author's  time,  of 
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Her  favour  turns  the  fefhion  of  the  days ; 

For  native  b^ood  is  counted  painting  now; 
And  therefore  red  that  would  avoid  difpraife. 
Paints  itfelf  black,  to  imitate  her  brow. 
Dum,  To  look  like  her,  are  chimpey-fweepers  black. 
Long,  And,  fince  her  time,  are  colliers  counted  bright. 
King,  And  Ethiops  of  their  fweet  complexion  crack. 
Dum,  Dark  needs  no  candle^  now,  for  dark  is  light. 
Bir.  Your  minrefles  dare  never  coaie  in  rain. 

For  fear  their  colours  fhould  be  wafh'd  away. 
King,  'Twere  good,  yours  did ;  for,  fir,  to  tell  you  plain, 

I'll  find  a  fairer  face  not  wafh'd  to-day. 
JBir,  I'll  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  dooms-day  here. 
King,  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  fo  much  as  ihe. 
Dum.  I  never  knew  man  hold  vile  fiuiF  fo  dear. 
Long,  Look,  here's  thy  love  :  my  foot  and  her  face  fee. 

[Jhe<wing  his  jhoe, 
Bir,  O,  if  the  ftreets  were  paved  with  thine  eyes. 

Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  fuch  tread  1 
Dum,  Q  vile  I  then  as  ihe  goes,  what  upward  lies 

The  ftreet  (hould  fee  as  ftie  walk'd  over  head. 
King,  But  what  of  this  ?  Are  we  not  all  in  love  ? 
Bir,  O  nothing  fo  fure  ;  and  thereby  all  forfwom. 
•  King,  Then  leave  this  chat ;  and,  good  Biron,  now  prove 

Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 
Dum,  Ay,  marry,  there  ; — fome  flattery  for  this  evil. 
Long,  O  fome  authority  how  to  proceed  ; 

Some  tricks,  fome  quillets  ^,  how  to  cheat  the  devih 
Dum,  Some  falve  for  perjury. 
Bir,  O,  'tis  more  than  need  !— 

wearing  falfe  hair,  or  periwigs,  as  they  were  then  called,  before  that 
kind  of  covering  for  the  head  was  worn  by  men.  Sec  Vol.  I.  p.  176, 
n.  8  5  and  Vcl.  III.  p.  57,  n.  9.  The  fcntimcnts  here  uttered  by  Biron 
may  be  found,  in  nearly  the  fame  words,  in  our  author *s  127th  Sonnet. 

Malone. 
<  *  —/owe  quillets,—]  S^uillet  i9  the  peculiar  word  applied  to  law- 
thicane.  I  imagine  the  original  to  be  this.  In  the  French  pleadings, 
every  feveral  allegation  in  the  plaintifTs  charge,  and  every  diftindlplea 
in  the  defendant's  anfwer,  began  with  the  words.  ^«'i/  efi\ — from  whence 
was  formed  the  word  quillet,  to  fignify  a  falfe  charge  or  an  evafive  anfwer. 

Wars  uR  TON. 
Have 
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Have  at  you  then,  afFe^on's  men  at  arms  ■ : 

Confider,  what  you  firft  did  fwear  unto  ;*— 

To  faft, — to  ftudy,:— and  to  fee  no  woman  ;— 

Flat  treafon- 'gainft  the  kingly  ftate  of  youth. 

Say,  can  you  faft  ?  your  ftomachs  are  too  young : 

And  abftihence  engenders  maladies. 

And  where  that  you  have  vow*d  to  ftudy,  lords. 

In  that  each  of  you  hath  forfworn  *  his  book  : 

Can  you  ftill  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look  ? 

For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you. 

Have  found  the  ground  of  ftudy 's  excellence. 

Without  the  beauty,  of  a  woman's  face  ? 

From  women's  eyes  this  doftrinc  I  derive ; 

They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  the  academes,  y 

From  whence  doth  fpring  the  true  Promethean  fire. 

Why,  univerfal  plodding  prifons  up  ^ 

The  nimble  fpirits  in  the  arteries  "^ ; 

As  motion,  and  long-during  adion,  tires 

The  finewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 

Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 

You  have  in  that  forfworn  the  ufe  of  eyes  ; 

And  ftudy  too  the  caufer  of  your  vow  : 

For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world, 

TearChes  fuch  beauty  as.  a  woman's  eye '  ? 

Learning  is  but  an  adjunft  to  ourfelf. 

And  where  we  are,  our  learning  likewife  is. 

I  ^^affsSf  ion's  men  at  arm3 :]  A  man  at  arm  $  is  aJbldier  armed  at 
all  points,  both  oftenfively  and  defenfively.  It  is  no  more  than,  Yefoldiert 
9faffe£iion.     Johnson. 
*  —  hath^r/wor«— 3  Old  Copies— Ajw..    Corrcfted  by  Mr.  Pope. 

Malons. 
3   — .prifdns  »/i<-^]  The  quarto  1598,  and  the  folio  1623,  read— 
foifops  up.     The  emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  Theobald.     A  paflage 
in  King  yohn  may  add  fome  fupport  to  it  .* 
<c  Or,  if  that  fuily  fpirit,  melancholy, 
<«  Had  bak'd  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  tblck\ 
«<  Which  elfe  rum  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins,  &c.**  Ma tON  !• 
4-  ne  «im^/tf  fpirits  in  the  arteries  ;]  In  the  old  fyftem  of  phyfic  they 
gave  the  fame  office  to  the  arteries  as  is  now  given  to  the  nerves  5  as  ap- 
pears from  the  name,  which  is  derived  from  arpx  ijjfeTV.   Warb  u  r  ton* 
i  Teaches Jucb  beauty  as  a  woman's  eye  f  ]  i.  e»  a  lady's  eyes  give  a  ful- 
ler notioa  of  beauty  than  any  authour.    Johnson* 

Then 
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Then,  wlien  ourfelTes  we  fee  in  ladies'  cycj. 
Do  we  not  likewiie  fee  our  learning  tkere  ? 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  ftady,  lords  ; 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  fbrfworn  our  books  •  i 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  yott,. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers  7,  as  the  pronptii^  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  •  have  enrichM  you  with  ? 
Other  flow  arts  entirety  keep  the  brain ;. 
And  therefore  finding  barren  pra^ifers. 
Scarce  fhew  ahanreft  of  their  heavy  toU : 
But  love,  firfl  learned  in  a  lady's  ejrcs> 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain  ; 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courfes  as  fwift  as  thought  in  every  power  ; 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power. 
Above  their  fundions  and  their  offices  : 
It  adds  a  precious  feeing  to  the  eye  ; 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind ; 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowefl  foond. 
When  the  fufpicious  head  of  theft  is  fbppM  •; 
Love's  feeling  is  more  foft,  and  fenfible. 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockkd  fhails  ; 

6  ..  0«r  books;  ]  i.  e.  our  true  books,  from  which  w^  denfe  moil 
information ;— the  eyes  of  women.     Ma  lone. 

7  In  leaden  contempUt'um  bavt  found  9ut 

Such  fiery  numbers  ]  Numbers  are,  in  this  paffage*  notbinf 
flM>re  tham  poetical  meafures.  Could  you^  fays  Binm,  hy  foRwy  cou" 
templatiotty  have  attained fucb poetical  nrt,fucb  fpritely  uumbtrip  m  ib«vf 
keen  prompted  by  the  eyes  of  beauty  ?*    JohKson. 

•  Of  besmteous  /a/on-*}  Old  Copiei— ^m»^*i.  Coneded  by  Sir 
T.  Hanmer.  Ma  lone. 

6  «-  tbefufpkioms  baad  of  theft  hjiopfd:']  L  e«  »  torerin  pnriait  of 
hismiftreis  Imhis  fenfe  of  hearing  quicker  tban  a  thief  (wh*  fufpeds 
every  found  he  hears)  in  purfuit  of  his  prey.    Warb  vxton. 

«  Tbe  fufpicious  bead  of  tbefi*  is  the  bead  fufpicioMt  of  theft.  '*  He 
watches  like  one  that  fears  robbing,**  fays  Speed,  in  the  Two  GMtlemm 
%f  Veroutu.  This  tranfpofition  of  the  adjedive  is  fomedmet  met  with. 
Grimme  tdls  us,  in  Damom  and  Pytbias  : 

*«  A  beavy  poucb  tvitbgolde  makes  a  li|^  hartJ*    FAiMrt .^ 
I  rather  incline  to  Dr.  Warburton's  interpretation,  in  fbpport  of  which 
Mr.  Mafon  obTerves,  that  <<  the  thief  is  as  watchful  oa  his  part  as  the 
perfon  who  fears  to  be  robbed  \  and  Bironpoeticallj  makes  theft  a  perlbn.^^ 

Malone. 
Love's 
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Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  groTs  in  tafte : 

For  valour,  ^  not  love  a  l^rcules^ 

Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hcfperides^  ? 

Subtle  as  fphinx-;  as  fweet»  and  muitcal. 

As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  ftrua^  with  his  hair  '  ; 

And,  when  love  fpeaks,  the  vcHce  of  all  the  go4s 

Makes  heaven  drowfy  with  the  harmony  *. 

Never 

9  Still cVmhtng  trtetlM  tht  Herpcri<U»  H  The  Hefpendu  wen  the  daugk- 
ten  of  Hefperus,  who»  according  to  iome  writers,,  were  pofiefled  of 
thofe  golden  apples  which  Hercules  carried  away,  though  they  were  guard* 
ed  by  a  dragon.  More  ancient  raythoh>giih  fuppofe  them  to  haTe  been 
poflefled  of  fome  very  beautiful  iketp.  Our  author  ha«i  beard  or  read  of 
'<  the  gardens  of  the  Hefperides,**  and  feems  to  have  thought  that  th« 
latter  word,  was  the  name  of  the  garden  in  which  the  golden  apphs  were 
kept  'y  as  we  fay,  the  gardens  of  the  Tuillerht,  &c*  Malomb. 

*  jis  bright  Apoilo^s  lute,  Jhung  with  bis  hair ;]  Thefe  words  are 
to  be  taken  in  their  literal  fenfe ;  and,  in  the  ftile  of  Italian  imagery^ 
tfie  thought  is  highly  elegant.  The  very  fame  fort  of  conception  oc- 
curs in  UWf^Mydasy  [1592]  A&.  IV,  fc.  i.  Pan  tells  Apollo,  «  Had 
thy  ht*  been  of  laurel,  and  ^tftrrngs  of  Daphne^s  bair^  thy  tunes 
night  have  been  compared  to  my  notes.**  T.  Wakton. 

The  fame  thought  occurs  in  How  to  cbnfeagood  wife  from  4  bad^  1608 1 
«  Hathiie  not  torn  thofe  gold  wires  from  tny  head, 
•'  Wherewith  Apollo  would  have  ftrung  his  harp, 
«<  And  kept  them  to  play  mufick  to  the  gods.*'    Stkivims. 

•  jfndi  when  lovefptaks,  tbe  voice  of  alt  the  gods 

Makes  beaven  drowfy  witb  tbe  harmony,']  The  old  copies  read 
mm^ake.  The  emendation  was  made  by  Sir  T.  Hanmer.  More  cor- 
Tt€t  writers  than  Shakfpearc  often  fall  into  this  inaccuracy  when  a  noun 
of  multitude  has  preceded  the  verb.  In  a  former  part  of  this  fpeech  the 
fame  error  occurs:  *< —each  of  you  ^ft/ivrfbrfworn—.*'     M  alone. 

The  mean.ng  is,  whenever  love  fpeaks,  ail  the  gods  join  their  voicct 
with  his  in  harmonious  concert.    Hsath. 

HH^en  Lov£  fpealiSy  (fays  Biron)  tbe  ajfemhled  gods  reduce  the  element 
•ftbejky  to  fl  emm,  hy  their  harmonious  a^flaujes  of  this  favoured  oratorm 

Stkxvens. 
Few  p«fl^s  have  been  more  canvalTed  than  this.    I  believe  it  wants 
AO  alteration  of  the  words,  but  only  of  the  pointing  : 

And^wben  love  fpeakty  (tbe  voice  of  all^)  tbe  gods 
Make  beaven  drowfy  witb  tbe  harmony, 
liove,  I  apprehend,  is  called  ih.t  voice  of  all,  as  gold,  in  Thnonf  is  faid 
Xxtfpeak  with  eatery  tongue  j  and  the  gods  (being  drowfy  themfelves  witb 
the  harmony)  are  fuppofed  to  make  hcavkn  drowfy.  If  one  could  polfibly 
(Wfpe^  Shakfpeare  of  having  read  Pindar,  one  ^ould  fav,  that  the  idea 
«f  imttc  mftking  the  hearers  drowfy,  mtss  borrowed  from  the  firft^  Pythian* 

TvmwitiTT. 
Perhaps 
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Never  durft  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write. 
Until  his  ink  were  tempered  with  lore's  fighs  ; 
O,  then  his  lines  would  ravifh  favageears. 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  women's  eyes  this  dodrine  I  derive* : 
They  fparklc  ftill  the  right  Promethean  fire  ; 
They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes. 
That  fhd^,  contain,  and  nourifh  all  the  world  ; 
Elfc,  none  it  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 
Then  fools  you  were,  thefe  women  to  forfwear ;  - 
Or,  keeping  what  is  fworn,  you  will  prove  fools* 
For  wifdom's  fake,  a  word  that  all  men  love  ; 

Perhaps  here  is  an  accidental  tra^fpolition.    We  may  read,  as,  I  thiokf 
fome  one  has  propofed  before  ; 

■  the  voice  makes  all  the  gods 

{?/ heaven  drowfy  with  the  harmony."     Farmsr. 
That  harmony  had  the  power  to  make  the  hearers  drowfy,  the  prefent 
commentator  might  infer  from  the  t&e.€t  it  ufually  produces  on  him- 
felf.     In  Cint bio's  Revenge j  1613,  however,  is  an  inftance  which  ihoul4 
weigh  more  with  the  reader : 

<«  Howl  forth  fome  ditty,  that  vaft  hell  may  ring 
«  With  charms  all-potent,  earth  ajleep  to  bring*  ^ 
Again,  in  the  Midjummer  Nigbfs  Dream : 

**  —  mufic  call,  and  ftrike  more  dead 
<«  Than  common  Jleepf  of  all  thefe  five  the  fcnfe."  SteEVSHC^ 
§0  alfo  in  K.  Henry  IV.  P.  II : 
«  foftly,  pray ; 

<«  Let  there  be  no  noife  made,  my  gentle  friends, 
*'  Unlefs  fome  dull  and  favourable  hand 
<*  Will  whifper  mufick  to  my  wearied  fpirit." 
Again,  in  PenV/fi,  1609: 

*'       ■  Moft  heavenly  mufick ! 

««  It  nips  me  into  liftening,  z.nd  thick  JlumBer 
<«  Hangs  on  mine  eyes  ;  let  me  reft.'*    Malon*. 
3  From  'women's  eyes  this  do^rine  I  derive  ••]  In  this  fpccch  I  fufpeft 
a  more  than  common  inftance  of  the  inaccuracy  of  the  firft  publiihers  : 

From  women's  eyes  this  doSrine  I  derive, 
and  feveral  other  lines,  are  as  unnecefl'arily  repeated.  Dr.  Warburton 
was  aware  of  this,  and  omitted  two  verfes,  which  Dr.  Johnfonhas  fincc 
inferted.  Perhaps  the  players  printed  from  piece-meal  parts,  or  retained 
what  the  author  had  rejedled,  as  well  as  what  had  undergone  his  revifaU 
It  is  here  given  according  to  the  regulation  of  the  old  copies,  Steev. 
Biron  repeats  the  principal  topicks  of  his  argument,  as  preachers  do 
their  text,  in  order  to  recall  the  attention  of  the  auditors  to  the  fubjcft  of, 
their  difcourfct    Maso^* 

Of 
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Or  for  love's  fake,  a  word  that  loves  all  m^n* ; 
Or  for  men's  fake,  the  authors  *  of  thefe  women  ; 
Or  women's  fake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men  ; 
Let  us  once  lofe  our  oaths,  to  find  ourfelves. 
Or  elfe  we  lofe  ourfelves  to  keep  our  oaths ; 
It  is  religion,  to  be  thus  forfwom :  , 

For  charity  itfelf  fulfils  the  law ; 
And  who  can  fever  love  from  charity  ? 

King.  Saint  Cupid,  then  !  and,  foldiers,  to  the  field  ! 

Bir.  Advance  your  ftandards,  and  upon  them,  lords  : 
Pell-mell,  down  with  them  !  but  be  firft  advis'd, 
la  conflidt  that  you  get  the  fun  of  them. 

Long,  Now  to  plain-dealing ;  lay  thefe  glozes  by.: 
Shall  we  refolve  to  woo  thefe  girls  of  France  ? 

King,  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devife 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 

Bir,  Firft,  from  the  park  let  us  condud  them  thither  ; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  miftrefs  :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  fome  ftrange  paftime  folace  them. 
Such  as  the  fhortnefs  of  the  time  can  (hape  ; 
For  revels,  dances,  ma&s,  and  merry  hours. 
Fore- run  fair  Love ',  ftrewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

King,  Away,  away  !  no  time  fhall  be  omitted, 
Tkat  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fitted. 

4  m^  a  word  that  loves  all  mert^']  i,  e.  that  is  pleafing  to  all  mw. 
So,  in  the  language  of  our  author's  time, — it  likes  mevfcW,  for  itpleafes  me» 
Shakfpeare  ufes  the  word  thus  licentioufly,  merely  for  the  fake  of  the 
antithefis.  Men  in  the  following  line  are  with  fufficient  propriety  faid 
to  be  authors  of  women,  and  thefe  again  of  men,  the  aid  of  both  being 
ncceffary  to  the  continuance  of  human  kind.  There  is  furely,  there- 
fore, no  need  of  any  of  the  alterations  that  have  been  propofed  to  be  made 
in  thefe  lines.     Malone. 

I  think  no  alteration  fhould  be  admitted  in  thefe  four  lines,  that  de- 
ftroys  the  artificial  ftrudture  of  them,  in  which,  as  has  been  obferved 
by  the  author  of  the  Revifal,  the  word  which  terminates  every  line,  ig 
prefixed  to  the  word  fake  in  that  immediately  following,     Tol  i,  e  t. 

•  —  fi>r  authors—]  Old  Copies — author.  The  emendation  wasfug- 
gefted  byDr.  Johnfon.     Malone. 

5  Fore-run  fair  Love,]  i.  e.  Venus.   So,  in  j^nthony  and  Cleopatra  s 
«  Now  for  the  love  of  L«vr,  and  her  foft  hours— >•"'  Malonz.  ' 
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Bir.  Allans  /  allons  /— Sow'd  cockle  rcap'd  nocom ^  \ 
And  jufticc  always  whirls  in  equal  meafure : 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  fbrfworn ; 

If  fo,  our  copper  buys  no  better treafure^.       \Exemnt. 


ACTV.      SCENE    L 

Another  part  of  the  fame  • 
Enffr  HoLOFEKKES,  Sir  Nathaniel,  av^DuLt* 

HoL  Satis  quod  fuficit^* 

Hath.  I  praife  God  for  you,  fir :  your  reafons  at  din- 
ner have  been  fharp  and  fententious ' ;  pleafant  without 
fcurrility,  witty  without  aife^on',  audacious  wit^ut 
impudency,  learned  without  opinion,   and  ^suige  witli<- 

6  mmmJQtvo'd  cockle  Tcap^d  tio  cornel  This  proverbial  cxpreffion  inti- 
matesy  that  beginning  with  perjury,  they  can  expe£l  to  reap  nothing  but 
falfliood.    The  following  lines  lead  us  to  this  fenfe.    WARBtritTOM* 

Dr.  Warburton^s  firft  inteq>retat|on  of  this  paflage,  which  is  pit* 
ferved  in  Mr.  Theobald*s  edition, — **  if  we  don*t  ttke  die  proper  aiea- 
fures  for  winning  thefe  ladies,  we  ihall  never  achieve  them,***«>*i<  UA- 
doubtedly  the  true  one.    Heath. 

Mr.  Edwards,  however,  approves  ofDr.  Warburton*8  fecond  tfaonghtl. 

AiAtOHZ. 

7  Here  Mr.  Theobald  ends  the  third  aft.    JosirjaN* 

*  Satii  quod fufficit.']  i.  e.  Enough^s  as  goodasa  feaft.  Stiivens. 
9  T6ur  reafons  at  dinner  have  been  &c.1  I  know  not  well  what  de^- 
gree  of  refped  Shakijpeaiie  intends  to  obtaw  for  this  vicar,  but  he  his 
here  put  into  his  mouth  a  finiihed  reprefentation  of  colloquial  exceUeiicc. 
It  is  very  diiBcult  to  add  any  thing  to  this  charader  of  the  fchoolmalUr^s 
table-talk,  and  perhaps  all  the  precepts  of  CaftigUone  will  Icarcely  be 
found  to  compehend  a  rule  for  coaverfatlon  fo  juttly  delineated^  fo  wide- 
ly dilated,  and  fo  nicely  limited* 

It  may  be  proper  juft  to  note,  that  reafon  here,  and  \a  many  other 
places,  fignifies  difcourfe ;  and  that  audoeiuti  is  ufed  in  a  ^ood  ^enfe  for 
Jfirited,  animated^  confidents      O^ien  is  the  iame  with  oiJlUmtf  9C 
cftniMtreti,    Johnson. 
So,  again  in  this  play  : 

«  Yetfear  not  thou,  but  fpeakffM/tfaosj^/*    Stbxtkjts. 
1  —  nvitbout  affection,]  i.  e.  without  afiedation.    So,  in  Bamleti 
.    *'  No  matter  that  might  indite  the  author  QiufeSkn,^^ 
So|  in  Twelfth  Nlgbt^  Malvolio  is  called  «  v^affcQHiCd  aii*    Scsbt* 
5  out 
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oather^fy.  I  did  converfe  this  quomlam  day  with  a  com* 
panion  of  the  king's^  who  is  intituled^  nominated,  or 
called^  Don  Adriano  de  Armado. 

HoL  No*vi  homvtem  tanquam  u :  His  humour  is  lofty, 
his  difcourfe  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed*,  his  eye  am- 
bitions, his  gait  majeftical,  and  his  general  behaviour 
rain,  ridiculous,  and  thrafoiucaP.  He  is  too  picked  ^^ 
too  fpruce,  too  affefted,  too  odd,  as  it  were,  too  pere- 
grinate, as  I  may  call  it. 

Natb.  A  moft  Angular  and  choice  epithet. . 

[takes  out  his  table-book • 

HoL  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbofity  finer 
than  the  ftaple  of  his  argument.  I  abhor  fuch  fanaticd 
phaataims*,  fuch  infociable  and  point -devife '  compa- 
nions ;  fuch  rackers  of  orthography,  as  to  (peak,  dout, 
£ne,  when  he  fhould  fay,  doubt ;  det,  when  he  ihould 
pronounce,  debt;  d,  e,  b,  t ;  not,  d,  e^  t:  he  clepeth 
a  calf,  cauf ;  half,  hauf ;  neighbour,  ^vocatur,  nebour  ; 
neigh,  abbreviated,  ne  :  This  is  abhominable  ^,  (which 
iie  would  call  abominable,)  it  infinuateth  me  of  infanie^  $ 
NetntelligiSf  domine?  to  make  franfick,  lunatick. 

Natb,   Laus  deo,  •  bone  intelligo. 

ft  i— .  hU  tonrue  filed,]  Chaucer,  Skelton,  and  Spenfer,  are  frequent 
in  their  ufe  ofthis  phrafe.    Ben  Jonfon  has  it  likewife.     Stezvxns* 

3  -^  tbrafonicah'l  The  ufe  of  the  word  tbrafomcal  is  no  argument 
that  the  author  had  read -Terence.  It  was  introduced  to  our  language 
long  before  Shakfpeare^s  time.    Farmer. 

4  '^  too  ptckedil  u  e.  nicely  drefled.  The  fubftantive  pickednefs  It 
ufed  by  Ben  Jonfon  for  nicety  in  drefs,  Difcoveries,  vol.  vii.  p.  £i6  s 
•-**  too  raucn  pickedmfs  is  not  manly.'*    T  y  r  w  h  i  t  t  . 

Again,  in  H zQi^ s  ^ologU  of  Pierce  PennilefSf  1593:  " — he  might 
baveihowed  ^ picked tS^minztc  carpet  knight,  under  the  ii£lionat^  per- 
fon  of  Hermaphroditu?.**     M  a  l  o n  k  . 

•  ^-mfucb  fanatical  phzntzfm&f']  Sec  p.  362,  n.  5.     Maloni. 

5  •»  ^'nz-^rvi/e— ]  A  French  exprellion  for  the  utmoft,  or  finical 
•xaftnefs.     Steevens. 

6  -.  ahbommableii  So  the  word  is  conftantly  fpelt  in  the  old  mo« 
ralities  and  other  antiquated  books.    Stxevzks. 

7  —If  infnuaMb  me  ©/"infanicj]  The  old  copies  read— iiw/iw/;. ' 
This  emendation,  as  well  as  that  in  the  next  fpeech,  (bone^  inilead  of 
bene,)  is  Mr.  Theobald's!  Dr.  Farmer  with  great  probability  propofet 
to  read*-it  infinuateth  men  of  infanie«    M  al o  n e» 

Infanie  appears  to  have  been  a  word  anciently  ufcd*    Stxbyxns. 
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HoL  Bom? — hone,  for  bene  :  Pn/cian^a,  little  fcratch'dj 
'  'twill  ferve. 

Eater  Arm  a  do.  Moth,  and  Costard. 

Nath.   Videfne  quis  <venit  P 

Ho  I.  Video  i^  gaudeo. 

Arm,  Chirra!  [/cMoth. 

HoU  ^are  Chirra,  not  firrah  ? 

Arm.   Men  of  peace,  well  encounter'd, 

HoL  Moll  military  fir,  falutation. 

Moth,  They  have  been  at  a  great  feaft  of  languages, 
and  flolen  the  fcraps.  [/0  Coftard^^^f. 

Cofl,  O,  they  have  lived  long  on  the  alms-bafket  of 
words  ^  !  I  marvel,  thy  matter  hath  not  eaten  thee  for  a 
word;  for  thou  art  not  fo  long  by  the  head  as  hono- 
rijkabilitudinitatibus  ^  :  thou  art  eafier  fwallow'd  than  a 
flap-dragon  *. 

Moth,  Peace ;  the  peal  begins. 

Arm.  Monfieur,  \to  Hoi.]  are  you  not  lettered? 

Moth,  Yes,  yes ;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book  :^ 
What  is  a,  b,  fpelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  his  head  ? 

Hoi,  Ba,  pueritiuy  with  a  horn  added. 

Moth,  Ba,  moft  filly  ftieep,  with  a  horn  '.—You  hear 
iiis  learning. 

HoL  ^is,  quis,  thou  confonant  ? 

Moth,  The  third  of  the  five  vowels ',  if  you  repeat 
them  ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

*  Bone  f'-^onefor  bene  :  Prifciana  littlefcratcb^d i'^']  Dminuis  Pr'if' 
ttani  caput — is  applied  to  fuch  as  fpeak  faife  Latin.     Theobald. 

This  pafTage,  which  in  the  old  copies  is  very  corrupt,  was  amended  by 
the  commentator  above  mentioned.     Malonk. 

9  -.  the  alms-bafket  ofnvords  /]  i.  c.  the  refufe  of  words.     Steev, 

The  refufe  meat  of  families  was  put  into  a  bafiet  in  our  author's 
time,  and  given  to  the  poor.  So,  in  FlorWs  Second  Frutes,  1591: 
'<  Take  away  the  table,  fould  up  the  cloth,  and  put  all  thofe  pieces  of 
fcroken  meat  into  a  bafiet  for  the^oor.**    Maloni. 

'  Honorijicabilitudimtat'ibtts  :'\  This  word,  whencefoevcr  it  comes,  is 
often  mentioned  as  the  longeft  word  known.     Johnson. 
.   »  —  tf  flap  dragon.]  AjJap-dragon  is  a  fmall  inflammable  fubftance, 
which  topers  fwall ow  m  a  glafs  of  wine.     Sec  a  note  on  K,  Henry  ir* 
Part  II.  A€t.  II.  fctt/t,   Steevens. 

I  The  third  of  the  firje  voweis,-^]  The  old  copic«  rctd— the  U^* 
The  emendation  is  Mr,  Theobald*!,     Maloms. 
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HoL  I  will  repeat  them ;  a  e,  i, — 

Moth.  The  fheep  :  the  other  two  concludes  it ;  o,  u  ♦. 

Jrm.  Now,  by  the'  fait  wave  of  the  Mediterraneum, 
a  fweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit ' :  fnip,  fnap,  quick 
and  home  ;  it  rejoiceth  my  intelled  :  true  wit. 

Moth,  Offer 'd  by  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  whicK  is  wit-old. 

HoL  What  is  the  figure  ?  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Moth,  Horiis. 

HoL  Thou  difputefl  like  an  infant :  go,  whip  thy  gig;. 

Moth.  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I  will  whip 
about  your  infamy  circum  circa  *;  A  gig  of  a  cuckold's 
horn ! 

Coft,  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou  fhould'fl 
have  it  to  buy  ginger-bread :  hold,  there  is  the  very  re- 
muneration I  had  of  thy  mafler,  thou  half-penny  purfe  of 
wit,  thou  pigeon-egg  of  difcretion.  O,  an  the  heavens 
were  fo  pleafed,  that  thou  wert  but  my  baftard !  what  a 
joyful  fattier  would'fl  thou  make  me  !  60  to  ;  thou  haft 
it  ad  dunghill y  at  the  fingers'  ends,  as  they  fay. 

HoL  O,  I  fmell  falfe  Latin ;  dunghill  for  unguem. 

Arm.  Arts-man,  praamhula ;  we  will  be  fingled  from 
the  barbarous.  Do  you  not  educate  youth  at  the  charge- 
houfe  ^  on  tlie  top  of  the  mountain  ? 

HoL  Or,  monst  the  hill . 

Arm.  At  your  fweet  pleafure,  for  the  mountain. 

HoL  I  do,  fans  queftion. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  moft  fweet  pleafure  and  af- 
fedion,  to  congratulate  the  princefs  at  her  pavilion,   in  . 
the  j>ofteriors  of  this  day  ;  which  the  rude  multitude  call, 
the  afternoon. 

HoL  The  pofterior  of  the  day,  moft  generqus  fir,  is 
liable^  congruent,  and  meafurable  for  the  afternoon :  the 

i^  ^^  the  other  tivo  concludes  it  i  o,  u.]  By  o,  u.  Moth  would  mean 
Ob  you  $  i.  e.  you  are  the  iheep  ftill,  either  way  j  no  matter  which  of  ut 
repeats  them.    Theobald. 

5  — a  quick  venew  of  wit :]  A  vcmw  is  the  technical  term  for  d 
hou t  at  the  fencing-fch ooI.Stszvkns. 

6  —  circum  circH }]  Old  Copies— «if»j»  cita..  Correded  by  Mr.  Theo- 
^ald*    Malonc. 

7  —  tbt  charge-hottfe]  I  fuppofe^  i«  tht  fne-fcbooU    Stix yxks. 
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word  IS  well  cull'd,  chofe ;  fweet  and  apt>  I  do  affiire  j&St^ 

{\r,  I  do  afTure. 

Jrm,  Sir,  the  king^  is  a  noble  gentleman  ;  and  my  fa- 
miliar, I  do  aflure  you,  very  good  friend  :— *For  what  i» 
inwaTd  between  us,  let  it  pafs : — I  do  bcfcech  thee,  re- 
member thy  courtefy;— I  befeech  thee,  apparel  thy 
head*: — and  among  other  importunate  and  moft  ferious- 
defigns, — and  of  great  import  indeed,  too;— but  let  that 
pafs  :-7*for  I  muft  tell  thee,  it  will  pleafe  his  grace  (by  the 
world)  fometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  fhoulder ;  and  with 
his  royal  finger,  thus,  dally  with  my  excrement*,  with  my 
muftachio  :  but  fweet  heart,  let  that  pafs.  By  the  world,. 
I  recount  no  fable  ;  fome  certain  fpecial  honours  it 
pleafeth  his  greatneis  to  impart  to  Armado,  a  foldier^ 
a  man  of  travel,  that  hath  feen  the  world :  but  let  that 
pafs. — ^The  very  all  of  all  is,— but,  fweet  heart,  I  do  im- 
plore fecrefy, — that  this  king  would  have  me  preient  the 
princefs,  fweet  chuck,  with  fome  delightful  oftentation» 
or  (how,  or  pageant,  or  antick,  or  fire-work.  Now, 
underftanding  that  the  curate,  and  your  fweet  felf,  arc 
good  at  fuch  eruptions,  and  fudden  breaking  out  of  mirth, 
as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  v/iihal,  U^  the  end  to 
crave  your  affi fiance. 

HoL  Sir,  you  (hall  prefent  before  her  the  nine  worthies. 
—Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  fome  entertainment  of 
time,  (bme  fhow  in  the  pofterior  of  this  day,  to  be  ren- 
dered by  our  affiHance,— the  king's  command,  and  this 

^  I  do  bifeeeh  thie^  remember  thy  courtefy ;— /  b$feecb  thee,  affard 
thy  htsd{\  I  believe  the  word  not  was  inadvertently  omitted  by  the 
tranfcriber  or  compolitor ;  and  that  we  fliould  read— I  do  be&ech  thee, 
remember  irof  thy  courtefy.— Armado  is  boafling  of  tbfi  familiarity  with' 
which  the  king  treats  him,  and  intimates  («  but  let  that  pafs/^)  that 
when  he  and  his  Majefty  converfe,  the  king  lays  afide  all  ftate,  and  makes 
him  wear  his  hat :  **  Z  </o  befiecb  thee,  (will  be  fay  to  me)  remember  not 
thy  courtefy  ;  do  not  obferve  any  ceremony  with  me  j  be  covered,**  "  The 
putting  off  the  hat  at  the  table  (fays  Florio  in  his  Second  Frutesy  I59i> 
IS  a  kind  of  courtejteor  ceremonie  rather  to  be  avoided  than  otherwifc.** 

Thf  fe  Mwrds  may,  however,  be  addrefled  by  Armado  to  HoloferneSy 
whom  we  may  fuppofe  to  have  flood  uncovered  from  refpedt  to  the  Spa- 
niard.    Malone. 

9  —  dal/y  with  my  excrement,— 2  The  author  calls  the  beard  'va!our*s 
txcrement  in  the  Merrbant  of  Venice^    Johnson^ 
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moft  gallant,  illuftrate,  and  learned  gentleman,— before 
the  princefs ;  I  fay,  none  fo  fit  as  to  prefent  the  nine 
worthier. 

Naf^,  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough  to  pre- 
fent them  ? 

HoL  Jofliua,  yourfclf;  myfelf,  or  this  gallant  gentle- 
man *,  Judas  Maccabaeus  ;  thisfwain,  becaufe  of  his  great 
limb  or  joint,  ihall  pafs  Pompey  the  great;  the  page, 
Hercules. 

Jrm.  Pardon,  fir,  error  :  he  is  notcjuantity  enough  for 
that  wprthy's  thumb :  he  is  not  fo  big:  as  the  end  of  his 
dub.  ^  ^ 

Hoi.  Shall  I  have  audience  ?  he  fliall  prefent  Hercules 
in  minority :  his  en^er  and  exit  fhall  be  ftrangling  a 
fnake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for  that  purpofe. 

Mo/Jh.  An  excellent  device  !  fo,  if  any  of  the  au- 
dience hifs,  you  may  cry ;  <wgJI  done^  Hercules  !  ho<w  thou 
crujheft  tht  fnake  L  that  is  the  way  to  make  an  offence 
gracious ;  though  few  have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

Arm.  For  the  reft  of  the  worthies  ?— 

HoU  I  will  play  three  myfelf. 

Moth.  Thrice^worthy  gentleman ! 

Arm.  Shalt  I  tell  you  a  thing  ? 

Hoi.  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  not  *,  an  antick.  I 
befeech  you,  follow. 

Hoi.  Via'^^  goodmanDuU!  thou  haft  fpoken  no  word 
all  this  while. 

Dull.  Nor  underftood  none  neither,  fir. 

Hoi.  Allans  !  we  will  employ  thee. 

Dull.  I'll  make  one  in  a  dance  or  fo :  or  I  will  play 

«n  the  tabor  to  the  worthies,  and  let  them  dance  the  nay. 

-  HoL  Moft  dull,  honeftDull,  to  our  fport,  away.  [Exeunt^ 

1  ».  tnyfelff  or  tbU  gallant  gentleman f'^!]  The  old  copy  has— fl»i/ 
this  &c.  The  correftion  was  made  by  Mr.  Steevens.  We  ought,  I 
believe,  to  read  in  the  next  line— ihall  pafs /or  Pompey  tho  great.  If 
the  tex^  be  right,  the  fpeaker  muft  mean  that  the  Twain  fiiall,  in  re- 
prefenting  Vom^y  yfurfafs  him,  **  becaufe  of  his  great  limb."  Ma  Lows* 

*— i/^ /Ail fadge ffor,]  i.e.  fuitnot.     Steevins. 

3  fTitf, — ]  An  Italian  exclamation,  fignifying,  Couragt !  come  en  ! 

Stij:vik«. 

C  c  z  SCENE. 
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S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Another  part  of  the  fame.   Before  the  Princcfs's  PanjilUn^ 

Enter  the  Princefs,   Catharine^  Rosaline^ 
and  Maria, 

Trin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  (hall  be  rich  ere  we  depart. 
If  fairings  come  thus  plentifully  in : 
A  lady  wall'd  about  with  diamoiids4— 
Look  you,  what  I  have  from  the  loviitg  king. 

Rof  Madam,  came  nothing  elfe  along  with  that  ? 

Frin.  Nothing  but  this  ?  yes,   as  much  love  in  rhimei 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  fheet  of  paper» 
Writ  on  both  fides  the  leaf,  margent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fain  to  feal  on  Cupid's  name. 

Rof  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  eod-head  wax*  ; 
For  he  hath  been  five  thoufand  vears  a  bov. 

Cath.  Ay,  and  a  fhrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Rof  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  him ;  he  kill'd  your 
fifter. 

Cath.  He  made  her  melancholy,  fad,  and  heavy; 
And  fo  flie  died  :  had  (he  been  light,  like  you. 
Of  fuch  a  merry,  nimble,  ftirring  fpirit. 
She  might  have  been  a  grandam  ere  ihe  dy'd  : 
And  fo  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
,  Rof  What's  your  dark  meaning,  moufe  *,  of  this  light 
word  ? 

Cath.  A  light  condition  in  a  beauty  dark. 

Rof  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning  out. 

Cath.  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  muff  ^  ; 
Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argumenj. 

Rof  Look,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  ftill  i'the  dark. 

Cath.  So  do  not  you;  for  you  are  a  light  wench, 

4  -M  fo  make  bis god-head  wax ;]  To  wax  anciently  (ignified  to  grow. 
It  it  yet  faid  of  the  moon,  that  ihe  waxes  and  wanes.     Stxs  yxns. 

s  —  moufe,]  This  was  a  term  of  endearment  formerly.     So,   in 
HMmJet: 

«  Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ;  call  you  hXs  moufe.**  Malonx. 

6  .mm.  taking  It  infnuft';]    Snyff'  is  here  ufed  equivocally  for  tfff^^r, 

and  Xhtfnuffo/z  candle.  See  K.  Henry  IV,  P,  I.  hCt  I.  fc,  iii.  Stiev. 

Rof 
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Rof.  Indeed,.!  weigh  not  you;  and  therefore  light. 

"C^th^  you  weigh  me  not,— 0,  that's  you  care  not 
forme.  ; 

Kof.  Great  reafon ;  for,  Paft  cure  is  ftill  paft  care ''. 

Prin.  Well  bandied' bdth;  a  fet  of  wit  well  play 'd. 
But  Rofaline,  you  ^lave  a  favour  too : 
Who  fent  it  ?  and  what  is  it  ? 

Rof.  I  would,  you  knew: 
An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours. 
My  faATour  w^e  as  great ;  be  witnefs  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verfes  too,  I  thank  Biron : 
The  .^umbers  true;  and,  were  the  numbering  too, 
I  were  the  faireft  goddefs  on  the  ground : 
I  an^  cp;piDar'd  to  twenty  tho.ufand  fairs* 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  pifture  in  his  letter  I 

Pr«r.  Any  thing  like  ? 

Rof.  Much,  in  the  letters;  nothing,  in  the  praifc/ 

Prin.  Beaiiiteovs  as  ink  ;   a  good  conclufion. 

Catb..  Fair  as  $.  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Ro/.  'Ware  pencils  • !    How  ?    let  me  not  die  yoot 
debtor. 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter : 

^  J  ^fo^i  Pap  cure  ii  ftill  paft  ctre.]  The  old  copy  reads— paft  wr*  U 
ftOl  paft  cure.  The  tranfpofition  was  propofcd  by  Dr.  Thirlby,  and,  it 
Hmft  be  owned,  is  fupported  by  a  line  in  King  Richard  JJ: 

'^^ings  paft  redrtfs  are  now  with  me  paft  care. 
So  aJfo  in  a  pamphlet  entitled  Holland's  Leaguer,  4to.   163a  1  "  She 
had  got  this  adage  in  her  mouth,  Thiagt  paft  cure,  paft  tf^r*."— Yet  the 
following  lines  in  our  author's  147th  Sonnet  feem  rather  in  favour  of 
t|ie  old  reading : 

"  Paft  cure  1  am,  now  reafon  is  paft  care, 
f<  And  frantick  mad  vrith evermore  wnrcft."  Malon«. 
8  ^^are  pencils  /]  RofaKnc,  a  Uack  beauty,  reproaches  the  fair  Ca- 
tharine for  painting.     Johnson. 

Dr.  Johnfon  miftalces  the  meaning  of  this  fentence ;  It  is  not  a  re- 
proach, but  a  cautionary  threat.  Rofaline  fays  that  Biron  had  drawn 
her  pi^ure  in  his  letter ;  and  afterwards  playing  on  the  word  letter,  Cal 
tharine  compares  her  to  a  text  B.  Rofaline  in  reply  advifes  her  to  be- 
ware of  pencils,  that  is  of  drawing  likenefles,  leftihe  fhould  retaliate;  • 
which  {he  afterwards  does,  by  comparing  her  to  a  red  dominical  letter^ - 
and  calling  her  marks  of  the  ^all  pox  oes.    Ma  Ion.  ' 

C  c  3  O,  that 
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O,  that  your  face  were  not  fo  fiill  of  0*s  * ! 

Catb.  A  pox  of  that  jeft '  I  and  befiirew  all  flirows  I 

Prin.  But  what  was  fent  to  you  from  fair  Dumain  ? 

Catk.  Madam,  thi$  fflove. 

Prin.  Did  he  not  fwia  yoo  twain  ? 

Catb,  Yes,  madam ;  and  moreover. 
Some  thoufand  verfes  of  a  faithful  lover: 
A  huge  tranflation  of  hypocrify,    . 
Vilely  compil'd,  proband  fimplicity. 

Mar.  This,  and  thcfe  pearls,  to  me  lent  LongaviHe  5 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

Prin,  I  think  noleis ;  Doft  thou  not  wifii  in  heart. 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  fivMrt  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  thefe  hands  might  nem  part* 

Prin.  We  are  wife  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  fb. 

Rof.  They  are  worfe  fools,  to  pnrchafe  mocking  fb. 
That  fame  Bir6a  I'H  torture  ere  I  go. 
O,  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week  *  ! 
How  I  would  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  andfeek  i 
Aad  wait  the  feaibn,  and  obferve  the  times. 
And  (pend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootlefs  rhimes  ; 

9  ^fo  full  of  0's!J  i.  c.  pimples.  Shakfpearc  talks  of  "—fiery 
1}^  and  eyes,  of  lighty^Mn  another  play«    StsiTEKS. 

X  Apoxoftbatjefl !  4cc.}  This  line  which  in  the  old  copies  it  given  to 
tiie  princefs,  ^r.  Theobald  rightly  a^ttributed  to  Catharine.  The  metFe^ 
as  well  as  the  mode  of  expveffion,  ihew  that—-"  Ibeihrew**,  the  reading 
of  xhofe  copiea,  was  a  miilake  of  the  tranferiber.    Malokz. 

Mr.  Theobald  is  Scandalized  at  this  language  from  a  princefi.  But 
tii^re  oee4s  no  alarm^— the/mtf//^od(  enly  is  alluded  to ;  with  which,  it 
fcems,  Catharine  was  pitted  5  or,  as  it  is  quaintly  exprefled,  «  her  facc^ 
was  full  of  0*s.**  Davifofi  has  a  canzonnet  on  h^ lady's  ficknefieof  the 
foxe  :  and^Or.  Donne  writes  to  his  Met :  "—  at  my  return  from  Kent, 
JL^vnd  J*iiie  had  the  />oxc,— I  humbly  tbaaJc  God,  it  hath  not  much 
disfigured  her.' '    Farmer. 

.  J  —  in  Ify  tbefOMk  /]  Thb  I  fuppofe  to  be  an  expreflion  taken  from 
hiiing  (ieiivants  or  artificers  ;  meaning,  I  wifli  I  waa  as  fure  of  his  fer- 
vioc  for  any  time  limited,  as  if  I  had  hbrcd  him.  The  expreffion  was  a 
common  one*  So^  in  Vitt&ria  Corembona,  i6iat  "What,  are  you  i« 
hj  th0  vteek  ^  So }  I  will  try  now  whether  thy  wit  be  dofe  prifoner.** 
Affda,  in  the  ff^it  of  a  fyoman,  1604: 

**  Since  I  am  is  ^^  tbg  wteB^  let  me  look  ta  the  year.** 

Steevens. 
c  And 
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And  fliape  Hs  fenricc  wholly  to  my  behdb  ^, 
And  make  him  proad  to  make  me  proud  that  jeits ! 
Jjo  portent-like  would  I  o'erfway  his  ftate*. 
That  he  fhonld  bemyfboly  and  I  his  fate. 

i^r/*.  None  are  lb » fiireljr  caught,  when  they  arc  catcti*d« 
As  wit  turn^fix)!:  foUy«  in  akwoqi  hatch'd, 
llath  wifdom's  warrant,  and  the  help  of  fchool ; 
^nd  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

Ro/.  The  blood  of  youth  boms  not  with  fiich  excels^ 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonnefs''^. 

Mar.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  fo  ifarong  a  note^ 
As  foolery  in  the  wife,  when  wit  doth  dote^ 
^ince  all  the  power  th^eof  it  doth  apply^ 
'To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  fimplicity; 
Enter  Boyet. 

Prin,  Here  comes  Boyet,  and  mirth  is  in  his  face. 

Boy.  0«  I^m  ftabb'dwithlaughter!  Whereas  her  grace? 

Prin.  Thy  news,  Boyet? 

Boy.  Prepare,  madam,  prepare  I— 
Arm,  wencnes,  arm!  encounters  niounted  are 

3  —  wholly  t»  my  beheibj]  The  quarto  1598,  and  the  ifxrft  folio^ 
readoto  my  -debtee.  The  emendation,  which  die  rhime  confirms,  wast 
jnade  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  and  it  one  of  the  ver/  few  cor* 
redioni  of  any  value  t»  be  fbuiHd  hi  that  copy.    M  a  l  o  n  x« 

^  S9  fostuit-lika  ftc«3'  In  fbrmer  ucbpies-^o  ftrtauntAikt  Sec.  In' 
old  farces,  to  (hew  the  inevitable  approaches  of  death  and  deftiny,  the 
JFooiof  the  farce  is  made  to  employ  ail  his  ftratagems,  to  avoid  Death  or 
Fate  J  \*hich  very  stratagems,  as  they  are  ordered,  bring  the  Fm/,  at 
every  turn,  into  the  very  jaws  of  Fate*  To  this  Shakfpcarc  alluded 
9^m  In  Meafure  for  Meafrre  : 

u  ■!■  ■    I  ■  merely  thou  art  Death's  FooJ  }  "^ 

*«  For  bim  thou  laboitr*Ji  by  thy  flight  tojbun^ 
**   And  yet  rurCfi  towards  him  Jttlh**  , 

Ic  is  plain  from  all  this,  that  the  nonfenfe  of  pertaunt-liUf  fhouid  be 
jread,  portent  like,  i.  e.  I  would  be  his  fate  or  deft%y,  and,  like  tpor^ 
tent,  hang  over,  and  Influence  his  fortunes.  TotfortMtt  Were  not  onfy' 
thought  to  forebode,  b^t  to  influettu.  So  the  Latins  calkd  a  perion^ 
deftined  to  bring  mifchief, /fl/tf/e  ^orf^/»/««.    War  bur  ton. 

This  emendation  appeared  firft  in  the  Oxford  Edition.     Malonx. 

5  None  are  jo  &c]  Thcfe  are  obfervations  worthy  of  a  man  wh» 
has  furveyed  human  nature  with  the  clofeft  attention.     Johnson. 

■*  6  ««  /o  ivantonnefi,]  The  quarto  1598,  and  the  firft  folio  have — to' 
^vantons  be.  For  this  emendation  we'  are  likewife  indebted  to  the  feL 
tondfoUo.   MALOMjt. 

C  c  4  Againft 
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Againftvour  peace:  Love  doth  approach difgois'd^ 
Armed  in  arguments ;  you'll  be  furpris'd : 
Mufler  your  wits  ;  ftand  in  your  own  defence  ; 
Or  hide  your  heads  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Frin.  Saint  Dennis  to  faint  Cupid  '  I  What  arc  they. 
That  charge  their  breath  againft  us  ?  ii^y^  fcout«  fay. 

Boy.  Under  the  cool  (hade  of  a  fycamore, 
I  thought  to  clofe  mine  eyes  fome  half  anhour : 
When,  lo,  to  interrupt  my  purpos'd  reft. 
Toward  that  (hade  I  might  behold  addreft 
The  king  and  his  companions  :    warily 
I  Hole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  you  Ihall  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  difguis'd  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavifti  page. 
That  well  by  heart  ha'th  conn'd  his  embadage : 
A^ion,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there  ; 
Thus  tnuft  thou /peaky  and  thus  thy  body  bear  : 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt, 
Prefence  majeftical  would  put  him  out ; 
For,  quoth  the  King,  an  angel Jh  alt  thou  fee  ; 
Tet  fear  not  thou,  but f peak  audacioufly  ; 
The  boy  reply'd.  An  angel  is  not  eiiil ; 
1  Jhould  ha^ve  feared  her,  had Jbe  been  a  dtviL 
With  that  all  laugh'd,  and  clap'd  him  on  the  fhoalder  $ 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praifes  bolder. 
One  rubb'dhis  elbow  tnus  ;  and  fteer'd,  andfwore, 
A  better  fpeech  was  never  Qroke  before : 
Another,  with  his  fineer  and  his  thumb, 
Cry'd,  Via  !  'we  'will do* t,  come  'what  'will  come  : 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cry'd.  All  goes  fwell: 
The  fourth  turn'don  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground. 
With  fuch  a  sealous  laughter,  fo  profound. 
That  in  this  fpleen  ridiculous  *  appears. 
To  check  their  folly,  paflion'sfolemn  tears  •. 

Frin. 

7  Saint  Dennis  to  faint  Cupid  f]  The  ptincefs  of  France  invokeS| 
with  too  much  levity,  the  patron  of  her  coyntrjr,  to  oppofe  his  powe? 
to  that  of  Cupid.     Johnson. 

^  '^fp^"^  ririifttlous—']  is,  a  ridiculous^f.    Johnson. 

•  —  pajpott^sfolemn  tgars.l  So^  in  A  Midjummer  Night**  Dream. 

««  Mad* 
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*-  Prln.  But  what,  but  what^  come  they  tovifit  us  ? 

Boy.  They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparePd  thus,— 
Like  M«fcovites,  or  Ruffian's  :  as  I  gaefs'. 
Their  purpofe  is,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance  : 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  Several  miftrefs ;  which  they'll  know 
By  favours  feveral,  which  they  did  beftow. 

Prsn.  And  will  they  fo  ?  the  gallants  fhall  betaft.^d;— * 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  mafk'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  (hall  have  the  grace^ 
Defpight  offuit,  to  fee  a  lady's  face. 
Hoki,  Rofaline,  this  favour  thou  fhalt  wear ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear ; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  fweet,  and  give  me  thine  i 
So  (hall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rofaline, — 
And  change  you  favours  too;  folhall  your  loves 
Wop.contrary,  deceiv'd  by  thefe  removes. 
*  Ro/,   Come  on  then ;  wear  the  favours  moft  in  fights 

CatJl^,  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent  i 

Frin-  The  efFeA  of  my  intent  is,  to  crpfs  theirs  t 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And* mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  feveral  counfels  they  unbofom  ftiall 
To  loves  miftook  j  und  lo  be  mock*d  withal^ 
Upon  the  next  occafion  that  we  meet. 
With  vifages  difplay'd,  to  talk,  and  greet. 

RoJ\  But  ihall  we  dance,  if  they  defire  us  to't  ? 

Frin.  No  }  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a  foot: 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  fpcech  render  we  no  grace ; 
Bat»  while  'tis  fpoke,  each  turn  away  her  face  '• 

**  Made  mine  eyes  water,  but  more  merry  tcari 
.  *'  The  paflion  of  loud  laughter  never  flied.**    Ma  lone* 
■  9  lA\e  MufcovUeSi  or  Rujpans :]  The  fettling  commerce  in  Ruifia  wai, 
at  that  time,  a  matter  that  much  ingrolTed  the  concern  and  conver- 
fation  of  the  publick.     There  had  been  feveral  embaflies  employed 
thither  on  that  occafion  5,  and  feveral  trails  of  the  manners  and  (late  of 
that  nation  written:  fothatamafkofMufcovites  was  as  good  an  entertain- 
ment to  the  audience  of  that  time,  as  a  coronation  has  been  iince.  Warb. 
I  —  her/ac^.]  The  firft  folio,  and  the  quarto  1598,  have— Z>m  face, 
^orredled  by  the  editor  of  the  fccond  folio.    Malo>;e. 

Boy. 
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Boy.  Why,  tl^t  contempt  will  kill  the  fpeaker's  lietrt^i 
And  quite  divorce  his  menwHy  from  his  part. 

Prin.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and,  I  make  no  doubt» 
The  reft  will  ne*cf  come  in  *,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  fuchfport,  asfport  by  fport  o'erthrown  ; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  oiar  own : 
So  (hall  we  ftay^  mocking  intended  game ; 
Jlnd  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  ihame. 

\Trump9U  found  ^joithim^ 

Boy.  The  trumpet  founds ;  be  maik'd,  the  ma&ers  come. 

[The  ladies  majt. 
Enter  the  King,  Biron,  Longavillb,  oii^Dumain^ 

in  Ruffian  hakitsy  and  mt^ed^  MoTH,  Mujkiim^  UMd 

jittenddmts. 

Moth.  All  bail,  tU  ricbeft  beauties  on  the  earth! 

Boy.  BeatttLes  no  richer  than  rich  taJBFata^« 

Moth.  A  holy  parcel  of  the  fair  eft  dstmes, 

[The  ladies  turn  their  backs  to  hiDa^ 
That  ifoertMrn*d  their — backs'^to  mortal, ine^MS, 

Bir.  Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes. 

Moth.  That  ever  turned  their  eyes  to  mortal  ^ewsi 
Cut- 
Boy.  True,  out,  indeed. 

Moth.  Out  of  jour  favours,  beavinly  Jfirits^  voucbfiffit 
Not  to  behold — 

Bir.  Once  to  behold,  rogue* 

Moth.  Once  te  behold  with  your  fun-beamed  eyes, 
'  nvith  your  fuh'b earned  ry^^— 

Boy.  They  will  not  anfwer  to  that  epithet ; 
You  were  beft  call  it,  daughter- beamed  eyes* 

Moth.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  me  ou^ 

Bir.  Is  this  your  perfedtnefs  ?  be  gone,  yon  rogue. 

Rof.  What  would  thefe  ftrangers  ?  know  their  minds, 
Boyet: 

*— TO/7/ ne'er  rtw^  i/»]  The  quarto,  1598,  and  th«  folio,  \fi%%t 
read— will  e'er.  The  correction  was  made  in  the  fecond  folio.  M  alone. 

3  —  than  rub  taffata.']  i.  e.  the  taftata  mafks  they  wore  to  conceal 
themfelves.  Boyet  is  fneering  at  the  abfurdity  of  complimcndng  the 
fcdauty  of  the  ladies,  when  they  were  maflc*d.     Theobald. 

This  line  is  given  in  the  old  copies  to  Biron«  The  preicnt  rcgulatba 
is  Mr.  Theobald's*    M alone. 

If 
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If  tlcy  do  fpeak  our  language,  'tis  our  will 
Tha^  fome  plain  man  recount  their  purpofes : 
Know  what  theywotild. 

£ty.  What  would  you  with  the  princefs  ? 

Bir.  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  vifitatiott. 

Rof.  What vwuldtkej, fay  they? 

Boy.  Nothing;  but  peace,  and  gentle  vifitation* 
^  Jtof,  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  fo  b^  gone* 

Boy.  She  iays>  you  nave  it,  and  you  may  be  gone* 

Kiffg,  Say  to  her,  wt  have  meafur*d  many  miles. 
To  tread  a  meafure  with  her  on  this  grafs. 
.  Boy.  They  f^  that  they  have  medur'd  many  amilf « 
To  tread  a^ meaftire  ♦  with  you  on  this  grafs. 

Rsf.  It  is  not  fo :  a&  them,  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile  :  if  they  have  mcafur*d  many. 
The  meafure  then  of  one  is  eafHy  told. 

Boy.  If,  to  come  hither  you  have  meafur'd  miles. 
And  many  miles ;  the  princefs  bids  yon  teir, 
Hbvr  many  inches  do  fill  up  one  mile. 

Bir.  Tefl  her,  we  meaftire  them  by  weary  fteps. 

Boy.  She  hears  herfeif. 

Rof.  How  many  weary  fteps. 
Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'ergone. 
Are  numbered  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  ? 

Bir.  We  number  nothing  that  we  fpend  for  yon  ; 
Our  duty  is  fb  rich,  fo  infinite. 
That  we  may  do  it  ftill  without  accompt. 
Vouchfafe  to  fhew  the  funfhine  of  your  face; 

4  To  tread  a  mtcfure^  The  meafitres  were  dancef  folemn  and  floww 
So,  in  Orehtftrar  a  poem  by  Sir  jdui  Davict,  1622 : 
<*  —  all  the  feet  whereon  thefe  mtafurtt  go, 
<<  Axe  ooly  fpoiulees^  JhkatHy  grovt.  Mid /hw,** 
They  were  performed  at  Court,  and  at  publick  entertainments  of  the 
focieties  of  law  and  equity^  at  their  halls,  on  particular  occaiion«»    It 
was  formerly  not  deemed  inconMent  with  propriety  even  for  the  graveft 
pcrfons  to  join  in  them  ^  and  accordingly   at  the  rerels  which  were  ce» 
lebrated  at  the  inns  of  court,  it  has  not  been  unufual  for  the  6rft  cha- 
racers  of  the  law  to  become  performers  in  treading  tb4  meafures*    Sec- 
Dugdale*8  Ortgines  JudiciaUs.     Rbeo. 

See  Beatrice*ft  deferipuoa,  of  this  dance  in  Mmh  ado  abptu  Nothings 
p.  225.    Max.onx« 

That 
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That  we,  like  {kvsigcs,  may  woHhip  it, 

Ro/l  My  fsLCt  is  but  a  moon,  andcloaded  too. 

King.  Blefled  are  clouds,  that  do  as  fuch  clouds  do  I 
Vouchfafe,  bright  moon,  and  thefe  thy  ftars  ',  to  ikin^ 
(Thofe  clouds  remov'd)  upon  our  watiy  eyne. 

JHo/,  O*  vain  petitioner  f  beg  a  greater  matter  ; 
Thou  now  requeft'ft  but  moon-fhine  in  the  water. 

King.  Then  in  our  meafure  do  but  vouchfafe  one  cl\ange  5 
Thou  bid'ilme  beg :  this  begging  is  not  ftrange. 

Ho/.  Play,  mufick,  then  :  nay  you  muff  doit  foon. 

[MufickpUjs; 
Not  y«t ;— no  dance : — ^thus  change  I  like  the  moon. 

King.  Will  you  not  dance  •*  How  come  you  thus  eilrangMf 

Roj:  You  took  the  moon  at  full;  but  now  (he's  changed. 

King.  Vet  ffill  ihe  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  man  *. 
The  mufick  plays ;  vouchfafe  fome  motion  to  iu 

Rof.  Our  ears  vouchfafe  it. 

King.  But  your  legs  fhould  do  it. 

Rof.  Since  you  are  ilrangers>  and  come  here  by  chaiicei 
We'll  not  be  nice :  take  hands ; — ^we  mil  not  dance* 

King.  Why  take  we  hands  then  ? 

Rof.  Only  to  part  friends : 
Court'fy,  fweet  nearts^ ;  and  fo  the  meafure  ends. 

King.  More  meafure  of  this  meafure  ;  be  not  nice. 

Rof.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  fuch  a  price. 

King.  Prize  you  yourfelves;  What  buys  your  company? 

Ro/  Your  abfence  only. 

King,  That  can  never  be. 

Rof.  Then  cannot  we  be  bought :  and  fp  adieu  ; 
Twice  to  your  vifor,  and  half  pncetp  you  I 

King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more  chat. 

Rof.  In  private  then. 

King*  I  am'beflpleas'd  with  that.  \Tbeycon'verfe  apart. 

5  VoucbfafCi  bright  moon,  and  tbefe  tby  flarsy.^"]  When  queen 
Elizabeth  aiked  an  ambaHadour  how  he  liked  her  ladies,  //  U  bard^ 
laid  he,  to  judge  of  fiats  In  the  prefence  of  the  fun.     Johnson. 

*  ^~  the  man.  \  I  fufped,  that  aline  which  rhimed  with  thisj  has 
been  loft.    Malonb. 
^  Court*fy,  jtoeet  bear/s."}    See  Vol.  I.  p.  a6 : 

«  Courffed  when  you  hav«j  and'  ki&*d««i.**    Ma  l  okx « 
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Mir*  White-handed  miftrefs,  one  iweet  word  with  thee. 

Prin,  Honey,  and  milk,  and  fugar. ;   there  is  three, 

Bir.  Nay  then,  twotrevs,  (an  if  you  growfo  nice,) 
Metheglin,  wort,  and  malmfey  ; — Well  run,  dice  I 
There's  half  a  dozen  fweets. 

^  Prin.  Seventh  fweet,  adieu ! 
Since  you  can  cog  ^,  I'll  pla/  no  more  with  you. 

Sir.  Onewordinfecret. 

Prin.  L^t  it  not  be  fweet. 

Bir.  Thou  griev'il  my  gall. 

Prin.  Gall?  bitter. 

Bir.  Therefore  meet.  \X^^y  cf>*f'ver/e  apart. 

Dum.  Will  you  vouchfafe  with  me  to  change  a  word? 

Mar.  Name  it. 

Dum.  Fair  lady,— 

Mar.  Say  you  fo?  Fair  lord,— 
Take  that  for  vour  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Pleafe  it  you. 
As  much  in  private,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

VFhe^  conver/e  apart. 

Catb.  What,  was  your  viibr  made  without  a  tongue  ? 

Long.  I  know  the  reafon,  lad^,  why  you  aik. 

Cath.  O,  for  your  reafon!  quickly,  fir;  I  long. 

Lang.  You  have  a  double  tongue  within  your  malk. 
And  would  afford  my  fpeechlefs  vizor  half. 

Catb.  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman  ^ ;  Is  not  veal  a  calf? 

L€ng.  A  <;:alf,  fair  lady  ? 

Catb.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 

Long.  Let's  part  the  word. 

Catb.  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half: 
Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 

Long.  Look,    how  you  butt  yourfelf  in  thefe  fharp 
mocks  I 
Will  you  give  horns,  chafte  lady  ?  do  not  fo. 

Catb'  Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do  grow. 

7  Since  you  can  co^fl  To  cog,  GgmRei  to  faJfiJytbe  dice,  znd  to  faffi/y 
a  narrative^  or  to  iye.    Johnson. 

**  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutchman  j— ]  I  fuppofc  by  veal,  fhe  means  wellp 
founded  as  foreignets  ufuaHy  pronounce  that  word ;  and  introduced 
merely  for  the  fake  of  the  fubfe^ucnt  queftion.    Ma tON  e.  - 

Long. 
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Long.  One  word  in  private  with  you,  ere  I  die. 

Catb.  Bleat  foftly  tncn,  the  butcher  hears  you  cry. 

[They  cowverfe  apart. 

Boy.  The  tongues  of  mockine  wenches  arc  as  keca 

As  is  the  razor's  edge  invilible. 
Cutting  a  fmaller  hair  than  may  be  feen ; 

Above  the  fenfe  of  fenfe  :  fo  lenfiblc 
Seemeth  their  conference ;  their  conceits  have  wings. 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  fwifter things. 

Rof.  Not   one   word   more,   my  maids;    break  oiT, 
break  off. 

Bir.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  feoff! 

King.  Farewell,  mad  wenches  ;  you  have  iimple  wits. 

Frin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Mufcovites.— 
\ExtuntYJLxy%^  Lords,  Moth,  Mufick^ and  Attendants. 
Are  thefe  the  breed  of  wits  i(>  wonder'd  at  ? 

Boy.  Tapers    they    are,    with    your  fwcet    t>reat]is 
puff'dout. 

Tiof.  Well-liking  wits'  they  have ;  grofs,grofs;  fat,  fat. 

Frin.  O  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  flout ! 
t^ill  they  not,  think  you,  hang  themfclves  to  night? 

Or  ever,  but  in  vizors,  fhew  their  faces  ? 
This  pert  Biron  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 

Rof.  O,  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cafes ' ! 
The  king  was  weeping-ri^e  for  a  good  word. 

Frin.  Biron  did  fwear  himfelf  out  of  all  fuit. 

Mar.  Dumain  was  at  my  fervice,  and  his  fword  : 

'No point,  quoth  I*;  myfervant  ftraight  was  mute. 

Caii.  Lord  Longaville  faid,  I  came  o'er  his  heart ; 
And  trow  you,  what  he  call'd  me  ? 

Frin,  Qualm,  perhaps. 

9  Well-liking  wits—]  Well-riking  is  the  fanic  as  embonpoint.  So,  ii 
Job,  cb.  xxxix,  V.  4,  ««— .Their  young  ones  are  m good-ftkinr**^  Steev. 

10/  they  Wire  all  &c.]  0,  which  is  not  found  in  the  firft  quarto  or 
folio,  was  added  bythe  editor  of  the  fecondfolio.    Malone. 

*  No  point,  quoth  I ;]  Point  in  French  is  an  adverb  of  negation ;  J>ut, 
if  properly  fpokei^  is  notibunded  like  the  point  of  a  fword.  A  quibble, 
however,  is  intended.  From  this  and  other  p^flages  it  appears,  that 
cither  our  author  was  not  well  acquainted  with  the  pronunciadon  of 
the  French  language,  or  it  was  different  formerly  from  what  it  is  at 
prefent.    Malonx* 
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Cath*  Yes,  ia  good  faith. 

Prin.  Go,  iicknefs  as  thou  art  1 

Rof.  Weil,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  ftatutc-caps  '. 
But  will  you  hear  ?  the  king  is  my  lovefwora. 

Prin,  And  quick  Bir6a  hath  pUgl^ted  £uth  to  me* 

Cat  If'  AimI  Lougaville  was  for  my  fervice  bora. 

Mar.  Dumain  b  mine,  as  fure  as  bark  on  tree* 

Boy,  Madam,^  and  pretty  miflrefles,  give  ear : 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  ^pes ;  for  it  can  never  be. 
They  will  dijg;eft  this  harfli  indignity. 

Prin.  Will  they  return? 

Boy,  They  will,,  they  will,  God  knows ; 
And  leap  for  joy,  though  they  are  lame  with  blows : 
Therefore,  change  favours ;  and,  when  they  repaid, 
JBlow  like  fweet  rofes  in  this  fummer  air- 

Prin,  How  blow  ?  how  blow  ?  fpcak  to  be  underftood. 

Boy,  Fair  ladies,  maflt'd,  are  rofes  in  their  bud : 

3  '^  better  wUs  heme  nocrn  plain  ftatute-^aps,"]  This  line  is  not  uni* 
▼erfally  underftood,  becaofc  every  reader  does  not  know  that  a  ftatute 
cap  IS  part  of  the  academical  habit.  Lady  Rofaline  declares  that  her 
cxpe^ation  was  difappointed  by  thefe  courtly  ftudents,  and  that  better 
wits  might  be  found  in  the  common  places  of  education.  Johnson. 
■  ff^ooUen  caps  were  enjoined  by  aft  of  parliament,  in  tHe  year  1571, 
the  13th  of  queen  Elizabeth,  to  be  worn  by  all  above  fix  years  of  age 
(except  the  nobility  and  fome  others]  on  fabbath  days  and  holy^ays^ 
«nder  the  penalty  of  ten  groats.     Grey* 

I  think  my  own  inlerpretafion  of  this  is  right.     JoHfisoN. 

Probably  the  meaning  iS'— better  wits  may  be  found  among  the  citivienff. 
who  are  not  in  general  remarkable  for  fallies  of  imagination.  In  Mar- 
fton's  Duteb  Cojtrtexaft,  1605,  Mr$.  Mulligru,b  fays  — **  though  my 
hulband  be  a  citisen,  and  his  cap^t  made  of  wool,  yet  I  have  wit*** 
Again,  in  the  Family  of  Love,  1608  :  <*  'Tis  a  law  enabled  by  the  com- 
mon-council ofjlatutecaps.^*  Again,  \i\  New es  from  Hell,  brought  b^ 
the  Devii^s  carrier,  1606:  ** —in  a  bowling  alley,  in  a  j?<jf-ftf/,  like  a 
fi?cp'keeper."     Steevins. 

The  ftatute  mentioned  by  Dr.  Grey  was  repealed  in  the  year  1597* 
The  epithet  by  which  thefe  ftatute  caps  are  defcribed,  **  ^/tf;«  ftatute 
caps,'*  induces  me  to  believe  the  interpretation  given  in  the  preceding 
note  by  Mr.  Steevens,  the  true  one.  The  king  and  his  lords  probably 
wore  hats  adorned  with  feathers.  So  they  are  reprefenled  in  the  print 
prefixed  to  this  play  in  Mr.  Rowc's  edition,  probably  from  fome  ft  age 
tradition.     Ma  lone. 
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Difinaflc'd,  their  damaffc  fweet  commixture  fhcwn^ 
Are  angels  vailing  clouds,  or  rofes  blown  ♦. 

.  Prin.  Avaunt,  perplexity  !  What  fhall  wc  do^ 
If  they  return  in  their  own  fhapes  to  woo  ? 

Rof,  Good  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advis'd. 
Let's  mock  them  ftill,  as  well  known,  as  difguis'd  : 
Let  us  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  here, 
Difguis'd  like Mufcovites,  in  fhapelefs  gear' ; 
And  wonder,  what  they  were  ;  and  to  what  end 
Their  (hallow  fhows,  and  prologue  vilely  pcnn'd. 
And  their  rough  carriage  fo  ridiculous. 
Should  be  prefented  at  our  tent  to  us. 
Boy.  Ladies,  withdraw ;  the  gallants  are  at  hand* 
Frin,  Whip  to  our  tents,  as  rocs  run  over  land. 

{Exeunt  Princefs^  Ros.  Cat.  andMA%. 

Enter  the 'Kixigi  Biron,  Longaville,  andDvuAiN, 
in  their  prefer  habits. 

King,  Fair  fir,   God  fave  you  !  Where's  the  princefs  ? 

Boy,  Gone  to  her  tent :  Pfeafe  it  your  majefty. 
Command  me  any  fervice  to  her  thither  ? 

King,  That  fhe  vouchfafe  me  audience  for  one  word. 

Boy^  I  will;  and  fo  will  fhe,  I  know,  my  lord. 

,  .  [^•''^ 

Bir.  This  fellow  pecks  ^  Mp  wit>  as  pigeons  peas  «  ; 
And.tttters  it  again  when  God  dothpleafe  : 

4  Are  angels  Tailing  clouds^  or  rofes  hlown,'\  Ladles  unmafli'dy  fay* 
Boyet,  are  like  angels  vaiRng  clouds^  or  letting  thofe  clouds  which  ob- 
fcured  their  brightnefs,  finkfrom  before  them.     Johnson* 

To  avale  comes  from  the  Fr.  aval,  [Terme  de  batelier]  down,  down- 
ward, down  the  ftream.  So,  in  Laneham's  Narrative  ofS^ueen  Eliza' 
hetb*s  Entertammtnt  at  Kenelworth-CaftUf  1575  :  «— -as  on  a  fea-ihore 
when  the  water  is  avaiPd,''*    Stikvkns. 

5  —  fh  apelefs  gear  j  ]  Sbapeltfs  for  uncoil th.     Wa  r  b  v  r  t  o  n  . 

6  Exeunt  Princefs,  &c.]  Mr.  Theobald  ends  the  fourth  zGt  here. 

Johnson. 
T  This  fellow  pecks—}  This  is  t^c  reading  of  the  firft  ^arto.   The 
folio  hi.i'^picks,     M  A  L  o  N  E . 

»  mmm  as  pigeons  peas  (]  %This  expreflion  is  proverbial : 
'<  Children  pick  up  Vf oids  as  pigecns  peas, 
**  And  utter  them  again  as  Cod  (hall  pleafe*** 
See  Ray^s  Coiieason»    3tx i tx  n t. 

He 
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He  is  wit's  pedler  ;  and  retails  his  wares 
At  wakes,  and  waflTels  9,  meetings,  markets,  fairs ; 
And  we  that  fell  by  grofs,  the  Lord  doth  know. 
Have  not  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  fuch  ihow. 
'fhis  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  his  fle^ve  ; 
Had  he  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve: 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lifp* :  Why,  this  is  he. 
That  kifs'd  his  hand  away  in  courtefy  ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  i^nikur  the  nice. 
That,  when  he  plays  af  tables,  chides  the  ditt 
In  honourable  terms;  nay,  he  can  ling 
A  mean  *  moft  meanly  ;  and,  in  ufhering. 
Mend  him  who  can  :  the  ladies  call  him,  fweet  j 
The  ftairs,  as  he;  treads  on  them,  kifs  his  feet : 
This  is  the  flower  that  fftilles  oii  every  one. 
To  iheW  his  teeth  as  while  as  whales  bone ' : 
And  confciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt. 
Pay  him  the  d^e  of  hdney-tdngued  Bbyet. 

King.  A  bliflrer  on  his  fVS^eet  tongue,  with  my  heart» 
That  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part ! 

9  —  wafl^^,]  Wajpehvtett  meetings  of  ruftic  mirth  and  intemper- 
ance.     Stkevxns. 

ff^aes  bealj  that  is,  be  of  health,  was  a  falutation  iirft  ufcd  by  the  lady 
Rowena  to  King  Vortiget*.  Afterwards  it  became  a  cuftom  in  vilTagesy 
on  new  year's  eve  and  twelfth-  night,"  to  carry  a  f^ajfel  or  Wajja'il  bowl 
from  houfe  to  houfe,  which  was  prefented  with  the  Saxon  words  above 
mentioned.  Hence  in  procefs  of  time  w0^e/ iignified  intemperance  in 
irinkJng,  and  alfo  a  meeting  for  the  purpofes  of  feftivity.    Maloni. 

«  He  can  carve  too,  and  lifps]  I  cannot  cog,  (fays  Falftaff  in  tbt 
Merry  fVi'ves  of  jyitidfor, )' and  fay,  thou  art  this  and  that,  like  a  many 
of  thcfc  ilfping  hawthorn  buds,  that  come  like  women  in  men's  ap- 
parel—." On  the  fubjcd  of  ftfrviff^  fee  Vol.  I.  p.  209,  n.  7.  Malons» 

a  ^  mean— J  Tbewftfn,  in  mufic,  is  thetenor.    Stkevbns. 

3  ^  tff  whales  ^onf.*]  The  Saxon  genitive  cafe.  So,  in  the  MiJ" 
fummer  Wgbit  Dream: 

**  Swifter  than  the  »••»«  fphere." 
It^fhourd'be  remembeired  that  fome  of  our  ancient  writers  fuppofe  ivorm. 
to  be  part  of  the  bones  of  a  ivbale.    The  fame  fimile  occurs  in  the  black 
letter  romance  of  Sir  Eglamoure  of  Artoys,  in  th^tof  Sir  ffinbras^  and 
in  TJbe  Squire  of  low  degree,  Stbevens. 

j4s  white  as  wbalet  bone  is  a  proverbial  comparifon  in  the  old  poets« 
See  Spenfer's  Faery  Sheen^  b.  iii.  c.  r*  ft.  15  $  and  Lord  Surrey,  folio 
14.  edit  1567.    J,  WaRTON. 
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Ejitif  the  Princefs^  ujber^d  by  Boybt  ;   Rosalinb,  Mx-^ 
RiA>  Catharine,   and  attendants, 
Bir.  See,  wh^re  it  comes ! — Behaviour,  what  wcrt 
thou  *, 
Till  this  mad  man  ihew'd  thee  ?  and  what  art  thou  now  ? 
King,  All  hail,  fweet  madam,  ^nd  fair  time  of  day  I 
Prin,  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  foul,  as  I  conceive. 
King.  Conftrue  my  Speeches  better,  if  you  may. 
Frin.  Then  wilh  me  better,  I  will  give  you  leave. 
King,  We  came  to  viiit  you :  and  purpofe  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vouchiafe  it  then. 
Prin.  This  field  (hall  hold  me ;  and  fo  hold  your  vow: 

Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  perjur'd  men. 
King,  Rebuke  me  not  for  that  which  you  provoke  ; 

The  virtue  of  your  eye  muft  break  my  oath  ^. 
Prin,  You  nick-name  virtue :    vice  you  ihould  have 
fpoke ; 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth« 
I^ow,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unfully'd  lily,  I  proteft, 
A  world  of  torments  though  I  ihould  endure^ 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  houfe's  gueft : 
~  So  much  I  hate  a  breaking  caufe  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 
Kin^,  O,  you  have  liv'd  in  defolation  here, 

Unfeen,  unvifited,  much  to  our  fhame. 
Prin,  Not  fo,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  fo,  I  fwear  ; 
We  have  had  paftimes  here,  and  pleafant  game : 
A  mefs  of  Ruffians  left  us  but  of  late. 
King,  How,  madam  ?  Ruffians  ? 
Prin,  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord  ; 
Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtftiip,  and  of  ftate. 
Rof,  Madam,  fpeak  true : — ^It  is  not  fo,  my  lord : 

4  —  Behaviour,  what  werf  tboUfl  Behaviour  here  fignifies— cottrtl]r 
or  ftudied  manners.     Malone. 

5  The  virtue  of  your  eye  miiii  break  my  oath,']  I   believe  the  author 
means  that  the  virtue,  in  which  word  goodnefs  zniipower  are  both  com« 

^  prifed,  mufi  diJJ'olve  the  obligation  of  the  oath.     The  princefs,  in  hot 
auifwer^  takes^  the  moft  iaTidious  part  of  the  ambiguitjr.    Johnson. 

My 
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My  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  the  days,) 

In  courtefy,  gives  undeferving  praife. 

We  four,  indeed,  confronted  were  with  four 

In  Ruffian  habit :  here  they  ftay'd  an  hour,  / 

And  talk'd  apace  ;  and  in  that  hour  my  lord. 

They  did  not  blefs  us  with  one  happy  word. 

I  dare  not  call  them  fools  ;  but  this  I  think. 

When  they  are  thirfty,  fools  would  fain  have  drink. 

Bir,  This  jell  is  dry  to  me. — My  gentle  iweet*. 
Your  wit  makes  wife  things  foolilh  :  when  we  greet  ^ 
With  eyes  bell  feeing  heaven's  fiery  eye. 
By  light  we  lofe  light :  Your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  that  to  your  huge  ftore 
Wife  things, feem  foolifti,  and  rich  things  but  poor. 

Rof,  This  proves  you  wife  and  rich  ;  for  in  my  eye,— 

Bir,  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

Rof.  But  that  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong. 
It  were  a  fault  to  fnatch  words  from  my  tongue, 

Bir*  O,  I  am  yours,  and  all  that  IpolTefs. 

Rof,  All  the  fool  mine  ? 

Bir,  I  cannot  give  you  lefs. 

Rof.  Which  of  the  vizors  was  it,  that  you  wore  ? 

Sir.  Where?  when?  what  vizor?  why  demand  you  this? 

Rof,  There,  then,  that  vizor;  that  fuperfluoug  c^fe. 
That  hid  the  worfe,  and  Ihew'd  the  better  face. 

King.  We  aredefcry'd:  they '11  mock  us  now  downright. 

Dum.  Let  us  confefs,  ai^d  turn  it  to  a  jeft. 

'    ^  My  gentU  fweet,']  The  word  jrry,  which  if  wtnting  in  the  firft 
i|uarto,  and  folio,  I  have  fuppUed*    Sweet  is  generally  ufed  as  a  rubftan-> 
tive  by  our  author,  in  his  addtelTes  to  ladies.  So,  in  Tbeff^tHttr*t  Taiet 
"  —  When  you  fpcak,  fweet, 
*«  I'd  have  you  do  it  ever.** 
)^'^aiD,  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice : 

**  And  now,  good  fweet,  fay  thy  opinion*** 
Jigain,  in  OtbelJo  : 

**  O,  tfiy  ftoeetf 
«  I  prattle  out  of  tunc." 
The  editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  with  lefs  probability)  (as  it  tppeart  to 
me, )  reads— ^oir,  gentle,  fweet.  M  a  l  o  n  i .  • 

7  mm.  when  we  greet  ^Ct]  This  is  a  very  lofty  and  elegant  ,compli« 
sient*    John  tow* 

D  d  2  PriMit 
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Prin.  Amaz'd,  my  lord  ?  Why  looks  your  highnefs  fad  f 
Ro/.  Help,  hold  his  brows !  he'll  fwoon  I  Why  look  yo« 

Sea-iick,  I  think,  coming  from  Mufcovy. 

Bir.  Thus  pour  the  ftars  down  plagues  for  perjury; 
Can  any  face  of  brafs  hold  longer  out  ?— 
Here  fland  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  ikill  at  me  ; 

Bruife  me  with  fcom,  confound  me  with  a  flout ;    ' 
Thruft  thy  fharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance  ; 

Cut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit ; 
And  I  will  wifli  thee  never  more  to  dance> 

Nor  never  more  in  Ruffian  habit  wait. 
O !  never  will  I  truft  to  fpeeches  penn'd. 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  ichool-boy's  tongue  ; 
Nor  never  come  in  vizor  to  my  friend ; 

Nor  woo  in  rhime,  like  a  blind  harper's  (bng  s 
TafFata  phrafes,  filken  terms  precife, 

Three-pil*d  hyperboles,  fpruce  afFedion  '^ 
Fifi;ures  pedantical ;  thefe  mmmer-flies 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  oftentation: 
I  do  forfwear  them :  and  I  here  proteft. 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand,  God  knows !) 
Henceforth  my  wooinc^  mind  fhall  be  exprefs'd 

In  ruflet  yeas,  and  honeft  kerfey  noes : 
And,  to  begin,  wench, — ^fo  God  help  me,  la !— - 
My  love  to  thee  is  ibund,  fans  crack  or  flaw. 

R»/.  Szns/ans^  I  pray  you ^. 

^  Three  pWJ  hfperholeg,  fj^ruct^  9SEe€Aonf1  Tlie  modern  eiitort  read 
mm^ffe^atioM,  Tnere  is  no  need  of  change.  We  already  an  this  play 
hare  had  affeSion  for  affeBation  \ — «  witty  without  MfiBiam**^  Tht 
word  was  uTed  by  our  author  andhis  contemporaries,  at  a  ^adrifyllable) 
and  the  rhime  fuch  as  they  thought  fufficient.     Maloni. 

Three-piPd  typerboUs,]  A  metaphor  from  the  file  of  velvet.  Si^ 
in  the  fKtnter'i  Tdle,    Autolycus  fays,  <<  I,  have  worn  three^file*'" 

STSxvsxrt* 

9  SiMf  fans,  I  prgy  yotf.l  It  is  fcarce  worth  remarking,  that  the 
conceit  here  is  ohfcured  by  me  pun^uation.  It  ihould  be  written  Sons 
SANS,  uc^wtbcut  SANS  {  without  French  words  t  an  affedation  of 
which  Biron  had  been  guilty  in  the  laft  line  of  his  fpeech,  though  juft 
ho(on}itihi4  firJvftrnsiJiXafiSatiom  iophrafcffrtefai^llEC*  Ty«whitt. 
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Sir.  Yet  I  have  a  trick 
Of  the  old  rage :— bear  with  me,  I  am  fick  ; 
I'll  leave  it  by  degrees.     Soft,  let  us  fee  ;— 
Write,  Lorii ha<ve  mercy  on  us*,  on  thofe  three; 
They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies ; 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes  :     * 
Thele  lords  are  vifited;  you  are  not  free, 
Por  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  fee. 

Prin,  No,  tJicy  are  free,  that  gave  thefe  tokens  to  us^^ 

Bir.  Our  dates  are  forfeit,  feeknot  to  undo  us. 

Ro/i  It  is  not  fo ;  for  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  fland  forfeit,  being  thofe  that  fue  *  ? 

Mir.  Peace :  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Ro/,  Nor  (hall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend.  ' 

Bir.  Speak  for  yourfelyes,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King.  Teach  us^  fweet  madam,  for  our  rude  tran&> 
greflion 
Some  fair  excufe.       ' 

Frift.  Thefaireftis  confel^n. 
Were  you  not  here,  but  even  now,  disguised? 

King.  Madam,  Iwas^ 

Frin.  And  were  you  well  advis'd? 

King.  I  was,  fair  madam.  ^ 

Frin.  When  you  then  were  here. 
What  did  you  wifper  in  your  lady's  ear  f  ^ 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  refpedher. 

Frin.  When  (he  (hall  challenge  this,  you  will  rejedher* 

>  fTritey  Lord  have  mercy  on  as>— ]  This  was  the  infcription  put  up- 
on the  door  of  the  heufes  iafeded  with  the  plague,  to  which  Btron  com* 
<  pares  the  love  of  himfelf  and  his  companions  y  and  purfuing  the  meta« 
phor  finds  the  tokeni  likeMrife  on  the  ladies.  The  tekent  of  the  plagut 
are  the  firft  fpots  or  difcolorations,  by  which  the  infe^ion  is  known  to 
be  received.     Johnson. 

So,  in  Sir  Thomas  Overbury's  Cbaraffen,  i6x6  :  *f  Lord  bsvt  mercy  on 
ut  may  well  ftand  over  their  doors,  for  debt  is  a  moft  dangerous  city 
feftiUnce,     M  a  l  o  n  z . 

*  — -«  bo%o  can  this  he  true^ 

That  you  fhould  frrfeit,  heing  thofe  that  fue  f  ]  That  is,  how 
can  thofe  be  liable  to  forfeiture  that  begin  the  procefs.  The  jeil  lies 
in  the  ambiguity  of  fue^  wluch  Signifies  to profecute  by  law,  or  to  offer  a 
fetitm.    JoHNtoH* 

D  d  3  King. 
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King,  Upon  mine  honour,  no.  I 

Prin,  Peace,  peace,  forbear  ; 
Your  oath  once  broke,  you  force  not  to  forfwear  ' .  \ 

King.  Defpifeme,  when  I  break  this  oath,  of  mine« 

Prin,  I  will ;  and  therefore  keep  it  :-*Ro{aline« 
What  did  the  Ruffian  whifper  in  your  ear  ? 

Rof.  Madam,  he  ^ore,  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eye-fight ;  and  did  value  me 
Above  this  world :  adding  thereto,  moreover. 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  elfe  die  my  lover. 

Prin,  God  give  thee  joy  of  him  I  the  noble  lord 
Moft  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

King,  What  mean  you,  madam  ?  by  my  life,  my  troths 
I  never  fwore  this  lady  fuch  an  oath. 

Rof,  By  heaven,  you  did  ;  and  to  confirm  it  plain,   . 
You  gave  me  this  :  but  take  it,  fir,  again. 

King,  My  faith,  and  this,  the  princefs  I  did  give  ;  j 

I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  fieeve. 

Prin,  Pardon  me,  fir,  thjs  jewel  did  fhc  wear  5 
And  lord  Bir6n,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear :— — 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again  ? 

Bir,  Neither  of  either  ♦  ;  I  remit  both  twain.— 
I  fee  the  trick  on't ;  Here  was  a  confent  ^, 
(Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment,) 

To  dafti  it  like  2I  Chriftmas  comedy  :  , 

Some  early-tale,  fome  pleafe-man,  fome  flight  zany  •, 

I 

3  m^you  force  not  td  forfivear ."J  Tou  force  not  U  the  fame  with  j^^ir  j 
make  no  difficulty.     This  isaveryjuft  obfervation.     The  crime  which 

has  been  once  committed,  is  committed  again  with  lefs  reludance.  j 

Johnson.  I 

So,  in  Warner*s  Albion  s  England,  b.  x.  ch.  59  s  ; 

**  —  he  forced  not  to  hide  how  he  did  err."     St-i  i  v  k  n  s. 

4  Neither  of  either  \\  This  feems  to  have  been  a  common  expreffioji 
in  our  author*s  time.  It  occurs  in  the  London  Prcdigal,  1605,  and 
other  comedies.     Malome* 

5  —  a  confent,]  i,  e.  a  con  (piracy*     So,  in  K,  Henry  VI,  Part  I: 

«  ■.  the  ftars 

<<  That  ha  ve^tfif/im/f// to  king  Henry  *8  death.**    Stekvens* 

6  .^  jMiry,]  A  zany  is  a  buftbon,  a  merry  Andrew,  a  grofs  mimic* 

Stxsvens» 

Some 
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Some  mumble-news^icnne  treAcher^coiffiit^  fnmfTHHrj 
That  fmik*  ias  check  in  jeers  *  ;  aad  knows  the  trick 
To  make  ray  itdy  laa^  whea  ftie's  difpos'xC— > 
Told  our  intents  before :  Which  once  diidos'd. 
The  ladies  did  change  favours ;  and  then  we, 
FoUowiftg  die  figns,  wqo'd  but  tke  ikga  of  fee 
Now,  t0  4(wir|>ei3ary  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  forfworn  ;  in  will,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is  » :— And  might  not  you     [to  Boye^ 
Foreftal  our  fport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue  ? 
Do  not  vou  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  fquirc*  ? 

And  laueh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  f 
And  ftand  between  her  back,  fir,  and  the  fire. 

Holding  a  trencher,  jelling  merrily  ? 

Yoa 

7  — /owtftrenchcr-knight,]  See  below: 

**  And  fbnd  between  htr  back,  fir,  and  die  fire, 
•*  Holding  a  trtiuittf^iic**     M a  lot<  b. 
•  'fome  Dick, 

'^bat  JmiUs  bii  ebuk  iii  jeen  j]  The  old  copes  read— iji/«r«. 
The  prefent  emendation »  which  I  propofed  fomc  time  ago,  I  have  fincc 
obfcrved,  was  made  by  Mr,  Theobald.  Dr*  Warbuiton  endeavours  t» 
£»P90it  the  «ld  reading,  by  explaining  j^irn  to  mean  xorhkUs^  which 
belong  alike  to  laughter  and  old  age.  But  allowing  the  word  to  be 
vfed  in  tkM  Ikeotiow  ienfe,  farely  wm  anthor  would  htwe  fmttea,  not 
i»9  butiWtf,  year^^i.  e.  /«/«  wxiakies,  as  ina  pailage  quoted  by  Mr* 
Stcevens  from  Twelfth  Night  t  <'  —  he  does  fmile  bit  cheek  into  moM 
iiMes  than  is  in  the  new  map,  &c."  The  change  being  only  thatof  afin^ 
gie  letter  for  another  nearly  refembling  it,  I  have  placed  jeert  {formerly 
4Mt  j^fm)  in  the  text.  The  wordt^/W,  floMt ,  and  mock,  wtte 
AMch  laow  IB  v€e  in  cur  author*!  time  than  at  preibit. 

Out-roarljog  Dicx  vat  a  celebrated  linger,  who,  with  W«  Wimbarsy 
Isfaid  by  Henry  Chetde,  in  WsKjnp  HA«fs  Driam«,  to  have  got 
twenty  (hillings  a  day  by  finging  at  Braintreefair,  in  Eflex.  Perhaps  thii 
itiaerant  droll  was  here  in  our  author^s  thoughts.  This  circumftance 
adds  fome  Aipf«t  to  iJie  emendatioa  now  made  From  the  ibUowiog 
fftflage  an  £ir  y§tm  Cidemfiie^  1600,  ttfeemt  to  have  been  a  coMaoa^ 
uxm  it  a  ooi/y  iwaggerer  t 

«  Ohc,  ifir,  he*t  a  de(f»era«e ^Ir A  indeed; 
**  Bmx  hkn  ytmt  hoofe.** 
AgaiJM  ill  Kenp*s  tJine  dmes  H^onder^  Sec.  4to«  1600 : 
^  A  boy  armM  with  a  poking  ftick 
"  Will  dare  to  challenge  tutting  Dkh»*    Malons* 
9  Mini  up9m  tbk  it  iii\  Or.  Jomi(bn  would  give  the(e  words  to 
Bofet.    MALOffx. 

_   *  —  i[y  thtfymirefl  From  tfamierrt,  Fr.  a  r^le  tujfuairt.    The  lenfe 

it  aeaiiy  the  iatfie  as  that  of  tJie  provarbial  expremon  in  our  own  ian. 

.fiiage,  be  btitb  gt  tbt  length  of  her  foot }  u  e*  he  hath  humoured  her  fo 

Vql,  II,  D  d  4  loor 
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You  put  our  page  out :  Go,  you  arc  allow^'d  * ; 
'  Die  when  you  vml>  a  fmock  (hall  be  your  (hrowd* 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you ;  there's  an  eye. 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  Iword^ 

Boy.  Full  merrily 
Hath  this  brave  manage  ^,  this  career  been  run, 

Bir*  Lo*  he  is  tilting  ftraight !  Peace  j  I  have.xione* 

Enter  Costard. 
Welcome,  pure  wit !  thou  parteft  a  fair  fray* 

Coft.  O  Lord,  fir,  they  would  know,  ^ 
Whether  the  three  worthies  fliall  come  in,  or  no, 

Bir.  What,  are  there  but  three  ? 

Coft.  No,  fif ;  but  it  is  vara  fine. 
For  every  one  purfents  three. 

Bir.  And  three  times  thrice  is  nine. 

Cofi.  Not  fo,  fir ;  under  corredUon,  fir;  I  hope,  it  is  not  fo  t 
You  cannot  beg  us  ♦,  fir,  I  can  aflfure  you,  fir;  weknow^ 

what  we  know : 
I  hope,  fir,  three  times  thrice,  fir,— 

Bsr*  Is  not  nine. 

Cofl,  Under  corredion;  fir,  we  know  whereuntil  it  doth 
amount. 

Bir.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for  nine. 

Cofi.  O  Lord,  fir,  it  were  pity  you  fhould  get  your 
living  by  reckoning,  fir* 

Bir.  How  much  is  it  ?      ' 

Cofi.  O  Lord,  fir,  the  parties  themfelres,  the  adors^ 
fir,  will  fiiew  whereuntil  it  doth  amount :  for  mine  own 
part,  I  am,  as  they  fay,  but  to  parfed  one  man,— e'en 
one  poor  man  ' ;  Pompion  the  great,  fir. 

&>• 
long,  that  he  can  ^rfuade  her  to  what  he  pleafes.    Heath. 

Squirt  in  our  author's  time  was  the  common  term  for  a  rule.  See  Mtn« 
Pieu's  DiS.  in  v.  The  word  occurs  again  in  the  fFinter' tTale.  Maloni. 

*  -^Go, you  are  allow* di]  i,  e.  you  may  fay  what  you  will  j  you  are 
a  liceofed  fool,  a  common  jefter.     So,  in  Tvfel/tb  Night  s 

*' Tbereii  nojlander  inan  zWovt^dfooi.**     Wa«»u»tok. 

3  Hatb  this  brave  manage,^*]  The  old  copy  has  manager.  Cor* 
reded  by  Mr.  Theobald.     Maloms. 

4  Tom  cannot  beg  ttt><^]  That,  is,  we  are  not  fools  ;  our  next  re- 
lations cannot  beg  the  ward/hip  of  our  perfons  and  fortunes.  One  o£ 
the  legal  tefts  of  a  natural  h  to  try  whether  he  can  number.  Johnson* 

A  — >  9IM  man,  e*cn  we^r  iMf>,J  The  old  copies  read«W«  oae  poor 
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Sif.  Art  thou  one  of  the  wcM'thies  ? 
Cofi.  It  pleafed  them,  to  think  me  worthy  of  Pompey 
the  great :  for  piine  own  part,    I  know  not  the  degree  of 
the  worthy  ;  but  I  am  to  (land  for  him  ^, 
jBir.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 

Cojf.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  fir ;  we  will  take  fomc 
care.  ^  [Exit  Coftard, 

"  King,  Biron,  they  will  fhame  us,  let  them  not  approach. 
Bir.  Weareihame-proofj  my  lord  :  and  *tis  fome  policy 
To  have  one  (how  wone  than  the  king's  and  his  company* 
King,  I  fay,  they  (hall  not  come. 
Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'er-rule  you  now  ; 
Thatfport  beft  pleafes,  that  doth  leaft  know  how : 
Where  zeal  ftrives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Die  in  the  zeal  of  them  which  it  prefents^, 

Thci^ 
nan.  For  the  emendation  I  am  anfwerable.  The  fame  miftake  hat 
happened  in  fevf  ral  places  in  our  author^s  plays.  See  my  note  on  Aitt 
noell  that  tndt  *welly  A^.  I.  fc.  iii.    *<  You  are  ihallow,  madam,"  &c. 

Malonk* 
*  I  knofo  not  the  degree  of  the  worthy  9  &c.]  This  is  a  ftroke  of  fatire 
which,  to  this  hour,  has  loft  nothing  of  its  force.     Few  performers  are 
folicitous  about  the  hiftory  of  the  chara^er  they  are  to  reprefent.  St£Et» 
7  That  fport  beft pleafes f  that  dot b leaft  know  bows 
Habere  xeal  ftrwes  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Die  in  the  Kealofthtm  which  it prefentSf  &c.]  The  quarto  l$^%t 
mnd  the  folio  1623,  read — of  that  which  it  prcfents.     The  context,  I 
think,  clearly  (hews  that  thtm  (which,  as  the  paH'age  is  unintelligible  ia 
Its  original  foj-m,   I  have  ventured  to  fubftitute,)  was  the  poet's  word." 
Which  for  who  is  common  in  our  author  ^  So,  (to  give  one  inftance  ouC 
o/many,)  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice ^ 

** -^acivil  dodor, 

<«  Which  did  refulc  three  thoufand  ducats  of  me.*' 
and  yw  and  y«  were  eafiW  confounded :  nor  is  the  falfe  concord  in« 
irodoccd  by  this  reading  [of  them  who  prefents  it,]  any  objedion  to  it  j 
for  every  page  of  thefe  plays  fiirnifhes  us  with  examples  of  the  fame  kind  s 
[See  Vol.  I.  p.  40.]  So  dies  in  the  prcfent  Kne,  fpr  thus  the  old  copy 
reads  5  though  here,  and  in  almoft  every  other  palTage  i/vhere  a  fimilar 
corruption  occurs,  1  have  followed  the  example  of  my  predcceflbrs,  and 
corre^ed  th«  error.  Where  rhimes  or  metre,  however,  are  concerned, 
it  is  imppfiit})e.  Thus  we  muft  ftill  read  in  Cymbellnef  ties,  as  in  the  line 
before  us,  prefents : 

««  And  Phoebus  'gins  to  rife, 

'<  His  fteeds  to  water  at  thofefpriogf 

<!  On  chalic*d  flowers  that  //rj. 
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Their  form  confounded  makes  moft  form  in  mirth  ; 
When  great  things  labouring  perifh  in  their  birth  •.• 

Bir.  A  right  dcfcription  of  our  fport,  my  lord. 
Enter  Arm  a  do. 

Jrm,  Aftointed,  I  implore  fo  much  expence  of  thjr 
royal  fwcet  breath  as  will  utter  a  brace  of  words. 

fArm.  con^ver/esivith  the  King,  and  delivers  him  a  fafer* 

Frin.  Doth  this  man  ferve  God  I 

Bir,  Why  afk  you  ? 

Prin.  He  fpeaks  not  like  a  man  of  Gpd's  making. 

Arm,  That's  all  one,  my  fair,  fweet,  honey  monarch  : 
for,  I  proteft,  the  fchool-mafter  is  exceeding  fantafUcal; 
too,  too  vain ;  too,  too  yain :  But  we  will  put  it,  as  they 
fay,  10 fort  una  della  guerra*  Jwilh  you  the  peace  of  mind, 
moft  royal  couplement  ^  !  \Exit  A  r  m  a  d  d  • 

Again,  in  the  play  before  us : 

*<  That  in  this  fpleen  ridituloas  nppesrSf 
«  To  check  their  folly,  paffion^s  folemn  tearu 
Again,  in  tbt  Merchant  of  Vtntct  c 

<<  Whofe  own  hard  dealtngi  teaches  them  fufped*** 
Dr.  Johnfon  would  read— 

Die  in  the  zeal  of  him  which  them  prefents* 
But  him  was  not,    1  believe,  abbreviated  in  old  Mfs*  and  therefore  act 
likely  -to  have  been  confounded  with  that* 

The  word  if,  I  believe,  refers  to  fport.  That  fport,  fays  the  princely 
pUafei  heft,  where  the  affors  are  leafi  fkilfuU\  where  Keal  firhtes  t$ 
fleafot  ^"^  '^^  fo/ueatt,  or,  (as  thefe  exhibitions  are  immediately  af- 
terwards called)  great  things,  great  attempts^  perifh  in  the  very  aS  of 
being  producedyfrom  the  ardent  xeal  o/*  thofe  who  prefent  thefporthoe  em- 
tertainment*  To  ** prefent  z  ^Uy^^  is  ftill  the  phrafe  of  the  theatre.  It 
however  may  refer  to  contents,  and  that  word  may  mean  the  moft  ma« 
terial  part  of  the  exhibition.     Maloni. 

This  fentiment  of  the  princefs  is  very  natural,  but  lefs  generous  than 
that  of  the  Amazonian  Queen,  who  fays,  on  a  like  occafion^  in  the 
Midfummer  Night* s  Dream  : 

*•  J  Sn/enot  tope  wretchednefs  overcharged, 
**  N&r duty  In  his  fervice perljhing.''    Johnson. 
s  ^mmXzhoyxnniperiJb  in  their  birth*'\  Labouring  here  means,  in  tbi 
^^  of  parturition.    SoRofcommon: 

**  The  mountains  laboured,  and  a  moufewas  bom.**  Malonz^ 
9  I  wijh  you  the  peace  of  mind,  moft  roy^/ couplement !]  This  finguiar 
word  is  again  ufed  by  our  author  in  his  lift  Sonnet : 

«  Making  a  couplement  of  proud  compare-*^**    Mai.onk. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


LOVE'S   LABOUR'S  LOST,  431 

King.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  prefence  of  worthies  : 
He  prefents  Heftor  of  Troy ;  the  fwain,   Pompejr  the 
great ;  the  parifh  curate,  Alexander ;    Armado*s  page^ 
Hercules ;  the  pedant,  Judas  Machababus. 
And  if  thefe  four  worthies  *  in  their  ^t^  fhow  thrive, 
Thcfe  four  will  change  habits,  and  prefent  the  other  five. 

Bir.  There  is  Kyq  in  the  firft  fhow. 

King.  You  are  deceived,  tis  not  fo. 

Bir.     The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge-prieft,  the 
fool,  and  the  boy  : — 

Abate  a  throw  at  novum*,  and  the  whole  world  again 
Cannot  prick  out '  five  fuch,  take  each  one  in  his  vein. 

King.  The  fhip  is  under  fail,  and  here  Ihe  comes  amain. 
l^Seats  brought  for  the  King,  Princejs,  lie, 

«  And  if  thefe  four  worthies  &c.]  Thcfe  two  lines  might  have  been 
defigned  at  a  ridicule  on  the  conclafion  oi  Selimusy  a  tragedy,  1594  : 
«  If  this  firft  part,  gentles,  do  like  you  well, 
'*  The  fecondpart  ihall  greater  murders  tell.'*    Stexvxns. 
1  rather  think  Shakfpeare  alludes  to  the  fhifts  to  which  the  aQors 
were  reduced  in  the  old  theatres,  one   perfon  often  performing  two  or 
-yiree  pilrts.     Malons. 

*  Abate  a  throw  at  «ov««,— ]  Abate  throw— is  the  reading  of  the 
original  and  authentick  copies  $  the  quarto  1598,  and  the  folio,  1623.^ 
A  bare  throw  &c.  was  an  arbitrary  alteration  made  by  the  editor  of  the 
fecond  folio.  I  have  added  only'  the  article,  which  feems  to  have  be^ 
inadverte(itly  omitted.  I  fuppof<^  the  meaning  i».  Except  or  put  the 
chance  of  the  dice  out  of  the  queftion,  and  the  world  cannot  produce 
five  fuch  as  thefe.  Abatey  from  the  Fr.  abatre,  is  ufed  again  by  our  au« 
thor>  in  the  fame  fcnfe,  in  Ali^s  well  that  ends  well: 

<<  ■  thofe  ^bate^,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 

«<  Of  the  laft  monarchy." 
«  A  bare  throw  at  novum**  is  to  me  unintelligible.    Maloke. 
Z^ovum  (or  Novem)  appears  to  have  been  fome  game  at  dice.  Stke^. 
3  Cannot  prick  out  &c.]  Dr.  Grey  propofes  to  ready  fick  out.     So» 
in  K.  Henry.  /^.  P.  I :  "  Could  the  world />iVA  thee  out  three  fuch  ene- 
mies again  ?"     The  old  reading,  however,  may  be  right.     To  firick  out, 
is  a  phrafe  ftill  in  ufe  among  gardeners.     To  prick  may  likewife  hate 
reference  to  vein.     Stiivens. 

Pick  is  the  reading  of  the  quarto,  1598  :  Cannot  frick  out,— -that 
of  the  folio,  1623.  Our  author  ufes  the  fame  phrafe  in  his  20th 
Sonnet,  in  the  fame  {cnfe  y^^annot  point  out  by  a  punSlure  or  mark* 
A^i^,  in  Julius  Cafar  : 

**  Will  you  be  f  ricked  in  nui&bcr  of  our  friends  V*    MaX'  on  x*  - 

Pageant 
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Pageant  of  the  Nine  Worthies^. 
Enter  Costard  arm*d,  for  Pompcy* 

Coft,  I  Pomfey  amr^ 

Bir.  You  he,  you  arc  not  he. 
N  Coft.  I  PoMpey  amy-^ 

^^,  With  libbard's  head  o|i  knee  5. 

Bir.  Well  faid^  old  mocker  ;  I  muft  needs  be  friends 
with  thee. 

Cofi^  I  Pontpey  am,  Pompey  furnam^d  the  Hg,^^ 

Dum.  The  great. 

Cof.  It  is  great,  fir  \'-^Pompey  furnanC d  the  great  % 
7b at  oft  infield,  with  targe  and  Jhield,  did  make  my  foe  t9 

fiveat : 
And,  tra'velling  along  this  coaft,  I  here  am  come  by  chance  $ 
And  lay  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  fiueet  lafs  of  France. 
If  your  ladyfhip  would  fay.  Thanks,  Pompey,  I  had  done* 

Prin,  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 

Coft.  'Tis  not  fo  much  worth  ;  but,  I  hope,  I  was  per- 
fed:  I  made  a  little  fault  in,  great. 

Bir.  My  hat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  proves  the  beft 
worthy. 

4  Pstgeant  of  the  ntm  wortiki*]  In  MS.  Harl,  to57»  p*  %Ip  It 
**  The  order  of  a  ikowe  intended  to  be  made  Aug  s,  l6ax«** 

'<  Firft  %  woodmen  Sec* 

<<  St.  Geoifie  fighting  with  the  dragon. 

**  The  9  worthies  in  compleat  armor  widicrownet  ofgoald  ontlMff 
leads,  every  one  having  his  efquires  to  beare  before  him  his  ihield  aad 
penon  of  armes  dreHed  according  as  thefe  lords  were  accuftomed  to  be  : 
3  AiTaralits,  3  Infidels,  3  Chriftians. 

<<  After  them,  a  Fame,  to  declare  the  rare  virtues  and  nobk  deedet 
^  the  9  worthye  women.** 

Such  a  pa^ant  as  this,  we  may  fuppofe  it  was  the  defign  of  Shak- 
Ipeare  to  ridicule.     Stievins. 

5  H^itb  libbard*8  head  it  knteA  This  alludes  to  the  old  heroic  habits, 
which  on  the  knees  and  ihoulders  nad  ufually,  by  way  of  ornament,  the 
xefembiance  of  a  leopard's  or  lion*s  head.    WAaBvaroN. 

See  Mafquine  in  Cotgravc's  DiSionaiy  i  *«  The  reprefentation  of 
a  lyon's  head  &e»  upon  the  elbow  or  knee  of  fome  old-faihioned  gar- 
ments.**    TOLLET. 

The  iibbardf  as  fome  of  the  old  Engliib  gloflaries  ioform  us,  is  the 
malt ifi^ panther,    Stxxvimi« 

Enter 
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Enter  N a  t  h  a  n  i  e  l  arm^d,  for  Alexander. 
Nath.  Wbtn  in  the  txjorld  I  //«w  V,  /  ivas  the  ^orWs 
commander  \ 
By  eafty  lueft,  north,  andfouth,  I J^read my  conquering  might  z 
My  fcutcheon  plain  declares ,  that  I  am  Ali/ander, 

Boy*  Your  nofe  fays,  no,  you  are  not  j  for  it  flands  too 

right  ^. 
Sir.  Your  nofe  fmells,  no,  in  his,  moft  tender-fmcll* 

ing  knight. 
Prin.  The  conqueror   is    difmay'd:    Proceed,  gooi 

Alexander. 
Nath.  When  in  the  world  I  li'v^d,  I  was  the  world's 

commander  ;— 
Boy.  Moft  true,  'tis  right ;  you  were  fo,  Alifander. 
Bir.  Ponq)ev  the  great, — 
Co^.  Your  iervant,  and  Coftard. 
Bir.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  Alifander. 
Cb^.  O,  fir,  [to  Nath.]  you  have  overthrown  Alifander 
the  conqueror  !  You  will  be  fcraped  out  of  the  paint* 
ed  cloth  for  this  :  your  lion,   that  holds  his   polL-ax  Ht-^ 
ting  on  a  clofe-ftoo'l  7,  will  be  given  to  A-jax* :  he  will 

6  .^  it  ftaffds  too  r]%ht.']  It  fhould  be  remembered,  to  reliih  thit 
joke,  that  the  head  of  Alexander  was  obli^ely  placed  on  his  ihouU 
dera.     STEcvnfa. 

7  —  lion,  that  holds  bis  poll-axfjitting  on  at!ofr-fiobli\  This  alludes  to 
the  arms  given  in  the. old  hiftory  of  the  Nine  Wortbiesy  to  <^  Alexander^ 
the  which  did  beare  geules,  a  lion  or,  feiante  in  a  cbaytr^  holding  a  bat" 
tell'OX  irgtnt,^   Lti^t  Ateidence  of  Armory,  1597*  p*  23*  Tollet. 

8  Ajaxyl  There  is  a  conceit  of  ^*ax  and  tfytfi«.    Johnson. 
This  conceit,  paltry  as  it  is,  was  ufed  by  Ben  Jofon,  and  Camden 

the  sult^uary..   Bdn,  among  his  Epigrams,  has  thefe  two  lines. 
«  And' I  could  wiih,  for  their  eternised  fakes, 
<*  My  mufe  had  ploughed  with  his  that  fung  A-jax.** 
So,  Camden,  in  his  Remains,  having  mentioned  the  French  word  petp 
fays,    "  Enquire,  if  you  underftand  it  not,  of  Cloacina^s  chaplams^ 
or  fuch  as  are  well  read  in  A-jax.** 

See  alfo  Sir  John  Harrington*6  iS/>w  ^i/f««r/ir  •faftaltfubjiB,  catted, 
the  Metamorpbojes  of  Ajax,  1 596;  his  Anatomie  of  the  metamorpbofed 
^}ax%  no  date  \  and-  Uiyffes  upon  Ajax,  1 596.  All  thefe  perform- 
ances are  founded  on  the  fame  conceit,  of  Ajax  and  A-jakes.  To  the 
firft  «f  them  a  liceniii  was  jrefuied^  and  the  author  was  forbid  the  court 
^ior  wdtiiigit,    STiurAMt, 
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l)e  the  ninth  worthy.  A  conqueror,  and  afeard  to  fpeak  I 
run  away  for  (hame>  Alifander.  [Nath.  retires,]  There, 
an't  fhall  pleafe  you ;  a  foolifh  mild  man ;  an  honeft 
man,  lookyou^  and  foon  dafh'd  1  He  is  a  marvellous  good 
neighbour,  infooth  ;  and  a  very  good  bowler :  but,  for 
Alifander,  alas,  you  fee,  how  'tis  ; — a  little  o*er-parted  '  : 
—But  there  are  worthies  a  coming  will  fpeak  their  mind 
infome  other  fort. 

Prift,  Stand  aiide,  good  Pompey. 
Enter  Holofernes  amfdyfor  Judas^  aWMoth  tfTMV^ 
for  Hercules. 

HoU  Great  Hercules  is  prefented  by  this  imp, 

Wbofe  club  kiW  d  Cerberus y  that  three-headed  CZXlvls  ; 
And 9  laben  he  ivas  a  babe,  a  child y  a  Jhrimpy 

Thus  did  he  ftr angle  fer pent s  in  his  manus : 
Quoniam,  he/eemeth  in  minority  | 
Ergo,  I  come  luiththis  apology, ~^ 

Keep  fome  ftate  in  thy  exit,  and  vaniih.  [Exit  Moth.* 

Judas  I  am,"^ 

Dum.  A  Judas ! 

UoL  Not  Ifcariot,  fir.— - 
Judas  I  am,  ycleped  Machabaus. 

Dum.  Judas  Machabxus  dipt,  is  plain  Judas. 

Bir.  A  kiffing  traitor  :— How  art  thou  pror'd  Judas  I 
,    HoL  Judas  I  am,"^ 

Dum*  The  more  Ihame  for  you,  Judas. 

HoL  What  mean  you,  fir  ? 

Boy,  To  make  Judas  hang  himfelf. 

Hoi.  Begin,  fir  ;  you  are  my  elder. 

Bir,  Well  foUow'd :  Judas  was  hang'd  on  an  elder ♦ 

HoL  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Bir,  Becaufe  thou  haft  no  face. 

HoL  What  is  this  ^• 

Boy,  A  cittern  head*. 

Dum.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

^  *  —  tf  little  eV-parted  :]  That  is,  the  part  or  chara^r  allotted  to 
lum  in  this  piece  is  too  conbderable.    M  a  lonx. 

«  A  cittern  bead.]  So,  in   Decker*t  Matct  me  in  London,  1631  5 
•■<«  fiddling  OA  a  tittern  with  a  maA*s  broken  besd  atiu"    St t xysMs. 

Bir. 
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Bir.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

Long,  The  face  of  an  old  roman  coin,  fcarce  feen. 

Boy,  The  pummel  of  Caefar's  faulchion. 

Dum.  The  carv'd-bone  face  on  a  flafk  *. 

Bir.  St.  George's  half-cheek  in  a  bro6ch. 

Dum,  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 

Bir,  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-drawer :  And 
now,  forward  ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  countenance. 

Hoi.  You  have  put  me  out  of  countenance, 

Bir,  Falfe  ;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 

Hoi,  But  you  have  out-fac'd  them  all. 

Bir,  An  thou  wert  a  lion  we  would  do  fo. 

Boy,  Therefore,  as  he  is,  an  afs,  let  him  go. 
And  fo  adieu,  fweet  Jude !  nay,  why  doH  thou  ftay  ? 

Dum,  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 

Bir.  For  the  afs  to  the  Jude  j  give  it  him  : — Jud-as, 
^^  away. 

Hoi,  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not  humble. 

Boy,  A  light  for  monfieur  Judas :    it  grows  dark,  he 
may  ftumble.  [Holofernes  retires^ 

trin.  Alas,  poor  Machabaeus,  how  hath  he  been  baited ! 
Enter  A  r  m  a  D  o  arm^d,  for  Hedor. 

Bir,  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles ;  here  comes  Heftor  in  arms. 

Dum,  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me,  I  will  now 
be  merry. 

King,  Heftor  was  but  a  Tojan  ^  in  reipedt  of  this. 

Boy,  But  is  this  Hedlor  ? 

Dum,  I  think,  Heftor  was  not  fo  clean-timber'd. 

Long,  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hedon 

Dum,  More  calf,  certain. 

Boy,  No  ;   he  is  beft  indued  in  the  finall.  t* 

Bir,  This  cannot  be  Hedlor. 

Dum,  He's  a  god  or  a  painter  ;  for  he  makes  faces. 

jirm.  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  the  almighty, 

^  —^  on  afiajk,']u  e.  afoldier's  powder-horn:     Steevens. 

1  Heaor  was  but  a  Trojan—]  A  Trojany  I  believe,  was  in  the  time 
of  Shakfpeare,  a  cant  term  for  a  thief.  So,  in  K,  Henry  IF,  Part  1 1 
«  Tut  there  arc  other  Trojans  that  thou  dream'ft  not  of,  &c."  Again, 
in  this  fccnc,  «'— wnlcfi  you  play  theboneft  Trojan,  &c."    Steevens, 

Gave 
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Ca'ye  HeBor  a  gift,^^ 

Dum.  A  gilt  nutmeg  ♦. 

Bir.  A  lemon. 

Long.  Stuck  with  cloves  '• 

Dum,  No,  cloVen. 

Jrm.  Peace  ! 
^he  armipotint  Mars^  of  lances^  the  almighty, 

Ga<ve  HeQor  a  gift,  the  heir  of  Ilion ; 
A  manfo  breath'* d,  that  certain  he  luould fight , yea  ^, 

From  morn  till  night,  out  of  his  pa^uilion. 
I  am  thatftonveri'"^ 

Dum.  That  mint. 

Long.  That  columbine. 

Arm.  Sweet  lord  Longaville,  rein  thy  tongae. 

Long.  I  muft  rather  give  it  the  rein ;  for  it  nms  againil 
Heftor. 

Dum.  Ay,  and  Hedior's  a  greyhound. 

Arm.  The  fweet  war- man  is  dead  and  rotten;  fweet 
chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried:  when  he 
breath'd,  he  was  a  man — But  I  will  forward  with  my  de- 
vice ;  fweet  royalty,  [to  the  Princefs.]  beftow  on  me  the 
fcnfe  of  hearing.  [Biron  nuhifpers  Coftard, 

Fria.  Speak,  brave  HeAor;  we  are  much  delighted. 

Arm.  I  do  adore  thy  fweet  grace's  flipper. 

Boy.  Loves  her  by  the  foot.  \ 

Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 

Arm.  This  HeBor  far  furmounted  Hannibal,''-^ 

Coft.  The  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hedor,  fhc  is  gone  } 
ihe  is  two  months  on  her  way. 

4  AixXtnutmtg.'^  The  quarto,  1598,  reads— A  ^j/>  nutmeg  5  and  if  a 
^/ nutmeg  had  not  been  mentioned  byB.  Jonfon,  (fee  Mr.  Steevens'i 
next  note,)  I  fhould  have  thought  it  right.   So  we  fay,  a^j//-horfe,  &c, 

Malonx. 

5  Stuck  with  c/ov«.]  An  orange  fiuck  with  cloves  appears  to  hare 
becji  a  common  new.year*8  gift.  So,  Ben  Jonfon,  in  his  Cbriftmas 
Mafque :  «  he  hat  an  orange  and  rofemary,  but  not  a  clove  to  ftick  in 
it."  A  gilt  nutmeg  is  mentioned  in  the  fame  piece,  and  on  the  fame 
Mcafion.    Stxkvxns. 

*— ©/"lances]  i.  e.  of  lance- men.     Stxxvxns. 
7  m^be  would  fight  i  yea,]  Thus  all  the  old  copies.    Pope  very  plan* 
iUyrcad*— hewould/£^r/<|  a  common  vulgarifm*    Stievxms. 

Arm. 
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Arm.  Whatmean'ftthoa? 

Coft.  'Faith,  nnlefs  you  play  the  honeft  Trojao,  the 
poot  wench  is  caft  away :  ihe's  quick ;  the  child  brags 
in  her  belly  already ;  'tis  yours. 

Arm,  Doft  thou  in&mohize  me  among  potentates? 
^ott  fhalt  die. 

C9fi.  Then  fhsdl  Hedor  be  whip'd,  for  Jaquenetta  that 
is  quick  by  him ;  and  hang'd^  for  Pompey  that,  is  dead 
by  him. 

Dum*  Moft  rare  Pompey ! 

Boy.  Renowned  Pompey ! 

Bir.  Greater  than  greats  greats  great>great»  Pompey  I 
Pompey  the  huge  l 

Diww.  Heftor  trembles. 

Bir.  Pompey  is  mov'd:-^More  Ates,  more  Atcs*f 
fiir  them  on>  mr  them  on  ! 

DufH*  Hedor  will  challenge  him.  ^     .      . 

Bir.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood  in's  belly 
than  will  fup  a  flea. 

Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

.  Coft.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  pole,  like  a  northern  man  •; 
I'll  flalh  J  1*11  do  it  by  the  fword : — ^I  pray  you,  let  me 
borrow  my  arms  1  a^in. 

Dum,  Room  for  tne  incenfed  worthies. 

Coft.  I'll  do  it  in  my  fhirt. 

J>um.  Moft  refolute  Pompey  I 

Moth.  Mafter,  let  me  talce  you  a  button-hole  lower* 
Do  you  not  fee,  Pompey  is  uncaiing  for  the  combat  t 
What  mean  you  ?  you  will  lofe  your  reputation. 

Arm.  Gentlemen,  and  foldiers,  pardon  me  %  I  will 
not  combat  in  my  fhirt. 

Dum.  You  may  not  deny  it ;  Pompey  hath  made  tht 
challenge. 

8  -.  more  Attfl  $]  That  it,  more  inftigatioii.  Ate  vrai  the  tsU* 
chievous  goddefs  tfaat  incited  bloodihed.    John  son. 

So,  in  K.  John  s 

<*  An  Atiy  ftirring  him  to  war  andftrife."    STiiyXMC. 

•  —  Vikt  a  northern  mum.  }]  Vir  Bortoliif  a  down.  See  Gloflary  t6 
Urry's  Chaucer.     Fakmxr. 

I  -*  mjr  arms]  The  weapont  and  armour  which  he  wore  in  the 
chara^r  6f  Pompejr*    Johnson* 

Vot.  U.  iP  •  -^'w* 
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Arm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  will* 

Bir.  What  rcato  hare  ybo  fcr't  ? 

^rjw.  The  oakod  truth  of  it  is^  I  have  norflurt;  I  g# 
woolward  for  penance. 

M^th.  True,  and  it  was  enjoin'dhim  in  Rome  for  want 
of  linen  * :  iince  when,  I'll  befwora,  he  wore  none,  bot  a 
diib-cloat  of  Jaquenetta's;.  and  that  *a  wears  next  his 
heart  for  a  fav<mr« 

Enter  Mb R cade. 

Mtr.  God  fave  you,   madam ! 

Frin.  Welcome,  Mercade; 
Bi|t  that  then  intermpt'il  ouir  merriment* 

Mer.  I  am  forry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring«» 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.     The  king  your  fathex^— ^ 
.  FftH.  DesLa,  for  my  life. 

Mer.  Even  fo ;  my  tale  is  told* 

£ir.  Worthies,  away  ;  the  foene  begins  to  clouds.' 

Jrm.  tor  mine  own  part,  I  breath  me  breadi;  Ihave 
ieen  the  day  of  wronc;  through  the  little  hole  of  diforetipn  *, 
and  I  will  right  myfelf  like  a  foldier.     \^Extunt  Worthies. 

King. 
.  ^  mmmit  wd^  enjoiu*d  hmtM  Mwn  fir  toant  of-  llHtHt:9tu]  Tof» 
vjoolwardf  I  believe,  was  a  phrafe  appropriated  to  pilgrims  and  penir 
tentiaries.  Tn  this  fenfe  it  feemff to  be  ufed  in  P'urct  PJowmanU  FifenSf. 
Pair,  xviii*  fol.  96.  b'.  edit.  X550«  It  means  cloatbed  in  vuMif  and  not  f« 
i'iMtn,     T.  War  TON. 

The  fame  cuftom  is  alluded  to  in  Powel'i  ffijhry  offFahtt  1384: 
f*  The  Angles  and  Saxonr  flew*  1000  priefta«nd  nu^ks  of>  Bangor,  with 
%^eat  number  of  lay-bf«thren,  &c.  who  were  come  baiicfooted  and. 
Vfoolward  to  crave  mercy,  &c  **     ST«Ev«Nf . 

In  X«od^e*s  Incarnate  DevUs,  1596,  we  have  the  chara^er  of  a 
-fwajbhuckier  :  **  His  common  courfe  is  to  go  always  untruft  \  except 
when  his  /hirt  is  a  wa/bingf  and  then  he  goes  maoi^ard^ **  Faemkra 
;i:  '  To  thit  fpeecH  in  the  old^ft  ^opy  Bty,  is.pieiixed,  bf  which  deiigna- 
tion  moft  of  Moth's  fpeeches  are  marked.  The  name  of  Bcyet  is  go* 
^lerally  printed  at  length.  It  feems  better  fuited  to  Armado^i  page  than 
*So  Bcrjet,  to  Whofk  it  ha»been*giyen  in  the  modern  editions*  Malonb.- 

i  I  bavefeen  the  day  ef  ^rong  through  -thfe  Utile  hole  0/ difcretion^J  1 
believe  he  means,  I, have  hitherto  iooked^  on  the  indignities  J  have  re-^ 
cei'ved,  ivkh  the  eyes  0/  difcretion,  (i.  e.  not  been  too  forward  to  refent 
them,)'iin^  wiliinfift  m  fuchfstisfa^ion  as  voUt not dif grate  my  charaS^ 
xohichisthat  of  ajoldier.  To  have  decided  the  quarrel  in  the  mannier 
'^ropofed  by  his  antagonift '^cnild  have  been  at  once  a  delegation  from- 
thchoaour  of  a  foldier^  and  the  prld«  of  a  Spa&ianU 
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LaUPC  LABOUlC»a  LOST.  4i9r 

King.  How  fares  your  inaje%  ? 

Prin.  Bayct,  prepare ;  I  will  away  to»*night» 

King.  Madam,  act  (b ;  i  do  befeech  yo«,  ftay. 

Prin.  Prepare,  I  £iy.«-rl  thank  yon,  gi^adoia  lordv 
For  all  your  rair  en<ka;?aurs ;  and  rqtreaty 
Ootofancw^adibtil;  tkat  yo«  Voiichfaf(D  i  .     . 

Inyour  rich  wifdom,  toexc^,  or  liide^       ^^ 
The  liberal*  oppa&tion  of  our  fpirits : 
If  ovc^^bdidly  we  have  borne  oHrfelves        -       i 
In  the  con verfe4>f; breath  ^,  your  gontlenefii' 
Was  guilty  of  it.— ^Farewell,  worthy  lord  ! 
A  heavy  heart  bearrnot  an  humble  tongue^  : 
Excufemefo,  coming  too  ihort.  of  thanks 
For  my  great  fuit  ^  eafily  obcain'd. 

King.  The  extrehie  parts  of  time  extremely' fintil 
Allcaufes  to  the  {^i^pofeof  his  fpeed; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loofe  ^,  decides 
That  which  lonl:  pf oc^fe  could  not  arbitrate : 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  fmiliftg  courtefy  of  love, , 
The  holy  fuit  which  fain  it  would  convince*  i; 
Yet  fince  love's  arguaent  was  fir  A  on  foot^ 

<<;  Oiujmq^Jletdsf.m-^  Httleboky*  » «  proTerb  in  Bitft  CoWtG&oax 
«  Daylight  will  peep  through  a  litrie  hole,"  in  Kelly  V  .  Stxitins. 

4  —  liberal^^l  Frtt  to  excefs.  Sec  p.  271,  n.  9  ;  and  Vol.  I.  p«  X55* 
a.  4.     Stxeven&^ 

I  IntHeeomfirferfirtathimm'^  Perhi^s  ionvtrfi  may.  In  thitirae, 
mszn  intercbaftge.    Johivson. 

^  Aibeavy  btartbeart  not  an  humble  tongue  :']  By  bumble^  die  pnil!» 
cefs  it^m%  to  mean  okfeqmoufy  tbankfitl.    S t x x  tin t . 

SfQ^kithe Merchant  of  Vimco: 

«  Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a.bondffian^^ke^r 
«<  Witlit*bated  breath,  and  whiCjpering  iwm6i^iyr/V,  fte; 
A  heavy  heart,  fays  the  fninccft,  does  not  admit  ii(f  that  Tcrbal  obeiianc* 
which  is  paid  by  the  humble  to  thoie  whom  they  addrefs*    Jt'arewett 
therefbteat  once.    Maldmx. 

7  m^^at  bU  verj  iocfoy'}  Athh  mery  liofr  may  t^t^y  at  the  momtnt  of 
tit  fartingf  u  e.  of  his  getting  Uofe,  or  away  from  ut.     STXxvxva. 

*»  —  which  fain  it  would  convince  5  "J  We  muft  ttud-^vfbicb  fain 
would  it  convince  i  that  is,  the  en^vaties  of  love  which  would  fain 
•ver-fower  grief.  So  Lady  Macbeth  detkrei,  **  That  jke  wiU  con- 
yAK^tbi^cbembtrUuMi^itbwiuu"    JoiiMaoit» 

t  C  Z  Let 
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4JO'  LOVPS  I/ABOUR^a  LOST;  ' 

Let  not  the  cloud  of  forrow  jttfUcit 
Fromwhatit'purpoi'd;  .fince>  to  wati  friends  k>ft> 
Is  not  by  mudi  fo  wholeibme,  pro(table» 
As  to  rejoice  at  ^iepds  but  newly  found. 

Prin.  I  under^nd  you  not ;  my  giie6 are  double'. 
Bir,  Honeft  plain  words  }  beft  pierce  the  ear  of  grief ;-^ 
And  by  thefe  badges  underftand  thekin^« 
For  your  fair  fakes  have  we  negle^ed  time* 
Play'd  foul  play  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty^  ladies^ 
Hath  much  defo^'d  U8«  fefliioning  our  humours 
Even  to  the  oppofed  end  of  our  intents : 
And  what  inns  hath  feem*d  ridiculous,— 
As  love  is  full  of  unbefittin|^  ftrains ; 
All  wanton  as  a  child,  ikipping,  and  vain  ^ 
Formed  by  the  eye,  and  therefore  like  the  eye* 
Full  of  ftrange  fhapes,  of  habits,  andof  fonns  *, 

Varying' 
9  I  underflMnd ^tU  ff^ ;  «pr  f^fi  ^^  double*]  I  fuppofe,  ihe  meuisy 
1.  on  account  of  the  death  of  her  father  \  %*  on  account  of  not  under- 
ftanding  the  king^s  meaning.— A  modern  editor,  inftead  of  dtubUf  reads 
deafi  but  the  former  is  not  at  all  likely  to  have  been  miftaken,  elthef 
by  the  eye  or  the  ear,  for  the  latter.   Malomk. 

'  Honeft  fls'm  vierM  ^c]  Aaitfeems  not  very  proper  for  Biront* 
court  tfa^  pnncefs  for  the  king  in  the  king^s  prefence  at  this  critical  mo« 
ment,  Lbdievt  the  fpeech  is  given  to  a  wrong  peribn.    I  read  thus  s 
Prim.  I  underjiawd  fou  not  $  my  griefs  mre  doubU  g 
Honeft  plain  words  keft  pierce  the  ear  of  grief • 
King,  And  6y  tbe/e  badges 9  8cc*     Johnson* 
Too  many  authors  facrifice  propriety  to  the  confequence  of  their  prin* 
cipal  chara&er,  into  whofe   mouth  they  are  willing  to  put  more  than 
juftly.  betengs  to  him,  or  at  leaft  the  beft  things  they  have  to  fay.    The 
original  ador  of  Biron,  however,  like  Bottom  in  Xht  Mtdfummer-N^bi^s 
Dreamt  might  have  taken  this  fpeech  out  of  the  mouth  of  an  infesioc 
performer.    StexvIms* 

In  a  former  part  of  this  i'cene  Biron  fpcaks  for  the  king  and  the  other  lordSy 
mnd  being  at  length  exhaufted,  tells  them,  they  muft  woo  forthemfelveli^ 
I  believe,  therefore,  the  old  copies-are  right  in  this  refpe^  \  but  think  with 
Dr.Johnfon  that  the  line  <<  Honeft  &c:*'beloBgs  to  the  princefs.  M  alon  t> 
*  FniJofArSLngtjbapes,  of  habits  f  andof  formt^']  The  old  copies  read 
o—Full  otftrayimg  fliapes.  Both  the  fenie  and  the  metre-  appear  to  m^ 
to  require  the  emendation  which  I  fuggefted  fome  tiitoe  ago.  ^^  firangt 
flupes**  might  have  been  oafily  confounded  by  the  ear  with  the  wordt 
-that  have  been£ubftituted  in  their  room*  In  Cmiolansu  we  meet  with 
a  corruption  of  the  fame  kijid^  which  could  oolyhave  artfiso  in  this  wayis 
•— ^  -»     .  s(  ...^ Better 
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Varying  in  fubjefts^as^the  eye  doth  n^.  ••    - 
To  every  varied  objedt  in  his  glance :  s. 

IVIfich  party-coatcd  prefence  of  loofe  love. 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly,  eyes. 
Have  mifbecom'd  our  oaths  and  gravities, 
Thofe  heavenly  eyes;  thaiiook  into  thefe  faults^  '< 

Suggefted  us  to  make  '  :  Therefore,  ladies,  •  :  ^ 

Our  love  being  yours,  the  error  that 'love  makes  * 
Is  like  wife  yours '^r  we'taonffelves  prove  falfe,  '  ''^ 

By  being  on^c  falfe^r  eve^  to  be  true    :  ; 

To  thofe  t;haf  make  as  both^fair  ladies,  you .: 
And  even%hat  fa{h6Gd,2in  itfelf  a  fin. 
Thus  purifies  itfelf,  and'tjani^td.grace.'  ;      \   ' 

Frin,  We  lirave;recBiv'd:  your  l^ettersy  iiill  of  Idve*      i  j  v' . 
Your  favours,  the  embafladors  of  love;'         .  .  C 

And,  in  our  m^den>council,  jTAtedthem  .       )  ■  -  i  i 

At  courtihip,  pleafant  jeft,  and  coartefy,  '       ' . 
As  bombaft  and  asilinin^.to  the  time^:    .    .  >I 

fi\xt  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  refpefe  \  1 1 

« -i^i^?*  Better  to.  ftjuwc  ^ 

<«  Than  crave  the  bigberl^rt^  which  firft  we  d«i  dcfervc.** 
T)xe  following  paflages  of  our^iatborwill,  I  apprehend,  fully  fupport'thc, 
corre^tion^that  has  been  mtii^  :  '  V  >'    :• 

<<  In  him  a  plenitude  of  iubtle  mattet^' 

"  Applied  todiu^lf jiaijKr^jp^flirme^ttt^."  LiVfT^s^C^mfikwU 
A|a|9),  in  the  Rape  ofLucrtce : 

**  —  the  imfreffion  ofjfrange  kinds, 
•-'  '      <M8/or«VinT!r(Jm,l»yTbrce,  byfriud,  bi-flcill.^ 
ii'Ifll  K\  Henry  V.  ^to.  rfido/^ve  have-4-For>-tf/f*^  Mood  of  French  no-, 
tiljtyj  Jhftead  t>f  F)orra£iin  blood,  &c. '  Mu  Capell^  I  find/has  Bdjadic 
llbt  fame  emendation.-"  Mas  ONX.  •  <'•         •-.'.,«         v^ 

3  Suggefted uz'—'^   TYvzx'i^i  tempted  us,     Johnson.  .   .         '  '  *" 

4  Ai  bsmbaji  and  as  liking  to  the  time.:'\  l^hislme  is  obfcure.'  BoM'- 
haft  \^as  a  kind  of  lodfe  cextirre  not  pnlike  wrhat  Is  now  called  nvaddingy 
tfcd  to  give  the  drefTe^  .o"f  tKat  time  bulk  and  protuberance,  without 
iriiich  mcreafe  of  weight;  wherice  the  fame  name'is  given  to  a  tumour 
of  words  unfupported.  by  folid  fentiment.  The  priacefs,  therefore,  fays, 
thattheyconfidered  th?s  t;ourtfliip  as  but  bombaft)  ^i  fomething  tbfillput 
life,  vv^ich  .not  being  ciofely  united  with  it,  might  be  thrown  away  at 
pleafure,     Johnson.  ,     -     ' 

Prince  Henry  calls  Falftaff,  "my  fweet  creature  of-^or^itf^.**  Steit^. 

5   But  Wore  devout  than  tbht  in  our  refpeBs^yin^  which  is  wantih^gih 

.<Ije  old  copies,  was  added  l>y  Sir  Thpmas  Hanmc^.    M'/vLpNE.      ,  ''* 

111.'"    ■•■'      '   ■     ~      ••■•  ■E-e3-'""^--^ Have 
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43*  t QTE*S  LABOUH'A: LOST.  " 

Have  we  not  been  ;  ajiid  tkerefive  mist  yoiit  love*  •      ' .   "^ 

In  their  own  fafhion,  like  a  merrimeiitv  :  .  j      ' 

i)M9».  Our  lett^,)nadam»fbewMfliiu^  more  thaitjWt, 

Ztf»^.  So  did  our  Jooks. 

iJ^.  We  did  not  quote  them  fo*.  .  >.: ' 

J&>^.  Noyf,  at  the  lateft  minoite:  of  the  hour. 
Grant  us  your  lo:v«s.  :  ^       .. 

Pr/if.  A  tinier  mcthiiJcSitooihorb.^ 
To  make  a  wprldiwithout-end  biar|amin:' :  .' •    T 

No,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  is  |wr|ur'4  ittuch,  ,  ^  i  .  T. 
F-ull  of  dear  giiilti^cft  ;  and,  thibeibrc,  thki-^  ^  » t.  i' 
If  for  my  love  (as  ther^  is  no  iuchcatt^) '  '     .  ;  i 

You  will  do  aught,  this  ihall  you  dt^for  xi^z 
Your  ofth/I  wyirioti  truft  J  but  go  with  ipecd  -    ' 
To fome  forlorn  and  naked herotitkgei  •■  ■>  S 

Remote  from  all  the  pleafixres  o£  the  world.; 
There  flay,  until  jhfe.twelv^  celefti^l  figns 
Have  brought  about  their  annualreckoning: 
If  this  auHere  i^fociable  life         1      : .    .  .    .  , 

Change  not  your  offer  made  in  heat  of  blood ; 
If  frpfts,  and  fafts,  hard  lodging,  'a;nii'dun  weeds*.  \[ 
Jlip.notthe'.^^uSy  bloffoms  of  yo^  1^^  ./     . '-. 

But  that  it  b'eaflhis  trial,  and  Uilio(iK(??,i   j,  li      j 

Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year^c    »>  :       - 
Cosie  chaHeoge,  challenge  me  by-  thi*fe  dcfert»  ^,         . 

'• .  •-  •  nl;r':V" '  ^ . ' '  >^^» 

6  We  did  not  .^Uf>te  tf^m^t^  1"  ^^^  ^^^^^'fi^*T?T^^^^  them*  fiALOKi* 
„'5(Ve  ijjculd|r,ca<j»  ffcte,  '^fteeorijt  reckoiJ^ing»3|^  our.oJd  writftn  jQpreUiag 
^^.th'cear,  iPfj^f  ^'/wrote  ctf/f,  as  It  wasg^pi^pufic^Jd.    -Johnjo,^!  .  ■^■,- 

We  did  hoTqueti  cm  lo^ Uf  voe  did  not  gtgff  4  ihefn  t^sjutih^  ■  ^0%  xfi 
Camlet:  "'";*. 

_.,  ,;      'f  Fm  ferry  that. wi til  better  heed. a;i4, J wdgpient 
^  -^^    **,  I  had  not^tt^tff/.hitD.*'     See  A6l'lLTc.  i.     Steevens- 
!"/ -Tow^j^f  4^p4^7wltJhout-endZ'ar_£^/«'^^  T\ii%  Angular  p|iraief 

which  Shakfpear^  bpr^py^cd  probably  from., pur  liiturgy,  occurs'agaixiU| 
ius  57th  Sonnet:    .,,  '    ,'  ,-,'.      l;;J/    i  .^ 

ij    I*;*  **  Nor  dare  1  chide  the  wor/i^-^yifl'ottf-efli Hour."     MaloK.|I# 
jg  »i;p- <?K^/^i«.  weeds,]  i.  e.  cloathing,  .  Ma  lone, 

9  — ^?r'/ /-_^^  love'jj  1  Yufpedl  that  the  tompofitor  caught  this  word 
ffm  tljer  p^coc/ii|5gjUo.^f,4^^that  Shf^p«rf  wro^-^laftjK/A^rif^A^ 
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And^ 'fay  fc]m  viiginfmlm,  A<m -Idffiiig  thiotk ' 
I  will  be  thine  ;  aiid>  till  th^  inftant,  Atit 
My  woeful  felf  op  in  a  mourning  hoofer 
Raining  the  tea^of  ianientation, 
Forthereiieiibrihceof  niyfaihePsdeaftki'  - 
Ifthi%thoadotleii9r>  let  our  lAnds  pan  $ 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  heart*. 

-King.  If  thisj  or  mofe  than  this^  I  would  deny« 

To  flaiter:^  thefe  powers  of  mine  with  reft,  -  - 

Th«  fndden  hahn  of  death  dofe  np  mine  eyt ! 
hence  ever  then  my  htelirt  i«  in  thy  breaft. 

Sir.  Aod  what  to  me  my  lorvt  ?  and  what  to  me  ? 

Ro/:  You  muft  bc-ptirged  too,  your  -fins  are  Tack'd  •  j 
You  are  attaint  with  -^mts  and  petjiiry : 
Therefore,  if  you  mv*Favour  m^n  to  get» 
A  twelve-month  fliali  you  fpend,  and  never  t*efli      • 
But  feek  the  weafry  1>eds  of  people  fick*. 

Dum.  ButavKattDBlie,  mylove^  butwhattoihe? 

Cafh.  A  wiS;4^^^A  beard;  fair  health,  andhonefly  ; 
With  three-fold  lovt  I  Wifti  ydt  vM  thfefe  thrte.      .' 

Dum.  O,  ihall  I  fay^  I  Ih^  ydu^  gfeitle  wife? 

the  comp(mtor*8  eve  ^aaciBg  «i^  •  wroog.  jpait.'of.the  -fete)  €dme%h^ 
tenge  mef  challenge  me,  Sec.  Car^e^ed  by  Sir  T«  Hammer.  MAiOtittm 
»  Neither  intidcd  A  the  other's  heartA  Thus  the  folio.  The  quarts 
3598,  reilki>itmi9^^idH  b^yb^  right}  A^i^et  of  its  having  k(PweiU 
iiffio  the  heart  of  die  «tber*  « 

Our  au^hfav  'die  iittiekfoi^  t€  httalbfyia  M^y  ^Mte  fbce^* 
*rhiiBf  iatktCome£^4f  Errors-:  //  .'.c  \  ^     i..j  .  ' 

«  Shall /ov«  in  ^iiiZ^/fff  grow  fo-r^aC^?  •  •  .  x 

AgUA,  w  his Lover*s  Compfaih'ti 

"  ^k  irtw^ttK^  a  d^tnfiikg,  "ahj  ndtt  ftlte  h<Jr  plJitJe.^     '    '      - 
Jigk\D,\n  tht  Two  Gentlemen  of  yerbya:     / 

«  O  thou,  that  doftfwto^  in  inf  ktU^fi, 
<<^  Leave  ^^  the  nutf^  Co  longtenapjiefi, ;  —  . 
^'<  Lett  growing  puinous  xhtbttilding  fall."  ^  M ALp^f  • 
3  m^yourjinshre  rack'd;]  i.  e.  extended**  to  the  top  ofckeir^)eiSI»^ 

"So,  mmuch^otihoitnorhmgi '    '  .    ■    , 

"  Why,  then  we  rack  the  v^luc;'**^  -  - 
Air.  Rowe  and  the  fu^feqoejit  editors  readaoar^ ratik.  MA t « w k*  ^  ^ 
*  "^  */  ^eo^/«  A^^-l  Mr.  Theobald  and  Dr.  Warburton  were  ot 
opinion  mat  thijfiand  the  five  Receding  Hnefe  Oumgh  written  bySHak* 
fpeare,'were  reje^d  by!  hion»  ♦*  he  having  executed  the  ftrifle  thought  a 
ilttle  lower  with  more  fpirit  aad  elegance.**    Mal  omx. 

''  '  E  e  4  Co/*^ 
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454  tOVE*S  LABOUR'S   LOST. 

Catb.  Not  fok  my  l6rd$-^a  twelve^mionth  and  ^  d^jr 
I'll  mark  no  words  ^hat  fmooth-facM  wooers  fay ; 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  mv  lady  come. 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I!ll  giveyoufome. 

Dum.  I'll  fepre  thee  true  and  faithiuUytill  then. 

Cath.  Yet,  fwe.ar.not,  left  you  be  forfworn  again v  " 

Long.  What  fays  Maria? 

Mar.  At  tji^  twelvt-;nonth*s  end, 
I'll  change  my  blaok  gown  for  a  faithful  fnend.     )  J 

Long.  I'U.i^y  with  patience  ;  but  the'jtime  is  bng*; '  / 

Mar.  The  liker  you ;  few  taller  arc  fa  young. 

^/>..  Studies  my  lady  ?  miftrefs,  look  .tm  me,  \       r 
Behold,  the  window  of  mv  heart,  min&eye. 
What  humble  fuit  attenas  thy  anfwer  there  $'  :  .  ,  ' 

Impofe  fome  fervicc  pn  me  for  thy  love.  .      ,^  .  . 

kof.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Birdn,         .      . 
Before  I  faw  you  :  ^nd  tl^e  world's  large- tongui^ 
Proclaims  ypu  ff>r  a  n)an  replete  with  mocks  ;  , 

Full  of  compariibns,  and  wounding  flouts^  ./  ,     . 
Which  you  on  all  ef^at^s  will  exf^cote,     . : 
That  lie  within  j^t  n^ercy  of  your  wit :.:.:, 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruitful  brain^' 
Arid,  therewithal,  to  win  me;  if  you  pleaf6> 
^  Withbut  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 
You  (hall  this  twelve-o^onth  term  frojii  df^y  to  day 
Vifit  the  fpeechlefs  fick,  aiid  dill  CQnv^rie 
Wilh  groaning  wretches  ^  and  Vdur  taflc  (hall  be^ 
Witt  all  the  fierce  endeavour  oryour  wit  *,     '  - 

To  enforce  the  pained  im^cnt  to  fmiie.  ^ 

Bir.  Xp  move  wiJ4  laughter  in  tfijf  throat  of  death? 
It  cannot  be;  it  is  impo^le  :  •. 

Mirth  cannot  move  a  ibi4  in  agonv. 

Rof.  Why  that's  the  w^  to  choke  a  gibing  ^int^ 
Whofe  hiffuence  is  begot  of  that  loofe  grace. 
Which  fhailowiau^iig  hearer^'giye  tofpQls  v 
A  jell's  profperity  lies  in  the  ear\ 
Of  him  that  ^ears  it,  never  in  the  tongue 
V,  -  r.        ■      ..'..-■  .  ■  ^ .       -  ;  . 

..$•««  iittut  didesvwr}  Fwve  is  'Oebrntnt^  rapid.    %0f  in  JT.  John  i 

^.  «<    ii  iM  mu  /gr^<xtrcinc8offickheft»^'S'r}t«v«l>i,        * 

=■•-•'■'■  ■■:    '■'  ■•'■•■■•■•----    -'    Of 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


LOVERS   LA3:C«[JR^S    LOST  435 

Of  him  that  makes  it :  then, -if  fiddy  esirs, 

DeaPd  with  the  clamours  of  their  owa  dear  groans^^ 

Will  hear  yo\ir  idle  fcorns,  continue*  tlien. 

And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal ;  '    - 

But,  iF  they  will  not,  thfo^a,way'th'at'fpirit,      '  r  '    ■    ~ 

An'd^-ftiall  findyou  empty  ofth'at  fault;    '       \    '   ' -  -  ^ 

Right  joyful  of  your  reformation.  *  -^ 

£ir.  A  twelve-morjd  ?  \Rfell£})efijl  what  will  befal, 
I'll  jeft  a  twelve-month  in  an  hofpitaF. 

frin.  Ay,  fwtct.my  lordf  a#d;fo.I  take  i&y  leare.  :-•  £ 
^^v  .:^  ;-.-•,• '    -^■^^.  •>  \ ,  ,.  .-  (    ,\  [Tjifhe  Ktng» 

King.  No,  mada^ :  >yie  w^l  ^brhig.you  Oa.yOttJfe^ay. 

Bir.  Our  ^ooirtg  doth  not  en4like  an  oldf  Uy ; 
Tack  hath  not  Jill :  thef?  ladiqs^^rqurtefy  -  ^.T- 

Might  well  h^ve  niade  par  ifport  a  , comedy • .       .11 

King.  Come,  fir,  it  wants  \  twelve-month  aad  a  day. 
And  then  'twill  e^i^^f        '  O--,  '       ' 

J?/r.  That's  too  loiig  for \a  pUx*  ^     .  \  ^ 

Enter  Arm  a  do. 

*  .-fhwi  8wfee|ri!iaJ^;ry6d6hf«ft'nkei—        \- :.v>  n  c  v  ^ 
Frin.  W«  not'tbat  J^br.f --/ 

^f^y.;.,  v';-'  "-^^^-- 
,  SfligW**  and,  take  leaver:  I  ilJii 
a  vaujyi.ij  fee  vow'AiiD^)ai|iiettetta  to  hold  thc^oUgh 
for  her fweet  fove  three  yeax.  Buty  moft  eftcem^great- 
nefjf,  Witt  ycHi  itear  the  di'albgife'that  the  two  learnwinen 
kave  coriipile4,  in  praiftof  die  oWl  and  the  cuckcfb?  it 
Jhould  have  folfbw'd  in^ie  end  of  our  ihow;^.    ,,  ^  /    . 

*  ;Xw»i:s.CaI}^them.forthquicklyyJwewilldafo;'V 

-    ^  '-*,  dear'>grAaiu'^'i'  Dear  ibould  bete,  09  an  many  other-pliceiy  be  dert^ 

fad,  odious.    Johnson. 

^    I  believf  4^4k iti  tbiff  filftc^,  ft^  in  maayt>therSy  means-  only  im'medistep 

CM|/r£(fe«fW.  ,  So,  already  iftthU  fcene  £    . 

'  J  fvi\\  of  dear  gnUttnefs.  *STXSvxNt. 
7  The  char4^ers  of  Biron  and  Ro/aiiMf  (ufier  much  by  comparifon 
with  thofe  of  Benedick  and  Beatrice.  W^  know  that  li%*i$  Labour^ 
Xr^  was  the  elder  performAOfie ;  aiftl  as- our  author  grew  more  ex« 
perienced  in  dramatic  writing,  he  might  have  feen  how  much  he  could 
improve  on  his  own  originals.  To  this  circumftance,  perhaps,  we  are 
i»4cbted  Us  the  more  pcrfc^  conedy  aiMucb  d4o  about  nothing*  S t x  x  ▼• 
^  Arm. 


rrtn.  vv«as  not'tnat  M 

^r/w.' "IH^Ittlfif?  t;l^y  ro 
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Arm.  Holla  I  approacL— 

JF»/er  rioLlil^fiRNES,  NATHA»IEL,M0Tta,  CoStARO^ 

and  ofhets* 
THsfidcis  Hicms,  winter  ;  this  Vcr,  the  iping  ;  the 
one  xnaintainM   by  the  owl,  the  other  l>y  the  cuckoo. 
Ver,  begin* 

j;:ioJ :.:.-.  -  :    s   o  N  '6.  •       :"'/^ ; 

.-J  '..  -     An4  lady "Jmocks  all filvtr -'white t 
"  ,\S^\id^ ttStkc^Jbuii^  ^/yeUd^  hue, 

i  1^  paint  tifif  meada^if  with  deiight^'        '   • 
The  cuckoo  then y^n  e*very  trie ^  .   r 

Mocks  marry* d  Mttyfvr  thus fingi  he ^ 
,j'.  ^I.i^i.  :J   •     .  Cuckdhi-  ■     ;--^   '-'^•^^'    '.'^ 

Cuckoo  J  cuckoo, '^O  *wcrdi>ffekrp    ^  •  -    »  ^..i        - 
VnpUafing  to  a  iM^itHid'edr  J    '         .^  -  :^:i    .   -- 
.00  .-.•  .:.-•.    -x,.    .v 

]^ofed,  have  been  replaced  by  IMr^  ^htobald^'    JpH«f  0;9(*.'/    . v  r .'  ^ 

9  Cmckoo-buds^^l  Gerrard  i»  His  |l^^;i/^  ^597*  J^yf^lf^*5.,^^i*V^ 
tuculii  fflriflmi«f,,&c^  ait -called '«•  in  Engliffi  »f^<w'jiw#f*,*  in.Wor- 
IMlCi/iJ^ii^'M/l,'  and.  iirWtyc^<i^/o6  Jn  CtitiHfttl'/^irf-^<nr*f.'' 
ituJdlx^* JhbwiSffer, .might not |i«{e <^e«  IWflki6Mt^lflallcd  la  Mari^ 
t»i*?»w|i«-ftrtl5^8.i>fi?tkulanc  .-ti/..  '  ;  '■  ■  .'^'l  Jtvv  \axf  •:- 1 
,^  J^.!ToUct.h«s  obfecvcd  tihaf^Lrt^^ri^his  Hfrb4llyl%^%,^Tle(^7^,em^ 
Ina^^'tRat  co^Jl^ps  are  in  Frenckr^  of  fome  called  c$^f^i.  F^^^^^'^ 
^d- brt'ycti  d^  c*y 6ir.  '  'i  hil  he  thrnks  will  fufficien^y >ccbuni  fpr  bur 
author*s  ^uckoo-ha/s,  ^ty  whith  ht  {Mp^oft*  cowjip'^i/di'tbii^  itittttctt 
and  further  doc^  <  die .  rea<fec  to  Cot^rivto^s  DiSiofmtyi'  Wer  ||i6  <4rti. 
cies— Coci/,   and  j&«r^tf  a  coqu,    Stievens, 

Cutl^'^'Mf-  obiiV  be  vioh^i  J-ltbhisve  c^mfjUf-Mki^  She  irue-r^d- 
ing.     Farmer.  ^    '>i,  '   <     - 

^  MrvW^»ttty»  the  learned  le^dttor  of  B.  Jonfoft**  wotJteftlmtnf  y^art 
ago  propofe(lto  rtsid  ^crocus  budB.-  The  ouokoo^oWcr^  itc  ebl^mii^ 
could  not^  calledjre//o«;^  it  rather  a{^roaching  to  the  xolonr  of  white« 
by  which  epithet,  Cowley,  who  wa»  himfdf  no  me«fi  boUUiifti  has  dif- 
Ctnguiibed  it : 

Jdbafwe  cardaniine  ftc*      MAK;o!tK» 

$  ....■■.  .H.^iei 
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When  fitphttis piplhn  9Mfnfiruw^'('  .  -  •     - 

When  turtles  tremi^  ^dr^s^  4md  -dwuh^'^ 
And  4MidensMiach  ih€irjmtmer  fimckt^  . 
The  cuckoo  then^  W  ev4ry  hr$s^  ' ' 

Mocks  married  mi^y  /^<  thksfiigs  he,  ,         ^^ 

Cuckoo  ; 
Cuckoo f  cuckoa^^t^O'njum^  <fftwr,    ,  . .  ^-*.*1? 
Vnpleajtng  f$  Umti^-deurl    >       .    v :  ^        ; 

"WlnV^^*  icicles  hangtftte  hvall^, 
..-.  ^.. .  4f^  Dick  th.^jf^thtd  blows  his  maiJp     ...   _  , 
'L    JM  Tom  kearsjqgsjnto  tkehaJlj        .    .  ,  \'  y   .' 
, ;  .i.:.  d  <:.  ,^iiu/  ini^  f  MfMj  /r^sien  henie  in  pail,       ,•',..    /, 

When  blood  is  tififty  ^pfdnA}eiys  befbul,  *    '  •     *'    * 
^    ':'H!hnnighU fines' tirJtar^ingonijU         '^       *!    -,, 

Tu'whistO'wbo.tmmerry  notei  ••      .  :.  .^      .^ 

.nWhOefigrte^yofWO^doth-keelthepvtf.  ^ 

-.  .■>«;>.  "    '  \  ■   ■      \  '.J  .  '.    ,     , 

1  HHyen  icicles  Z»tf«j;  b'f  \M  ^^f»J^i«  «•  fi^«  thc>aVe«  if  Ae  thttck 
Of  other  roptfiigi^  Frtm  which  in  th!?THortaing  icicles  ire  fbiiA^  ^egendipg 

3.X1    <«  Letus  not  ^tf/jp-Iike  robhiK/tiV^x,     ' 

^^^l-' €(V^OTi  but  botffetfhatS.'^'  .      .  : 

'  but  JEitldiol^  (whoTe  images  areadl  taken  from  nttofe]  iTas^lhideA' 
li^  >^/^»»j5?j?,^to  the'dtops  Off  water  that  after  nin  HoW  /rom  fuch' 
ctfVei^ngs^  ih  thfe!^  natural  unfrozen  ftatc :  .     *  w  - 

«  His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  vmter'idrdp^ 

«!  »r«;h'Wiiftb1cfcl/i&«/of.]  Tp  itfl.tkit  pot  is  to  tool  it f  but  in  a  fartieHlar 
manner  s  it  ia.  to  ftir  the  pottage  in^ith  the  ladle  to  pievcnt  tbe^  koihi 
nyr  ««^*  :■  <F A  «>M^  K  • 

'..  Jifcft  Lamhci  obfenres  in  his  hotes  oil  the  ancient  metrical  Hiftorjr  •$ 
iik/t\Bmtie ^  WUidtiti  that  it  is  a  common  thing  in  the  Noctl^  «  for  « 
■kiid  6ntant  ibo  take  out  of  a  boiling  pot  a  wbten^  u  e*'a  fmdll  quan* 
^i^  TiSft  a;pdrrioger  or  two  of  broth,  and  then  to  fill  opthe  pot  wltll 
coM  vmtfK '  ,l!he  broth  thut  taken  out,  is  called  the  kitliMg  wheen*  Ift 
tbitlnaoaet  srdaij  Joan  keeled  the  pot***    STsxYxif  t* 
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IV. 
When  all  ahmd  the  wtul  doth  iUw, 

Jndxmtghing  drowns  the  par/on^ s  fm»  ^, 
And  Urds  fit  brooding  in  the /now , 

^/:  Marian's  no/e  looks  redandrmu^ 
When  roafted  crabs  hi/s  in  the  bo*wU» 
Then  nigf>lfyfings  thefiaring  owt^  . 

To'ivbo ; 
^U'whit,  t(hWfho,  amerrj^note^ 
While greajy  ]02Ji  doth  keel,  the  pot^ 
Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury  are  harih  after  thefbngst 
of  Apollo.    You,  that  way;  we,  this  way*.  .      [£ymr/U 

I  ••  thtfarfdiTi  faw,]  Saw  feemt  anciently  to  have  meant,  pot  at  at 
prelent,  a  proverb,  a  fentence,  but  the  whole  tenor  of  any  inftruAivedif* 
coorfcSo,  in  the  Tragedies «fyohn  S^bat^  traftilated  by  Udgate,ba.c4* 
«<  Thefe  oldjioetes  in  tkeir/tf^PKi  fwet^       : 
<«  Full  covertly  in  their  vcnes  do  fayne,  to.**    St^^tshs. 

Yet  in  As  you  likeit\  p.  19$.  bur  autKor  ufet  this  word  in  thefenfe 
4>f  a  fentence,  or  maxim :  *<  Dead  ihepherd,  now  I  ^d  ti^^ftno  of 
night,  &c«^     It  is,  I  believe,  fi»  tifed  l^rc.     MaIiONS.-- 

4  /Fib^ff  roafted  ohhs,  tec]  Crais  ate  cnh- apples*  HJtt^mn* 

So,  in  the  Mtdfummer  Nigbt^t  Dream  s 

««  And4binetimesKirkrmtf£^/>*j^o«p4 

<<  In  very  Ukenefs  of  aro^«Jcr<!^.**    StBKvXNfl.  , 

'  5  In  this  |»lay,  wliich  all  the  editors  have  concurred  to  cer\fure^  ^an^ 

fome  have  rejeded  as  unworthy  of  our  poet,  it  niuft  be  .confeiffid  uat 

there  are  many  paiTages  mean,  childiA,  am4  vulear :  and  fomQt  which 

<yaghtnot  to  havfs  been^exhibited,  as  we  are  told  they  v^ere^to  a  m«uden 

^een.    "Eut  dier^  are  Scattered  through  ^t|ie  whole  manyfp.arks  of^e-- 

nius^  nor  is  there  any  play  that  has  moie  evident  'madu  <if  ^eha^  cf 

Shakfpeare.    J[qiu«8on«  ^. 

ret    I.      S.C.E  N  E    I.      Page  315.  ,  {    » 

•  Ti&fi  child  of  Jkncy,  tbtt  ArmaJ^  bights  iecl  ThUf^Mt  I  k^we-Atim 

Ml  the  note  in  its^ploce,  relates  to  the  ftories  m  the  books  of  duvilry.: 

A  few  words,  therefore,  concerning  their  origin  and  nature,  >maf  not  ^ 

iaacceptahli  to  the.  readier.     Ak  I  ilon*t  'kiiow  of  any  wriikr^  wholftas 

fiven  ing  Jbole^adide  account  of  this  matter:  and  efpedally^s  mon^eur 

Huet,  thebtihopbf.  Avranches,  whO'  wroOs  a  formad  iretitife  vf .  the 

Origin  of  Ron^ ances,  has  faid  little  or  nothing  of  thefe  in  tbii&fiiperficl^ 

irork.    f«r  having  bi-ooght  down  the  account  of  tomaaUis  tortkc  iater 

Greeks,  an<f  entered  upon  thoTe  com^fed  by  thq^^arbi^os  wreBatam 

writers,  which  have  now  the  name  of  Romances  almoft  appropriated  to 

tbejUL^  he^gt^  the  change  upon  his  readeri  and  inftead  of  giving  us  an 
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account  of  ^lefe  books  of  chiTftlry,  one  of  the-moft  cufbus  «n4*intereft<k 
Ing  parte  of  the  fubje^  he  promifed  to  treat  of,  he  contents  himfetf  with 
a  long  account  of  the  poems  of  the  Provincial  writers,  called  likewife 
romances ;  and  foy  under  the  equivoque  of  a  common  term,  drops  his  ' 
proper  fubjed,  and  entertains  us  with  another,  that  had  no  relation  to 
it  more  than  in  the  name. 

.  The  Spaniards  were  of  all  others  the  fondeiV  of  thefe  fables,  as  fuit- 
iBg  bed  their  extravagant  turn  to  gallantry  and  bravery  \  which  in  time 
grewfo  excefltve^-aa-to-need  all  the  efficacy  of  Cervantes^s  incomparably 
fatire  to  bring  them  back  to  their  fenfes.  The  French  fufi'ered  aneafier 
cure  from  their  doctor  Rabelais,  who  enough  difcredited.  the  books  of 
chivalry,  by  only  ufing  the  extravagant  ftories  of  its  giants,  &c.  as  a 
•over  for  another  kind  of  (a tire  againft  the  refined polituks  of  his  coun- 
trymen j  of  which  they  were  as  much  pofTefled  as  the  Spaniards  of  their 
ramantick  bravery  :  a  hraveryt  our  Shakfpeare  makes  their  chara^eriftic 
In  this  defcriptjon  of  a  Spaniib  gentleman  : 

A  man  of  complementty 'whom  right  and  wrong 
Have  chofe  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny  t 
^hii  child  of  fancy,  that  Armado  b'lgbtf 
It  or  interim  to  our  fiudies,  Jball  relate  f 
In  high'born  words,  the  worth  of  many  akni^btf 
Prom  tawny  Spain,  loft  in  the  worlirs  debate* 
Tht  fenfe  ot  which  is  to  this  tffe€t  i  This  gentleman,  fays  ^le  fpeaker^, 
Jhall  relate  to  us.  the  celebrated  ftories  recorded  in  the  old  romanees,  and  im., 
their  very  /i/e.     Why  he  ivj%from  tawny  Spain,  is  becaufe  diefc  ro- 
manceSj  being  of  the  Spanifli  original^  the  heroes  and  the  Icene  were  ge- 
nerally of  that  country.     He  fays,  loft  in  the  world's  debate,  becaufe  the 
fubje^sof  thofe  romances  were  the  ctufades  of  the  European  Chriftians 
againft  the  Saracens  of  Afia  and  Africa. 

Indeed^  the  wars  of  the  Chriftians  againft  the  Pagans  were  the  ge* 
neral  fubjeA  of  the  romances  of  chivalry*  They  all  feem  to  have  had 
their  ground-work  in  two  fabulous  monkifh  hiftorians :  the  one,  who 
under  the  name  of  Turpin,  archbifhop  of  Rheims,  wrote  the  Hiftory 
and  Atchievements  of  Charlemagne  and  his  Twelve  Peers  j  to  whom> 
inftead  of  his  father,  they  aftigned  the  tafk  of  driving  the  Saracens  out  of 
France  and  the  fouth  parts  of  Spain:-  the  other>  our  Geoftryof  Monmouth. 
Two  of  thofe  peers,  whom  the  old  romances  have  rendered  moft  fa- 
mous, were  Oliver  and  Rowland,  Hence  Shakfp«are  makes  Alen^on* 
In  the  firft  part  of  Henry  VI.  fay  5  «  Froyflard,  a  countryman  ofours» 
<<  records,  England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred,  during  the  time  Ed- 
•«  ward  the  third  did  reign.**  In  the  Spanifli  romance  of  Bernardo  del 
Carpio,  and  in  that  of  Roncefvalles,  the  feats  of  Roland  are  recorded  un« 
der  the  name  of  Roldan  elencantador  \  and  in  that  of  Palmerin  de  Oliva  % 

.  or 
•  Dr  Warbur'on  fs  quite  miftaken  In  deriving  Oliver  from  (Palmerin  de)  o;t- 
1M,  which  is  utterly  incompiicable  witli  tlie  geniuioftlie  SpaoUhlanauage.  Tbit 
old  romance,  of  wh.ch  Oliver  viraa  tlie  hero  ii  entitled  in  Spaniih,  •*  UiAorias  de 
los  nobles  Cavalleros  Oii  vf  ros  de  Caftii  a,  y  Artut  de  A  Igarbe,  in  fol.  en  Valladolid 
1501  in  fol.  en  Scvilla,  1507  ;•»  tnd  In  Prench*  thut,  **^  HiRorei  d»Oiivier  de  Caftlllt, 
ic  Artus  d*A)garbe  fon  Joyal  companion,  tc  de  Heleine,  Fille  au  Roy  d'Angle- 
terre»  &c.  tranflat^  du  Latin  par  Phil,  Kimua,**  in  fol.  Gothique.  It/httallO  8p-> 
peared  in  Englifli,   See  Amca'a  Typograph,  p.  94, 47.  pgnc  Y* 
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offifflply  Ottvay  thofe  of  pliver :  forOtSvaU  the.  (kmc  in  Sfpa^iA  a^  ^ 
Otiviir  it  in  French.  The  account  of  their  exploits  U  in  the  higheil 
degree  monftrous  and  extravagant,  as  appears  from  the  judgment  paOed  - 
upon  them  by  the  prieft  in  Don  Quixote,  when  he  delivers  the  knr^t*t 
liorarj  to  the  fecular  arm  of  the  houfe- keeper,  <<  Eccetnando  a  un  Ber- 
«  nardo  del  Carpio  que  anda  poc  ay,  y  a  otro  l.Iamado  RoncefvalFes ;  qnt  * 
*'  eftos  en  llegando  a  mis  manos,  an  de  eftaren  las  de  la  ama,  y  dellas 
<<  en  las  del  fuego  fin  remiffion  algnna  *.'*  And  of  Oliver  he  faysy 
«'  efla  Oliva  fc  haga  luego  raxas,  y  fe  ^ueme,  que  aun  n©  qtieden  deihi 
•*  las  cenrzas  f  •"  The  reafonablenefs  of  this  fentence  may  be  partly 
feen  from  one  ftory  in  the  Bernardo  del  Carpio^  vrhich  tells  us;  that  the 
cleft  called  Roldan,  to  be  iwn  in  the  fummit  of  an  high  mountain  in 
the  kingdom  of  Valencia,  near  the  town  of  Alicant,  was  made  with  a 
fingle  back-ftroke  ofthathero*s  broad-fWord.  Hence  came  tHe  pro- 
verbial exprefiion  of  osrr  plain  and  fenlibleancef^ors,  who  were  much 
cooler  readers  of  thefe  extravagances  than  the  Spaniards,  of gi'ving  §ne  ct* 
JLotoland for  bh  OHver,  that  is  of  matching  one  imponible  lye  with 
another :  as,  in  French,  /airt  U  Roland  means,  to  Jioagger.  This 
driving  the  Saracens  out  of  France  and  Spain,  was,  as  we  lay,  the  Tub- 
je&  of  the  elder  romances.  And  the  iirft  that  was  printed  in  Spain  was 
the  famous  Amadh  de  Gaul^t  of  which  the  inquifitor  prieft  fays :  <<  fe- 
«  gun  he  aydo  dezir,  cfte  Kbro  fuc  d  primero  de  Cavalierias  qui  fe  ina- 
<^  primit^  en  Efpana,  y  todos  losdemas  an  tornado  principio  y  origen 
•*  defte  §  i'*  and  for  which  he  humouroufly  condemns  it  to  the  fire,- 
toma  a  Dogmatazadof  de  una,  feSla  tan  mala.  When  this  fubjed  was 
well  exhaufted,  the  affairs  of  Europe  afforded  them  another  of  the  fame 
nature.  For  after  that  the  weftern  parts  had  pretty  well  cleared  them- 
ftlves  of  thefe  hnhoi^itable  guefts ;  by  the  excitements  of  the  popes^ 
they  carried  their  arms  againft  them  into  Greece  and  Afia,  to  fupport  the 
Byzantine  empire,  and  recover  the  holy  fepulchre.  This  gave  biirth  to 
a  new  tribe  of  romances,,  which  we  mav  call  ofthefecond  race  or  clafi. 
And  as  Amadis  de  Gaula  was  at  the  he^a  of  the  firft,  fo,  correfpondently 
to  the  fubjedt,  AmadU  de  Gracia  was  at  the  head  of  the  latter.  Hence 
It  is,  we  find,  that  Trebizonde  is  as  celebrated  in  thefe  romances  as  Ron- 
cefvalles  is  in  the  other.  It  may  be  worth  obierving,  that  the  two  fa- 
mous Italian  epic  poets,  Ariofto  and  Tafib,  have  borrowed^  from  ea^ 
of  thefe  clafl*es  of  old  romances,  thefcenesand  fubje^sof  their  feveral 
flories  :  Arioftochoofing  the  firft,  the  Saracem  in  France  and  Spain  y  anl 
Taflb,  the  latter,  the  Crufade  againjt  them  in  Afia:  Ariofto's  hero  be- 
ing Orlando,  or  the  French  Round:  for  as  the  Spaniards,  by  one  way 
of  tranfpofing  the  letters,  had  madt  it  Roldan,  fo  the  Italians,  by 
another,  make  it  Orland, 

The  main  fubjeA  of  thefd  fooleries,  as  we  have  faid,  had  its  origin:^ 
in  Turpin*s  famous  Hiftory  of  Charlemagne  and  his  Twelve  Peers. 
Nor  were  the  monftrous  embelll&men/ts  of  enchantments,  ice.  the  io- 
Tention  of  the  romancers,  but  formed  upcn  eaftern  tales,  brought 
thoace  by  travellers  from  their  crufades  aod  pilgrimages  |  which  indeed 

have 
5*B.  \i  c.^.  tibid.  ^Ibid. 
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itve  a  ttft  peculiar  to  the  wHd  imtgJnitlons  of  the  eadern  people.  We 
have  a  proof  of  thh  in  the  travdsof  fir  J*  MaundeVrfe,  whofb  otceifive 
fuperftition  an^  credulity,  together  with  an  impudent  monkrfli  addition 
to  hit  genuine  work,  have  made  his  veracity  thought  much  worfe  of  thai^ 
it  defended.  This  voyager,  fpeaking  of  the  ifle  of  Cos  in  the  Archi- 
pelagOy  teils  tlie  following  ftory  of  an  enchanted  dragon*  **  And  alfo 
**  a  songe  man,  that  wift  not  of  the  dragoun,  went  out  of  the  fchipp^ 
*^  and  went  throughe  the  ifle,  till  that  he  cam  to  the  caftelie,  and  cam 
**•  into  the  cave  ^  and  went  fo  longe  till  that  be  fond  a  chamhte,  and, 
**  there  he  faughe  a  damy^He^.  that  kembed  hire  hede,  and  lokeds 
^  in  a  myroort  and  fche  faadde  moche  trefoure  abouten  hire :  and 
<<  he  trowed  that  fche  badde  ben  a  comoqn  woman,  that  dwelled  there 
ff  to  receive  rata  to,  folye.  And  he  abode  till  the  damyielle  faughe  the 
^  fchmdowe  of  him  in  themyrour.  And  fche  tufrned  liire  toward  him> 
<<  andafked  himwhathe  wolde.  And  he  feyde,  hewotde  ben  hire 
^  limman  or  paramour.  And  fche  afked  him,  if  that  be  were*  a  knyghte.^ 
*^  And  he  fayde>  nay.  And  then  fche  fayde,  that  he  mi^ht  not  ben  hiro 
*^  limman.  But  iche  bad  him  gon  azen  unto  his  lelowes,  and  make  him 
**  knvghte^  and  come  azen  upon  the  morwe,  and  fche  fcholde  come  out 
**  of  her  cave  before  him  ;  and  thanne  come  and  kyflb'  hire,  en  the 
u  mowth  and  have  no  drede.  For  I  fchalle  do  the  no  maner  harm,  alle 
•«  be  it  that  thou  fee  me  in  lykenefs  of  a  dragoun.  For  thoughe  tho^. 
<'  fee  me  hideoufe  and  horrible  to  lokenonne,  I  do  the  to  wytene  that 
**  it  is  made  be  enchauntement.  For  withouten  doubte,  I  am  non^ 
**  other  than  thou  feeft  now,  a  woman ;  and  herefore  drede  the  noug^te- 
**  And  zyf  thou  kyfie  me,  thou  ichalt  have  all  this  treibure,  and  be  my: 
«-  lord,  and  lord  alfo  of  all  that  ifle.  And  he  departed  &c.**  p-  Z9,  30. 
ed.  1725.  Here  we  fee  the  very  fpirit  of  a  romaqce  adventure.  Thit 
honeft  traveller  believed  it  all>  and  fo,  it  feems  did  the  people  of  the 
ifle*.  **  And  fome  men  feyne  (fays  he)  that  in  the  ifle  of  Lango  is  zit 
«<  the  doughtre  of  Vpocras  in  forme  and  lykenefle  of  a  greC  dragoun^ 
<<  that  is  an  hundred  fadme  in  lengthe,  a$  men  feyn :  for  I  have  not 
**  feen  hire.  And  they  of  the  ifles  callen  hire,  lady  of  the  land.**  We 
are  not  to  think  then,  thefe  kind  of  flt^ries^  believed  by  pilgrims  and 
travellers,  would  have  lefs  credit  either  with  the  writers  or  readers  o€ 
romances  i  which  humour  of  the  times  therefore  may  well  account  for 
their  birth  and  favourable  reception  in  the  world. 

The  other  monkifli  hiftorian,  who  fupplied  the  romancers  with  ma« 
terialsy  was.  our  Gcoffty  of  Mcnmouth.  For  it  is  not  to  be  fuppofed^ 
Aat  thefe  cbtldren  of  fancy  (as  Shakfpeare  in  the  place  quoted  above, 
^nely, calls  them,  iniinuating  that/«/tcy  hath  its  infancy  as  well  as  man- 
hoodf)  (hould  flop  in  the  midd  of  fo  extraordinary  a  career,  or  confine 
tbemfelves  within  the  lifts  of  the  ttrra  firma.  From  b'lm  therefore  the 
Spanifli  romances  took  the  ftoty  of  the  BritiHi  Arthur,  and  the  knights 
of  his  round  table,  his  wife  Gueniver,  and  his  conjurer  Merlin.  But 
ftill  it  was  the  fame  fubje^,  (e/Tential  to  books  of  chivalry,)  the  wars  of 
Chriftians  againft  Infidels.  And,  whether  it  was  by  blunder  or  defign* 
tiliey  changed,  the  l^oos  into  SaraccAS*- 1  fufpe^  by  dcfign  5  for  chi« 
^  valry 
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Talry  without  a  Saracen  was  fo  very  lame  and  imperfe^  a  thiog ^  th».% 
even  the  wooden  image,  which  turned  round  ,oa  an  axit»  and  ferved  the 
knights  to  try  their  fwords,  and  break  their  lances  upon^  was  called  by 
the  Italians  and  Spaniards,  Saricino  and  Saraxino  {  fo  dofely  were 
thefe  two  ideas  connefled* 

In  thefe  old  romances  there  was  much  religious  fuperftition^mixed 
with  their  other  extravagancies  y  as  appears  even  from  their  very  namea 
and  titles.  The  firft  romance  of  Lancelot  of  the  Lake  and  King  Ar-. 
thur  and  his  Knights,  is  called  the  Hiftory  of  Saint  Greaal.  Thi& 
faint  Greaal  was  the  famous  relick  of  the  holy  blood  pretended  to  be, 
collected  into  a  vefTel  by  Jofeph  o(  Arimathea.  So  another  is  called 
Kyrie  Elelfon  of  Montauban.  For  in  thofe  days  Deuteronomy  &  Para<^ 
lipomenon  were  fuppbfed  to  be  the  names  of  holy  men*  And  as  thejr 
made  faints  of  their  knights-errant,  io  they  made  knighu-errant  o£ 
their  tutelary  faints  ;  and  each  nation  advanced  its  own  into  the  ordei 
of  chivalry.  Thus  every  thing  in  thofe  times  being  either  a  faint  or  a 
devil,  they  never  wanted  for  the  marvellous.  In  the  old  romance  of 
Launcelot  of  the  Lake,  we  have  the  dod^rine  and  dlfcipline  of  the 
church  as  formally  delivered  as  in  Bellarmine  himfelf.  «  La  confeffion 
**  (fays  the  preacher)  ne  vaut  ricn  fi  le  coeur  n'eft  repentant;  et  fi  tu  ct 
'<  moult  8e  eloigne  de  Tamour  de  noflre  Seigneur,  tu  ne  peus  eftre  re- 
<<  corde  fi  non  par  trois  chofes :  premierement  par  la  confeflion  de 
«  bouche }  fecondement  par  une  contrition  de  coeur  ;  tiercement  par 
*p  peine  de  cceur,  &  par  oeuvre  d*aumdne  &  charite.  Telle  eft  la  droite 
«  voye  d^aimer  Dieu.  Or  va  &  fi  te  confefTe  en  cette  maniere  &  recoig 
<<  la  dlfcipline  des  mains  de  tes  confeHeurs,  car  c*eft  le  iigne  de  merite* 
i'  mm^r  mande  le  roy  fesevefques,  dont  grandepartie  avoit  en  Toil,  &  vi^^p^ 
-«<  renttousen  fa  chapelle.  Le  roy  vint  devant  eux  tout  nud  en  pleurant^ 
'<  te  tenant  fon  plein  point  de  vint  menues  verges,  fi  les  jetta  devant  eux^ 
«  &  leur  dit  en  foupirant,  qulls  priflent  de  luy  vengeance,  car  je  fuis  le 
*'  plus  vil  pecheur,  &c.— Apres  prinft  dlfcipline  &d*eux&  moult  douccr 
«  ment  la  receut.*'  Hence  we  find  the  divinity  le&ures  of  Don  Quixote 
and  the  penance  of  his  *fquire,  are  both  of  them  in  the  ritual  o?  chi- 
valry. Laftly,  we  find  the  knight-errant,  after  much  turmoil  to  him- 
felf, and  difturbance  to  the  world,  frequently  ended  his  courfe,  like 
Charles  V.  of  Spain,  in  a  monaftery  ;  or  turned  hermit,  znd  became  a 
faint  in  good  earned.  And  this  again  will  let  us  into  the  fpirit  of  thofe 
dialogues  between  Sancho  and  his  mailer,  where  it  is  gravely  debated 
whether  he  Ihould  not  turn  faint  or  archbiihop. 

There  were  feveral  caufes  of  this  flrange  jumble  of  nonfenfe  and  re- 
ligion. As  firft,  the  nature  of  the  fubjed,  which  was  a  religious  war  or 
crufade  :  fecondly,^  the  quality  of  the  firft  writers,  who  were  religious 
men  5  and  thirdly,  the  end  of  writing  many  of  them,  which  was  to  carry 
on  a  religious  purpofe.  We  learn,  that  Clement  V.  interdi^ed  jufta 
and  tournaments,  becaufe  he  underftood  they  had  much  hindered  the 
crufade  decreed  in  the  council  of  Vienna.  *'  Torneamenta  ipfa  St 
«  haftiludia  five  juxtas  in  regnis  Francis,  Angliae,  te  Almannis,  'to 
<<  aliis  aonnuIUs  provinciis^in  quibuica  confuevercfrequentius  exercen, 

««  fpecialiter 
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<•  fpecialiter  intcrdixit."  Extras*  de  Torneamtnth  C.  unic^  temp*  Ed.  I. 
Religious  men,  I  conceive,  therefore,  might  think  to  forward  the  de- 
sign of  the  crufades  by  turning  the  fondnefs  for  tilts  and  tournaments 
into  that  channel.  Hence  we  fee  the  books  of  knight-errantry  fo  full 
of  folemn  jufts  and  torneaments  held  at  Trebizonde,  Bizance,  Tripoly, 
&c.  Which  wife  project,  I  apprehend,  it  was  Cervantes^s  intention  to 
ridicule,  where  he  makes  his  knight  propofe  it  as  the  beft  means  of  fubi- 
duing  the  Turk*  to  aflemble  all  the  knights-errant  together  by  pro« 
clamation*.     Warburton.  \ 

It  is  generally  agreed,  I  believe,  that  this  long  note  of  Dr.  Warbur- 
ton's  is,  at  leaft,  very  much  mifplaced.  There  is  not  a  fingle  paifage 
in  the  character  of  jirmado,  that  has  the  leaft  relation  to  anyfiory  in  any 
romance  of  chivalry*  With  what  propriety  therefore  a  differtation  upon  the 
origin  and  nature  ofthofe  romances  is  here  introduced,  I  cannot  fee  i  and 
I  (hould  humbly  advife  the  next  editor  of  Shakfpeare  to  omit  it.  That 
he  may  have  the  lefs  fcruple  upon  that  head,  I  fhall  take  this  oppor- 
tunity of  throwing  out  a  few  remarks,  which,  I  think,  will  be  fufficient 
to  ihew,  that  the  learned  writer's  hypothefis  was  formed  upon  a  very 
hafty  and  imperfe^  view  of  the  fubje^. 

Atfetting  out,  in  order  to  give  a  greater  value  to  the  information 
"V^hich  is  to  follow,  he  tells  i>8,  that  no  other  writer  has  given  any 
tolerable  account  of  this  matter  $  and  particularly, — that  «  Monfieur 
Hueti  tbebijbop  of  A^ranches,  who  wrote  a  formal  treatife  of  the  Origin 
i>f  Romance  Sy  has /aid  little  or  nothing  of  tbefe  [books  of  chivalry]  in  that 
fuperfcial  w^j^.**— -The  faft  is  true,  that  Monfieur  Huet  has  faid  very 
little  of  Romances  of  chivalry ;  but  the  imputation,  with  which  Dr. 
W.  procedes  to  load  him,  oi^^^'  putting  the  change  upon  bis  r coder y* 
and  **  dropping  his  proper  fubjeft*  for  another,  **  that  bad  no  relation 
tott  more  than  in  the  name^^  is  unfounded. 

It  appears  plainly  from  Huet'*s  introdu^ory  addrefs  to  De  Segraisf  • 
that  his  objed  was  to  give  (bme  account  of  thofe  romances  which  were 
tlien  popular  in  France,  fuch  as  the  Aftree  of  D"  Urf},  the  Grand  Cyrus 
of  De  Scuderi  &c.  He  defines  the  Romances  of  which  he  means  to 
treat,  to  be  *^fiiiions  des  avantures  amoureufes  ;"  and  he  excludes  epic 
poems  from  the  number,  bccaufe— *<  Enfn  les  poemes  ont  pour  fujet  unt 
aSiion  militaire  ou  politique,  et  ne  traitent  d* amour  fue  par  occafion  5  lei 
Momans  au  contraire  ont  I  amour  pour  fujet  principal^  et  ne  traitent  la  pot 
lltique  et  la  guerre  que  par  incident,  ye  parte  des  Romans  reguliers  J  car 
la  plupart  des  n/ieux  Romans  Francois,  Italiensy  et  Efpagnols  font  bit* 
moins  amoureux  que  militaires**  After  this  declaration,  lurdy  no  one 
has  a  right  to  complain  of  the  author  for  not  treating  more  at  large  of  the 
old  romances  of  chivalry,  or  to  fligmatife  his  Work  as  fuperficial,  upon 
account  of  that  omiffion.  I  fhall  have  occafion  to  remark  below,  that 
Dr.  W.  who,  in  turning  over  thh  fuperficial  %uork,  (as  he  is  pleaied  to 
call  it,)  feems  to  have  ^uthis  eyes  againffc  every  ray  of  good  fenfe  and 
lisft  obfervationy  has  condefcended  to  borrow  firom  it  a  very  grols 
iiftakc. 

•  $ee  Part  il.  i.  «•  c.  t. 

Vat,  II.  F  f  Pr.  W. 
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Dr.  W*t  own  pofitions,  to  the  fupport  of  which  his  fubfequeht  faA» 
tnd  arguments  might  be  expend  to  apply,  are  two;  i.  Tba$  Romances 
efcbkfairf  being  of  Spantjb  original^  the  beroet  and  tbe  fcene  were  ge- 
nerally  of  that  country  \  2.  Tbat  tbefubjeff  of  theft  romances  vuere  tbe 
crufadei  of  tbe  European  Cbriftians  againft  tbe  Saracens  of  Afia  and 
Africa*  The  firft  pofition»  being  complicated,  ihould  be  divided  into  the 
two  following;  l«  That  romances  of  chivalry  nioere  of  Spanijb  original  \ 
A.  That  the  heroes  andtbtjeene  of  them  were  generally  of  that  country  • 

Here  are  therefore  three  pofitions,  to  whidi  I  fliall  fay  a  few  words 
in  their  order  \  but  I  think  it  proper  to  premife  a  fort  of  definition  of  a 
Romance  of  Chivalry.  If  Dr.  W«  had  done  the  fame,  he  muft  have 
feen  the  hazard  of  fyftematizing  in  a  fubjed  of  fuch  extent,  upon  acur- 
fory  perufal  of  a  few  modern  books,  which  indeed  ought  not  to  have 
been  quoted  in  the  difcuiiion  of  a  queftion  of  antiquity. 

A  romance  of  chivalry  therefore,  according  to  my  notion,  is  any 
fabidous  narration,  in  verfe  or  profe,  in  which  the  principal  charader» 
are  Knights,  condu£ling  themfelves,  in  their  feveral  fituations  and  ad- 
ventures, agreeably  to  the  inftitutions  and  cuftoms  of  Chivalry.  What- 
ever names  the  charaders  may  bear,  whether  hiftorical  or  /idUtious  \  and 
in  whatever  country,  or  age,  the  fcene  o^  the  a^iion  may  be  laid,  if  the 
adors  are  reprefented  as  knights,  I  ihould  call  fuch  a  fable  a  Romance 
of  Chivalry. 

I  am  not  aware  that  this  definition  is  more  comprehenfive  than  it 
ought  to  be  :  but,  let  it  be  narrowed  ever  fo  much  \  let  any  other  be 
fubfticuted  in  its  room  \  Dr.  ^^*firfi  pofition  ,  tbatromancts  of  chivalry 
^vere  of  Spanijb  original^  cannot  be  maintained.  Monfieur  ff»«/ would 
have  taught  him  better.  He  fays  very  truly,  that  « les  plus  vieuxi^  of 
the  Spanifli  romances,  ^^Jont  pofterieurs  a  nos  Triftans  et  a  nos  Lance- 
lots, de  quelques  centaines  d^annies*"*  Indeed  the  fad  is  indifputable. 
Cervantes^  in  a  paifage  quoted  by  Dr.  W.  fpeaks  ofAmadisde  Gaula  (the 
iirft  four  books)  as  the  frji  book  of  chivalry  printed  in  Spain.  Though 
he  fays  only  printed,  it  is  plain  that  he  means  written.  And  indeed 
there  is  no  good  reafun  to  believe  that  Amsdis  was  written  long  before 
it  was  printed.  It  is  unnecelTary  to  enlarge  upon  a  fyftem,  which  places 
the  original  of  romances  of  chivalry  in  a  nation,  which  has  none  to  pro- 
duce older  than  the  art  of  printing. 

Dr.  W.'s /«©«</ pofition,  that  the  heroes  and  tbe  fcene  of  tbefe  re- 
mances  were  generally  of  tbe  country  of  Spain,  is  as  unfortunate  as  the 
.  former.  Whoever  will  take  the  fecond  volume  of  Du  Frefnoy^s  Biblio' 
iheque  des  Romans,  and  look  over  his  lifts  of  Romans  de  Chevalerie,  will 
fee  that  not  one  of  the  celebrated  heroes  of  the  old  romances  was  a 
Spaniard.  With  refped  to  the  general  fcene  of  fuch  irregular  and  ca- 
pricious fidions,  the  writers  of  which  were  ufed,  literally,  to  <<  give  to 
airy  nothing,  a  local  habitation  and  a  name,**  I  am  feniible  of  the  im- 
propriety of  afTerting  any  thing  pofitively,  without  an  accurate  exa- 
mination of  many  more  of  them  than  have  fallen  in  my  way.  I  think, 
however,  I  might  venture  to  afTert,  in  dired  contradidion  to  Dr.  W. 
that  the  fcene  of  them  was  not  generally  in  Spain.    My  own  notion  is, 
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«t1iatlt  was  very  rarely  there ;  except  in  thofc  few  romances  which  treat 
cxprefsly  of  theaflfair  at  Roncefvalies. 

His  laft  pofition^  that  the  fubjeB  of  theft  romances  were  the  erufadet 
^  the  European  Cbrifliansy  againftibe  ^aracenioJAfia  andAfrUa^  might 
Be  admitted  with  a  fmall  amendment.  If  it  nood  thus  ;  the  fubjeB  of 
€oine,  or  a  few,  of  tbefe  romances  were  the  crufadesy  &c.  the  pofition 
would  have  been  incontrovertible ;  but  then  it  would  not  have  been 
either  new^  or  fit  to  fupport  a  fyftem* 

After  this  ftate  of  Dr.  W.*s  hypothefis,   one  muft  be  curious  to  fee 
what  he  himfelf  has  ofi^ered  in  proof  of  it.     Upon  the  t*woJirft  pofitions 
he  fays  not  one  word  :  I  fuppofe  he  intended  that  they  inould   be  re- 
ceived as  axioms.     He  begins  his  illuflration  of  his  ri&ir^  pofition,   by 
repeating  it  (ivitb  a  little  change  oftermsj  for  a  reafon  which  will  ap- 
pear). <«  Indeed  the  wars  of  the  Cbrlftlans  againft  the  Pagans  were  the 
general  fubjeS  of  the  romances  of  chivalry.     They  all  feem  to  have  had 
their  ground-work  in  two  fabulous  monkijh  hiforiansy  the  one,  nvho^  under 
the  name  ©/"Turpin,  archbijbop  of  Rheims^  «;ro/tf  the  Hiftory  and    At- 
chievements  of  Charlemagne   and  his  twelve  Peers  \^^he  other,  §ur 
Geoflry  of  Monmouth,**    Here  we  fee  the  reafon  for  changing  the  termt 
of  crujades  and  Saracens  into  *wars  and  Pagans  ;  for,   though  the  ex- 
pedition of  Charles  into  Spain,  as  related  by  the  Pfeudo-Turpin,  might 
be  called  a  crufadfe  againft  the  Saracens,  yet,   unluckily,  our  Geoflry 
has  nothing  like  a  crufade,  nor  a  fingle  Saracen  in  his  whole  hiftory  ; 
which  indeed  ends  before  Mahomet  was  born.     I  muft  obferve  too, 
that  the  fpeaking  of  Turpin's  hiftory  under  the  title  of  "  the  Hifory  of 
the  Atchievements  of  Charlemagne  and  his  twelve  Peers,*''  is  inaccurate 
and  unfcholarlike,  as  the  fiction  of  a  limited  number  of  twelve  peers  is 
of  a  much  later  date  than  that  hiftory. 
'  However,  the  ground-work  of  the  romances  of  chivalry  being  thus 
marked  out  and  determined,   one  might  naturally  expert  fome  account 
of  the  6rft  builders  and  their  edifices ;  but  inftcad  of  that  we  have  a 
digrefiion  upon  Oliver  and  Roland,  in  which  an  attempt  is  made  to  fay 
fomething  of  thofe  two  famous  charaders,  not  from  the  old  romances, 
but  from  Shakfpeare,  and  Don  Quixote,  and  fome  modern  Spanifh  ro- 
mances.   My  learned  friend,  the  dean  of  Carliile,   has  taken  notice  of 
the  ftrange  miftake  of  Dr.  W.  in  fuppofing  that  the  fats  of  Oliver  were 
tecorded  under  the  name  of  Palmerin  de  Oliva  5    a  miftake,  into  which 
no  one  could  have  fallen,  who  had  read  the  firft  page  of  the  book. 
And  I  very  much  fufped^  that  there  is  a  miftake,  though  of  lefs  magni- 
tude, in  the  aflertion,  that,  **  in  the  Stanijb  romance  of  Bernardo  del 
Carpio,  and  in  that  of  Roncefvalies,   the  feats  of  Roland  are  recorded 
under  the  name  of  Roldan  el  Encantador.**     Dr.  W.'s  authority  for  this 
affcrtion  was,  I  apprehend,   the  following  paf?'age  of  Cervantes,  in  the 
firft  chapter  of  Don  Quixote.     *•  Mejor  eftava  con  Bernardo  del  Carpio 
forqueen  Rcncefval/es  avia  muerto  a  Roldan  el  Encantado,  val\enfoJe  de 
\    la  indufiria  de  Hercules,  quando  ahogb  a  Anteon  el  hijo  de  la  Tierra  entre 
los  bra^os.**    Where  it  is  obfervable,  that  Cervantes  does  not  appear  to 
fpeak  of  more  than  one  romance  5    he  calls  RoUan  el  encantado,   and 
F  f  2  a«fi 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


446  LOVE'S   LABOUR'S    LOST. 

not  el  encantader  \  and  moreover  the  word  encantado  is  not  to  be  vndefrf 
H^ood  as  an  addition  to  Rcldan^s  name,  but  merely  as  a  participle,  ex- 
pre^ling  that  he  was  encbanted^  or  made  invulnerable  by  encbantment. 

But  this  is  a  fmall  matter.  And  perhaps  encantador  may  be  an'brrorof 
the  prcfs  for  encantado.  From  this  digreffion  Dr.  W.  returns  to  the  fub- 
jeft  of  the  old  romances  in  the  following  manner.  "  Tbk  driving  the 
Saracens  out  of  France  and  Spain,  was,  as  toe  fay,  tbefubjeB  of  the  elder 
romances*  And  tbefirfi  tbat  %uas  printed  in  Spain  was  t  be  famous  jima* 
dis  de  Gauld*^*  According  to  all  common  rules  of  conftru^ion»  1 
think  the  latter  fentence  muft  be  underftood  to  imply,  that  Amadis  da^ 
Gaula  was  oneoftbe  elder  romances,  and  that  the  fubje€k  of  it  was  tbe 
driving  of  tbe  Saracens  out  of  France  or  Spain  5  whereas,  for  the  rea- 
fons  a&eady  given,  Amadis,  in  comparifon  with  many  other  romances, 
muft  be  coafidered  as  a  very  modern  one  \  and  the  fubjeft  of  it  has  not 
the  leaft  connexion  with  any  driving  of  tbe  Saracens  wbat^oever,m^But 


what  follows  is  ftill-  more  extraordinary.  **  When  tbisfubjeS  v>at  well 
exbaujled,  tbe  affairs  of  Europe  afforded  tbem  anotber  ojtbejatat  uaturem 
Tor  after  tbat  tbe  tuejiern  parts  bad  pretty  well  cleared  tbemfelves  oftbefe 


inbof pit  able  guejis  ;  by  tbe  excitements  of  tbe  popes,  tbey  carried  their 
arms  againft  tbem  into  Greece  and  Afia,  to  Jupport  tbe  Byxantine 
empire,  and  recover  tbe  holy  Jepulcbre*  Tbis  gave  kirtb  to  a  new  tribe  of 
romances^  wbicb  we  may  call  of  tbefecond  race  or  clafs*  And  )ca  Amadif 
^e  Gaula  was  at  tbe  bead  of  tbe  fir  ft,  fo,  correfpondently  to  tbe  fubjeffp 
Amadis  de  Graecia  was  at  tbe  head  of  tbe  Atfr^r.**— It  is  impomble,  I 
apprehend,  to  refer  tbisfubjeS  to  any  antecedent  but  that  in  the  pa- 
ragraph laft  quoted,  viz.  tbe  driving  of  the  Saracens  out  of  France  and 
Spain,  So  that,  according  to  one  part  of  the  hypothefis  here  laid  down, 
the  fubjeft  of  the  driving  tbe  Saracens  out  of  France  and  Spain,  was  well 
exhaufted  by  the  old  romances  (with  Amadis  de  Gaula  at  the  head  of 
them)  before  tbe  Crufades  ',  the  firft  of  which  is  generally  placed  in  thfi 
year  1095  :  and,  according  to  the  latter  part,  the  crufades  happened  in 
the  interval  between  Amadis  de  Gaula,  and  Amadis  de  Gracia ;  a  fpaca 
of  twenty,  thirty,  or  at  moft  fifty  years,  to  be  reckoned  backwards  fronv 
the  year  1532,  in  which  year  an  edition  of  Amadis  de  Gretcia  is  men^ 
tioned  by  Du  Frefnoy.  What  induced  Dr.  W.  to  place  Amadis  de 
Craciazt  the  hesid  of  his  fecond  race  or  clafs  of  romances,  I  cannot 
guefs.  The  fa6^  is,  that  Amadis  de  Greecia  is  no  more  concerned  ia 
Juf  porting  tbe  Byj&antine  empire^  and  recovering  tbe  holy  fepulchre,  than 
Amadis  de  Gaula  in  driving  the  Saracens  out  of  France  and  Spain,  And 
a  ftill  more  pleafant  circumftance  is,  that  Amadis  de  Gracia,  through 
more  than  nine  tenths  of  his  biftory,  is  himfelf  a  declared  Pagan. 

And  here  ends  Dr.  W.'s  account  of  the  old  romances  of^chivalry, 
which  he  fuppofes  to  have  had  their  ground>work  in  Turpin*s  hiftory* 
Before  he  proceeds  to  the  others,  which  had  their  ground -work  in  ojir 
Oeoffry,  he  interpofes  a  curious  folution  of  a  puzzling  queftton  concern- 
ing the  origin  of  lying  in  romances.-^**  iVor  were  the  monflrous  emhel" 
lijbments  of  enchantments,  &c»  the  invention  of  tbe  romancers,  but  formed 
Upon  eaftsrn  tales  ^  brought  thence  by  travellers  from  their  crufades  and 
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filgrimai*s  9  wbkb  indeed  bavt  a  cafl  peculiar  to  the  loild  imapnatioat 
of  the  e^trn  people.  We  have  a  proof  of  thit  Jn  the  Travels  of  JSir  y. 
A^undtvile,'*»-^lit  then  give^  us  a  ftory  of  an  enchanted  dragpn  in  me 
i/leof  Cos,  from  Sir  J,  Maundevilei  who  wrote  liis  Travels  ia  13565  by 
way^  proof i  that  the  tales  of  enchantments  &c«  whkh  had  been 
current  here  in  romances  of  ckiralry  for  above  two  hundred  years  be- 
fore,  were  brought  by  travellers  from  the  £aft !  The  proof  is  certainly 
-fiotcoiiclo/ive.  On  the  other  hand,  I  bdtere  it  would  be  eafy  to  ikew» 
that,  at  the  time  when  romances  of  chivalry  began>  our  Europe  had  4 
'Very  fufficient  ftock  of  lies  of  her  own  growth,  to  fiimi&  mja^teriais  for 
.every  variety  (Vf  monfiroui  embellifomtnu  At  moft  times,  i  coaceiw, 
and  in  moft  countries,  imported  lies  are  vsther  ibr  luxury  i^iaa 
-jxecemty. 

Dr.  W«  comes  4IOW  to  that  other  ground-work  of  die  old  romance^ 
our  Geoffrv  of  Monmouth*  And  him  he  difpatches  very  ihortty,  be- 
^aufe,  as  has  been  obferved  before,  it  is  impolRble  t»  find  any  thing  in 
him  to  the  purpofe  of  crujades,  or  Saratens*  Indeed^  in  tveatkig  of  Spa- 
<iiih  romances,  it  mttft  be  quite  unnece^'ary  to  fay  imch  ciGeoffryy  as» 
whatever  they  have  of  <<  the  Britifi)  Arthur  aitdhif  eonjurer  Mlrlinf**ii 
•of  fb  late  a  fabrick,  tliat,  in  all  probability,  they  took  it  from  the  wore 
•modem  Italian  romances,  and  not  from  Geoffrfs  own  book.  As  to  the 
doubt,  '<  whether  4t  tvas  hy  hlmnder  or  defign  that  they  changed  ^e 
Saxons  into  Saracens,**  I  ihouU  wift  to  poftfKme  the  confideratien  of  itp 
Jtm  we  have  fome  Spanift  romance  before  us,  in  which  king  Arthi^lt 
introduced.«arrying  on  a  war  againft  Saraetns,  *  - 

..And  thus,  I  think,  I  have  gone  through  the  Several  h^  -and  argu- 
ments, which -Dr»  W"has  advanced  In  fupport  6f  his  third  portion.  In 
fupport  of  his  fwofirft  portions,  as  I  have  obferved  already,  he  has 
.  £aid  nothing ;  and  indeed  nothing  can  be  faid.  The  remainder  of  his 
jiot»  contains  another  hypothefis  concerning  the firauge  jundfle  of  nou" 
fenfe  and  religion  in  the  old  romances,  which  I  ihall  not  examine^  The 
ceader,  I  prefume,  by  this  time  is  well  aware,  that  Dr.  W.'s  ihfbrmation 
anpoa  this  fulje^  is  to  be  received  with  caution.  I  ihail  only  take  a  lit- 
tle notice  of  one  or  two  fadts,  with  whkh  he  fets  out—"  In  tbejtold  r#- 
mances  there  tvas  muib  religions  fuperfiition  mixed  ivith  their  other  ejf- 
iravagancies  $  as  appears  even  from  their  very  names  and  titles*  The  lirft 
Romance  of  Lancelot  of  the  Lake  and  King  Arthur  and  his  knights  it 
called  the  Hiftory  of  Saint  Graal.— 5^  another  is  called  Kyrie  eleifon  of 
Montaubon.  For  in  thofe  days  Deuteronomy  and  Paralipomenon  losfe 
fuppofed  to  be  the  names  of  holy  wtf«.— I  believe  no  one,  who  has  ever 
.looked  into  the  common  romance  of  king  A'tbur,  will  be  of  opinion, 
that  the  part  relating  to  the  Saint  Graal  was  thtfrfi  romance  of  Lance- 
lot  of  the  Lake  and  King  Arthur  and  his  Knights,  And  as  to  the  other 
Xuppofed  to  be  called  Kyrie  eleifon  of  Montaubon,  there  is  no  reafon  to 
^  believe  that  any  romance  with  that  title  ever  exiiled*  This  is  the  mif- 
take,  which,  as  was  hinted  above.  Dr.  W.  appears  to  have  borrowed 
from  Huet*  The  reader  will  judge.  Huet  is  giving  an  account  of  the 
romances  in  Don  Quixote's  library,  which  the  curate  and  barber  faved 

F  f  3  from 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


448  LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 

from  the  flames.—**  Ceux  qu*  Us  jugent  dignes  d'etre  gardex  fuit  im 
quatre  livres  d*  Amadis  de  Gaule,— Palmerin  d'Angleterre,— Don 
Belianu ;  le  miroir  de  chevalerie ;  Tir^te  le  Blanc,  et  Kyrie  eleifon 
de  Montauban  (car  mu  bon  vieux  temps  on  croyoit  que  Kyrie  eleijom  it 
Parallpomencn  etoient  les  fioms  de  quelquts  faints)  oti  les  Aibtilites  de  la 
DamotfelU  Plaifir'de'ma-vie^  et  les  tromperies  de  la  Vewue  refofee^  font 
fortlouees/*— Itis  plain,  I  think,  that  Dr.  W.  copied  what  he  fays  of 
Kyrie  eleifon  of  Moutauhan^  as  well  as  the  wittlctfm  in  his  laft  fentence, 
from  this  paiXage  of  Huet,  though  he  has  improved  upon  his  original  hf 
introducing  a  Jaint  Deuteronomy^  upon  what  authority  I  know  not.  It  is 
ftill  more  evident  (from  the  pauageof  Cervantes ^  which  is  quoted  below  *) 
that  Huet  was  miftaken  in  iupj^o&ag  Kyrie  eleifon  de  Montauban  to  be  the 
name  of  a  feparate  romance.  He  might  as  well  have  made  La  DamoU 
felle  Plaifir-de-ma'^ie  and  La  Veuve  repof/e  the  names  of  feparate  ro- 
mances. All  three  are  merely  charaaers  in  the  romance  of  TirantM 
le  Blanc^^AnA  fo  much  for  Dr.  W.*s  account  of  the  origin  and  nature 
of  romances  of  chivalry.    T  y  r  wh  i  t  t. 

No  future  editor  of  Shakfpeare  will,  I  believe,  readily  confent  to 
omit  the  diflertation  here  examined,  though  it  certainly  has  no  more 
relation  to  the  play  before  us,  than  to  any  other  of  our  author^s  dramas. 
Mr.  Tyrwhitt^s  judicious  obfervadons  upon  it  have  given  It  a  value 
which  it  certainly  had  not  before ;  and  I  think  I  may  venture  toforetell^ 
,  that  Dr.  Warburton*s  futile  performance,  like  the  pifmire  which  Martial 
tells  us  was  accidentally  incrufted  with  amber,  will  be  ever  prefervedj^ 
lor  the  fake  of  the  admirable  comment  in  which  it  is  now  enfirintd^ 
I  qug  fueratvita  contempta  manente^ 
Funeribus  fa^a  eft  nunc  pretiofa  fuis.    Mai.om  b* 

•  Don  Qulx.  lib.  i.  c.  6.  **  Valame  Di08«  dixo  el  Cura,  dando  una  gran  vos. 
que  aqul  nle  Tirante  el  Blanco !  Dadmele  aca,  compadre,  que  bago  cuenta  .que  he 
Lallado  en  hi  un  teforo  de  contento,  y  una  mina  de  paflkdempot.  Jlqul  efti  Dm 
SS^uiriel^Jbn  de  Montalvan^  valeroTo  Cavallero,  y  fu  hermano  Tomas  de  Men- 
talvan,  y  el  Cavallero  Fonfeca,  con  la  bacalla  que  le  valiente  Detriante  [r.  de 
Tirttnte]  hlzo  eon  el  alano,  y  las  agudezas  de  la  Donxella  Plazer  de  mi  vida^  cm 
lot  amoray  embufiet  de  la  viuda  Repo/ada^  y  la  Senbra  Emperatriz»  enamorada  de 
HipoUto  fti  efcudero." 

jlqui  e/ia  Don  ^uvkl^fi*  &C.  HlftB»  i*  e.  is  fM  rmouft  ^iVfOllti  ^  Bl0lt9^ 
k  Ptn  ^meicypinuz%  ' 
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Perfons  Reprefentcd. 

Thefeus,  Duke  of  Athens. 
Egeus,  Father  to  Hcrxnia. 

Lyfander,    ? /^ /^^^  ^;V^  Hcrmia. 

Demetrius,  j 

Philoftrate,  Mafier  of  the  Revels  to  Thefeus. 

Quince,  the  Carpenter* 

Snug,  the  Joiner. 

Bottom,  the  ffeaver. 

Flute,  the  Bellonvs'menderm 

Snowt,  the  Tinker, 

Starveling,  the  Tailor, 

Hippolita,  ^en  of  the  Amazons,  betrothed  to  Thefeus, 
Hermia,  Detvghter  toU^exx^^  in  hrve  *v/>/&  l»yfaiider» 
Helena^  />  love  vjith  Demetrius. 


Obcron,  King  of  the  Fairies • 
Titania,  ^een  of  the  Fairies. 
Puck,  or  Robin-goodfellow>  a  Fairyi 
Peafebloifom,  1 

Muftard-fccd,  J 
Pyramus,  -^ 

X^'^f*  [Charaaers  in  the  Interlude  performed  ly 

T,f   A-  I       //^^  Clowns. 

Moonjhtne,         I 

Lion,  ^ 

Other  Fairies  attending  their  King  aud  ^een^  - 
Attendants  on  Thefeus  and  Hippolita. 

SCENE  f   Athens,  and  a  Wood  not  far  from  it. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT^S  DREAMS 


ACT   I.      SCENE    I. 

Athens.     A  Room  in  the  Palace  of  Thcfeus. 

Enter  Theseus,    Hippolita,    Philostratb>   and 
Attendants. 

The.  Now,  fair  Hippolita,  our  nuptial  kour 
Draws  on  apace  ;  four  nappy,  days  bring  in 
Another  moon :  but,  oh,  inethinks,  how  flow 
This  old  moon  wanes ;  flie  lingers  my  defires> 

»  This  play  was  entered  at  Statienen*  Hall,  0€u  8,  1600,  by  Tho- 
mas Fiiher.     It  is  probable  that  the  hint  for  it  was  receiired  from  Chatf* 
cer's  KHigbt*s  Tale.     Thence  it  ia^  that  our  author  fpeakt  of  ThefeV^ 
as  Iduke  of  Athens.    The  tale  begins  thus  ;  late  edit,  v,  861 1 
'<  Whilom  as  olde  flories  tellen  us, 
**  There  was  a  Duk  that  highte  Thefeus, 
**  Of  Atheneshewaslordandgovemour,  Ac** 
Lidgatetoo,  the  monk  of  Bury,  in  his  tranflation  of  the  Tragedies  of 
John  Bocbast  calls  him  by  the  fame  title,  chap.  xii.  1.  a  I.' 

«  Duke  Thefeus  had  the  ▼laorye.*' 
Creon,  in  the  tragedy  of  ^oc^/ii,  tranflated  from  Euripliieslix  i^^^i 
18  called  Duke  Creon.    So  likewife  Sketton : 
"  Not  lyke  Duke  Hanulcar, 
<*  Nor  like  Duke  Arfdruball.'* 
I  have  been  informed  that  the  original  of  Shakfpeare^s  Oberon  an4 
Titania  are  to  be  fought  in  the  ancient  French  Romance  of  Hu^n  do 
Bourdeauxi     Steevens. 

Mr^Warton remarks,  (Obfervauon  Spenfer*t  F.  Qg^¥.  11.  138,)  that 
<<  this  romance  is  mentioned  among  other  old  hiftoriet  of  the  fame  kind 
in  LanehamV  Letter,  concerning  Queen  Elizabeth's  Entertainment  at 
Kenelworth  Caftle.  It  is  entitled  Tbe  famous  exfioitt  ef  Sir  Hurb  of 
BourdeauXi  and  was  tran/lated  from  the  French  by  John  Bourcnier> 
Lord  Berners,  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII," 

The  Midfumnier-Nigbt*i  Dream  I  fuppofe  to  hare  been  written  i« 
1592.  Sec  AnAitempt  to  a/certain  tbe  order  rf  Sbsk/feart^s  Pl^yh  Vol.1. 

Malomb* 

Like 
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442        MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 

lake  to  a  ftep-dame^  or  a  dowager. 

Long  withenng  out  a  young  man's  revenue  *. 

Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  fteep  themfelves  in  nights  ; 
Four  nights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time  ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  filver  bow 
New  beat  ^  in  heaven,  ihall  behold  the  night 
Of  our  folemnities. 
.  The.  Go,  Philoftratc, 
-Stir  up  the  Athenian  youth  to  merriments ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  fpirit  of  mirth  ; 
Turn  melancholy  forth  to  funerals. 
The  pale  cbmpanion  is  not  for  our  pomp.—        \Exit  Phi. 
Hippolita,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  fword. 
And  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  injuries  ; 
But  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key. 
With  pomp,  with  triumph,  and  with  revelling  ♦. 

lEntSr  EgEUS,  HeRMIA,  LySANDER,^WDEMETRIUS. 

'"    Ege.  Happy  be  Thefeus,  our  renowned  duke  ! 

^he.  Thailks,    good  Egeus :    What's  the  news  with 

thee? 
J^ge.  Full  of  vexation  come  I,  with  complaint 

^  Like  'tcafiepdame^  or  a  dowager  y 

Long  withering  out  a  young  maiCt  revenue,"] 
iiUt  piger  annus 
PupUlis,  quos  4ura  premit  cuftodia  matrum. 
Sic mihi  tarda fluunt ingrataque  tempora.  HoR.  Malonz. 

3  New  bent'^']  The  old  copies  read— 'iViow  bent.  Gorreded  by  Mr. 
Howe.    Malomk. 

4  ffttbpomf>9  with  triumph,  and  with  revellingA  By  triumph,  as 
Mr.  Warton  has  obferved  in  his  late  edition  of  Milton's  Poems,  p. 
56,  we  are  .to  underiland  fbowtf  fuch  as  maiks,  revels,  &c«  So,  again 
in  KXng  Henry  Pj.  P.  Ill : 

<<  And  now  what  refts,  but  that  we  fpend  the  time 
**  Withftatelyfrf»m/i&f»  mirthful  comick  fhows, 
.**  Such  as  befit  the  pleafures  of  the  court.'* 
i^gain  in  the  preface  to  Burton's  Anatomie  of  Melancholy 9    1624: 
**  Now  come  tidings  of  weddings,   maikings,  mummeries,  entertain- 
ments, trophies,  triumpbes,  revels,  fports,   playes."     Jonfon,  as   the 
4ame  gentleman  obferves,  in  the  title  of  his  mafque  called  Lovers  triumph 
through  CallipoHsy  by  triumph  feems  to  have  meant  a  grand  proceifion; 
And  m  one  of  the  ftage*dire^ioa8,  it  is  faid^  «  the  triumph  is  feeo  far 
off."    Malqni. 

Againft 
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Againft  my  child,  my  daaghter  Hermia.— 
"S  ^tand  forth,  Demetrius ; — My  noble  lord, 
^This  man  hath  my  confent  to  marry  her  :— 

Stand  forth,  Lylander ; — and,  my  gracious  duk:e> 
V  This  hath  bewitch'd  *  the  bofom  of  my  child : 

Thou,  thou,  Lyfander,  thouiift  given  her  rhimes. 

And  interchanged  love-tokens  with  my  child  : 

Thou  haft  by  moon-light  at  her  window  fung. 

With  Signing  voice,  verfes  of  feigning  love  5 

And  ftol'n  the  impreffiott  of  her  fantafy 
^  With  bracelets  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds  ^,  conceits, 
I  KnackSTtrifles,  nofegays,  fw^et-meats  ;  meffengerf 
I  Of  ftrong  t>revailment  in  unharden'd  youth  : 
' — ^With  cunning  haft  thou  filch'd  my  daughter's  heart  | 

TurnM  her  obedience,  which  is  due  to  me. 

To  ftubborn  harfhnefs : — And,  my  gracious  duke^ 

Be  it  fo  flie  will  not  here  before  your  grace 

Confent  to  marry  with  Demetrius, 

I  beg  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens  ; 

As  (he  is  mine,  I  may  diffwfe  of  her : 

Which  fhall  be  either  to  this  gentleman. 

Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  law  ^, 

Immediately  provided  in  that  cafe. 

The.  What  fay  you,  Hermia?  beadvis'd,  fair  maid:   y- 

To  you  your  father  ihould  be  as  a  god ; 

One  that  composed  your  beauties;  yea,  andonQ 

To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax, 

5  Tbif  bath  hetoitch'd^']  The  old  copies  read— This  man  htth  bc<» 
witch'd — •  The  emendation  was  made  for  the  fake  of  the  metre,  by 
the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.  It  is  very  probable  that  the  compofitor 
caught  the  word  man  from  the  line  above*    M  al  on  £• 

^  •—  gatodsf-^^  u  e.  baubles>    toys,  trlHes.     Our  author  has   the 
word  frequently.     The  rev.  Mr.  Lambe  in  his  notes  on  the  ancient 
metrical  hidory  of  the  Battle  of  Flod don,  obferves  that  a  gaw4  ha' 
child's  toy^  and  that   the  children  in  the  North  call  their  play-thin|;s 
goivdys,  and  their  baby-houfe  a  gowdy-houfe,     Stesvens. 

7  Or  to  her  death  ;  according  to  (fur  laiVfl  By  a  law  of  Solon*8,  pa- 
rents had.  an  abfolute  power  of  life  and  death  over  their  children.  So  it 
fuited  the  poet^s  purpcfe  well  enough,  to  fuppofe  the  Athenians  had  it 
i>efore.>-^Or  perhaps  he  neither  thought  nor  kn^w  any  thin^  of  the 
matter.    Wa&bvilton. 
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By  him  imprinted,  and  within  his  power 

To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it. 

Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gendeman. 
Her.  So  is  Lyfandcr. 
y^^^.  In  himfelf  he  is : 

But,  in  this  kind,  wanting  your  father's  voice^ 

The  other  muil  be  held  the  worthier. 

Her.  J  would,  my  father  look'd  but  with  my  eyes# 
^he.  Rather  your  eyes  mull  with  his  judgment  l#dc« 
Her.  I  do  entreat  your  grace  topard^  me. 

X  know  not  by  what  power  I  am  made  bcdd  ; 

Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modefty. 

In  fuch  a  prefence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts  i 

But  I  befeech  your  grace,  that  I  may  know 

The  worft  that  may  befal  me  in  this  cafej 

If  I  refufe  to  wed  Demetrius. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death  •,  or  to  abjure 

For  ever  the  fociety  of  men. 

Therefore,  fair  Hermia,  queftion  your  defires. 

Know  of  your  youth  ',  examine  well  your  blood. 

Whether  if  you  yield  not  to  your  father's  choice* 

Y  ou  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun ; 

For  aye  '  to  be  in  fhady  cloifter  mew'dj 

To  live  a  barren  iifler  all  your  life. 

Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitlefs  mooii« 

Thrice  blefTed  they,  that  mafter  fo  their  blood. 

To  undergo  fuch  maiden  pilgrimage : 

But  earthlier  happy  is  the  role  diftill'd  *, 

Than  that^  which,  withering  on  the  virgin-thom> 

.»  mm^u  die  tie  deatby"]  Sec  p.  58,  n.  6*  Malonk* 

9  Know  of  your  youth  i^^"]  Bring  your  youth  to  the  c[ueftiOXl«  Coi* 
iider  your  youth.     Johnson. 

>  For  tfyf— 1  i.e.  forever.     Stbetzni. 

*  But  earthher  bappy  is  the  roje  dtftilPd,']  Thus  all  the  copies  ;  yet 
^fthHer  is  fo  harih  a  word,  and  earthlier  happy  £ot  happier  earthly,  a 
mode  of  fpeech  fo  unufual,  that  I  wonder  none  of  the  editors  have  pro- 
pofed  earlier  happy  .Johnson. 

It  has  fince  been  obfcrved,  that  Mr.  Pope  did  propoie  earlier*  Wc 
might  read,  earthly  happier.     Steevens. 

This  a  thought  in  which  Shakfpeare  feems  to  have  moth  delighted. 
We  meet  with  it  again  in  hit  5th|  6th;  and  .^4tb  Sonnett  Malone. 

Crows 
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Orows^  lives,  and  dies,  in  fingle  blefledncfs. 

Her,  So  will  I  grow,  fo  live,  fo  die,  my  lord. 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordftiip,  to  whofe  unwiih*d  yoke  * 
My  foul  confents  not  to  give  fovcreignty. 

The,  Take  time  to  paufe :  and,  by  the  next  new  moon^ 
(The  fealing-day  betwixt  my  love  and  me. 
For  cverlafting  bond  of  fellowihip,) 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 
For  difobedience  to  your  father *s  will ; 
Or  elfe  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would; 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  proteft. 
For  aye,  aufterity  and  fingle  life. 

Dem,  Relent,  fweet  Hermia ; — And,  Lyfander,  yield 
Thy  crazed  title  to  my  certain  rij^ht. 

Lyf.  You  have  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 
Let  me  have  Hermia's :  do  you  marry  him  *. 

Ege,  Scornful  Lyfander  I  true,  he  hath  my  love  % 
And  what  is  mine,  my  love  fhall  render  him  ; 
And  fhc  is  mine  ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  eftate  unto  Demetrius. 

Lyf.  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  derivM  as  he. 
As  well  pofTefs'd  ;  my  love  is  more  than  his  ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairly  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetrius' ; 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  thefe  boafts  can  be, 
I  am  belov'd  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  Ihould  not  I  then  profecute  my  right  ? 
Demetrius,  I'll  avouch  it  to  his  head, 
Made  love  to  Ncdar's  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  ibal ;  and  fhe,  fweet  lady,  dotes, 
.  JDevoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
Uj>on  this  fpotted^  and  inconftant  man. 

The,  I  muft  confefs,  that  I  have  heard  fo  much, 

?  ...  to  tobofe  umoifb*d yokel  To,  which  is  wanting  in  the  quartos 
and  firft  folio,  was  added  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.     M alone. 
4  Let  me  have  Hermia's  do  you  marry  bim»'\  I  fufpedl  that  Shakf- 
peare  wrote : 

'<  Let  me  have  Hermia;  do  you  marry  him."  Tyrwhitt. 
^  ^^ffofted-^]  Ai f^otieft  is  innocent,  iof^ptttdii  wicked,  Johns. 
5  And 
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And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  fpokc  thereof; 
But,  being  over-full  of  felf-afFairs, 
My  mind  did  lofe  it. — ^But,  Demetrius,  come ; 
And  come,  Egeus;  you  fhall  eo  with  me, 
I  have  fome  private  fchoolingtor  you  both.— . 
For  you,  fair  Hermia,  look  you  arm  yourfelf 
To  fit  your  fancies  to  your  fother's  will ; 
Or  elfe  the  law  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
fWhich  by  no  means  wc  may  extenuate) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  iingle  life.— 
p^rXome,  my  Hippolita ;  What  cheer,  my  lovc  ?— 
Demetrius,  andE^eus,  go  along: 
I  muft  employ  you  m  fome  bufinefs 
AgainU  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  fomething  nearly  that  concerns  yourfelves. 

£ge.  With  duty,  and  deiire,  wc  follow  you. 
[Exeunt  Thes.  Hip.  Ege.  D em.  and  Train. 

Ly/,  .How  now,  my  love  ?  Why  is  your  cheek  fo  pale  ? 
How  chance  the  rofes  there  do  fade  fo  faft  ? 

Her.  Belike,  for  want  of  rain  ;  which  I  could  well 
Seteem  them  ^  from  the  tempeft  of  mine  eyes. 

Ly/.  Ah  me  I  for  aught  that  I  could  ever  read^ 
Could  ever  hear  by  talc  or  hiflory. 
The  courfe  of  true  love  never  did  run  fmooth  ^  : 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood  ; 

ffer»     O  crofs  !  too  high  to  be  enthrall'd  to  low  *  ! 

Zy/,  Or  elfe  mifgraiFed,  in  refpeft  of  years  ; 

Her,  O  fpight !  too  old  to  be  engag'd  to  young !    « 

*  Beteem  tbem-^']  Give  them,  beftow  upon  them.  The  word  Is 
lifcd  by  Spcnfer.     Johnson. 

I  rather  think  that  to  beteem  in  this  place  fignifiei  (as  in  the  nor- 
thern counties)  to  four  out ;  from  tommer^  Danifli.   Stievens. 

7  The  courfe  of  true  lo^  e  &c.]  This  paflage  feems  to  have  been  imi- 
tated by  Milton.     Ptfrtf<///<? /o/,  B.  10.^—89$,  et  feqq.     Malone. 

«  — .  too  high  to  be  entbraWd  to  1  ow  !  ]  The  old  copies  read^to  love.  The 
emendation  is  Mr.  Theobald's.  It  is  fully  fupported,  not  onJy  by  the 
tenour  of  the  preceding  lines,  but  by  a  paflage  in  our  author's  Venus 
■and  Adonis f  in  which  the  former  predids  that  the  courfe  of  lovc  never 
Ihall  run  fmooth." 

*«  Sorrow  on  love  hereafter  ihall  attend, 

«  Ne'er  fettled  equally,  too  bigb,  or  W,  &c«**  Malonx. 
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Lyf.  Or  elfe  it  Hood  upon  the  choice  of  Mends : 
Her.  O  hell !  to  choofe  love  by  another's  eye  \ 
Lyf,  Or,  if  there  were  afympathy  in  choice. 

War,  death,  or  ficknefs  did  lay  fiege  to  it ; 

Making  it  momentany  '  as  a  found. 

Swift  as  a  fhadow,  fhort  as  any  dream ; 

Brief  as  tl^e  lightning  in  the  colly'd  night ', 
/—-  (That,  in  a  fpleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earth,    — . 

And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  fay,— Behold ! 

The  jaws  of  darknefs  do  devour  it  up : 

So  quick  bright  things  come  to  confufion. 
Her.  If  then  true  lovers  have  been  ever  crofs'd. 

It  ftands  as  an  edi£l  in  defliny : 

Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience, 

Becaufe  it  is  a  cuflomary  crofs  ; 

As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  iighs, 

Wifhes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy's  followers  *• 

Lyf.  A  good  perfuafion  ;  therefore,  hear  me,  Hermi^ 

I  have  a  widow  ^lunt,  a  dowager 

Of  great  revenue,  and  fhe  hath  no  child: 

From  Athens  ii  her  houfc  remote  feven  leagues  5 

9  Making  it  momentany—]  Thus  the  quartot«    The  folio  readt 
^^^momentary*     Malone* 

Momentany  is  the  old  and  proper  word.    Johnson. 

1   Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  colly 'd  night f 

That,  in  a  fpleen,  unfolds  both  heaven  and  earthy"]  Though  the 
xford  fpleen  be  here  employed  oddly  enough,  yet  I  believe  it  right. 
Shakfpeare,  always  hurried  on  by  the  grandeur  and  multitude  of  hit 
ideas,  aflumes  every  now  and  then,  an  uncommon  licence  in  the  ufe  of 
his  words.  Particularly  in  complex  moral  modes  it  is  ufual  with  him  to 
employ  one,  only  to  exprefs  a  very  few  ideas  of  that  number  of  which  it 
is  compofed.  Thus  wanting  here  to  exprefs  the  ideas—of  a  fudden,  or 
— ./«  a  trice,  he  ufes  the  word  fpleen ;  which,  partially  confidered,  Sig- 
nifying a  haily  fudden  fit,  is  enough  for  him,  and  he  never  troubles  him- 
fclf  about  the  further  or  fuller  lignification  of  the  word.  Here,  he  ufes 
the  word  fpleen  for  a  fudden  haft y  fit  5  fo  juft  the  contrary,  in  the  Twtf 
Gentlemen  of  Verona,  he  uks fudden  for fplene tick ;— "  fudden  quips.*^  And 
it  muftbe  owned  this  fort  of  converfation  adds  a  force  to  thedidion. 

Warburtow. 

—  the  colly'd  night,]    colly^d,  i.  e.  black,  (muttedwith  coal,  a  word 
flill  ufed  in  the  midland  counties.     Stekvens. 

z  — poor  hncy\  followers,]  Fancy  htrQ  ijid  in  many  other  placett 
jn  thefe  plays,  figniiies /ot/r.     Malone. 

And 
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And  ftie  refpe£ls  me  as  her  only  fo^^. 

There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee ; 

And  to  that  place  the  iharp  Athenian  law 

Canhot  purfue  us  :  If  thou  lov'ft  me  then. 

Steal  forth  thy  father's  houfe  to-morrow-night : 

And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 

Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 

To  do  obfervance  to  a  morn  of  May, 

There  will  I  ftay  for  thee. 
Her,  My  good  Lyfander  ! 

I  fwear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  ftrongeft  bow ; 

By  his  beft  arrow  with  the  golden  head ; 

By  the  fim^licity  of  Venus'  doves  ; 

By  that  which  knitteth  fouls,  and  prc^pers  loves ; 

And  by  that  fire  which  burn'd  the  Carthage  queen  , 

When  the  fajfe  Trojan  under  fail  was  feen  5 

By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 

In  number  more  than  ever  women  fpoke  ;-— 

In  that  fame  place  thou  haft  appointed  me. 

To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee. 
^\^  Lyf.  Keep  promife,  love:  Look,  here  comes  Helena. 
Enter  Helena. 
Her.  God  fpeed,  fair  Helena  !^7hither  away  ?   — j 
HeL  Call  you  me  fair  ?  that  faiTagain  unfay. 

Demetrius  loves  your  fair  *:  O  happy  fair  ! 

Your  eyes  are  lode-ftars  '  and  your  tongue's  fweet  air 

More  tuneable  than  lark  to  Ihepherd's  ear. 

When  wheat  is  green,  when  haw-thorn  buds  appear. 

Sicknefs 

3  —  ^y  that  fire  that  burn'd  the  Carthage  queeni\  Shakfpeare  had  for- 
got that  Thcfeus  performed  his  exploits  before  the  Trojan  war,  andcon- 
fequently  long  before  the  death  of  Dido.    Steeveks. 

4  '-^your  fair :]  Fair  is  ufed  again  as  a  fubftantive  in  the  Comedy 
of  Errors : 

**  My  decayed /tf/r, 

**  A  funny  look  of  his  would  foon  repair," 
Sec  p.  148,  n.  6.     Steevens. 

5  Tour  eyes  are  iode-fiars  ^  This  was  a  complement  not  unfreqnent 
among  the  old  poets.  The  lode-ftar  is  the  leading  or  guiding  ftar,  that, 
is,  the  pole-ftar.  The  magnet  is,  for  the  fame  reafon,  called  the  iode- 
fione,  either  becaufe  it  leads  iron,  or  becaufc  it  guides  tnc  failor.    Milton 

has  the  fame  thought  in  V Allegro; 

TLvtxi*rs 
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Sicknefs  is  catching ;  O,  were  favour  fo  * ! 
Your  words  I'd  catch  ^,  fair  Hermia,  ere  I  go; 
My  ear  fhouid  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye. 
My  tongue  fhouid  catch  your  tongue's  fwcet  melody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated. 
The  reft  I'll  give  to  be  to  you  tranflated '. 
O,  teach  me  how  you  look ;  and  with  what  art 
You  fway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 

Her,  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  ftill. 

HcL  O,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  fmiles  fuch 
fkiU! 

Her*  I  give  him  curTes,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 

HeL  O,  that  my  prayers  could  fuch  affedtion  move  1 

Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  me. 

HeU  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  hateth  me. 

Her,  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

HeL  None,  but  your  beauty ;  *  Would  that  fault  were 
mine  I 

Her.  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  fhall  fee  my  face  ; 
Lyfander  and  myfelf  will  fly  this  place.— 
Before  the  time  I  did  Lyfander  fee  ^ 
Seem'd  Athens  as  a  paradife  to  me  : 

O  then, 

**  Tovo'n  and.  batiltmenti  be  feet 
**  Bofotnd  high  in  tuft  id  trees  ^ 
**  Where  ferhaps  fome  beauty  liest 
"  7be  cynofure  ofneigbb^rmg  eyes*** 
Davie^  calls  Elizabeth,  <*  lode-fione  to  hearts  and  lode-fione  to  all 
eyes.*'     Johnson. 

6  ».  0,  w*rtf  favour  yc/l  Favour  is  feature^  countenance*  So,  in 
twelfth 'Nigbty  Aail.  fc.  ly  : 

«  I    ■        thine  eye 

•<  Hath  ftay*d  upon  (omt  favour  that  it  loves."  Stievzns. 

7  Your  nvords  I'd  catcb-^]^  The  old  copies  read— •!  catcb*  The  emen- 
dation was  made  by  the  editor  of  the  fecond  folio.  Sir  Thomas  Han* 
xner  reads.— Youri  wov/^  J  catch;  in  which  he  has  been  followed  by 
the  fubfequent  editors.  As  the  old  reading  (words)  is  intelligible,  I 
have  adhered  to  the  ancient  copies.     Malone. 

^  '^  to  be  to  you  tranflated.]  To  tranjlate,  in  our  author,  fomeCimes 
fignifies  to  cbange,  to  transform.     So,  in  Timon  t 
**      ■      to  prefent  flaves  and  fervants 
«  Tranjlates  his  rivals."    Ste evens. 
9  Perhaps  every  reader  may  not  difcover  the  propriety  of  thefc  lines. 
,  Hermia  is  willing  %9  comfort  Helena,  and  to  avoid  ail  appearance  of 
\0L»  II.  G  g  triumpk 
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4J0         MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREANti 
O  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  turned  a  heaven  unto  a  hell ! 

Lyf.  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold  s 
To-morrow  night  when  Phoebe  doth  behold 
Her  iilver  vifage  in  the  watry  glafs. 
Decking  with  liquid  pearl  the  bladed  grafs, 
(A time  that  lovers*  flights  doth  ftill  conceal,) 
Through  Athens*  gates  have  we  devis'd  to  ileal,. 

Htr.  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  i 
Upon  faint  primrofe-beds  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  bofoms  of  their  counfel  fweet '  j 
There  my  Lyfander  and  myfelf  fhall  meet : 
And  thence,  from  Athens,  turn  away  our  eyes, 
Tofcek  new  friends  and  ftranger  companies. 
Farewel,  fweet  playfellow ;  pray  thou  for  us. 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  ! — 
-M  Keep  word,  Lyiander:  we  muftftarve  our  fight 

triumph  over  her*  She  therefore  bids  her  not  to  confider  the  pewer  of 
pleafing,  at  an  advantage  to  be  much  envied  or  much  defired,  finer 
Hermia,  whom  ihe  confiders  as  poflefling  it  in  the  fupreme  degree,  hat 
found  no  other  effeA  of  it  than  the  lofs  of  happinefs.    Johnson* 

«  Emftvittg  our  bofoms  of  their  counfel {vrett 'y]  That  is,  emptying  our 
bofoms  of  thofe  fecrets  upon  which  we  were  wont  to  confult  each  other 
with  fo  fweet  a  fatisfadion*    He  a  t  h. 

The  old  copies  rczd^welPd ;  and  in  the  line  next  but  one  Jirange 
tomfanUnu  Both  emendations  were  made  by  Mr.  Theobald,  who 
fupports  them  by  obferving  that  <*  this  whole  fcene  is  in  rhime.  Stoeet 
was  eafily  corrupted  into  fiuelVdy  becaufe  that  made  an  antithe/is  to 
emptying ;  and  <'  ftrange  xompanioni'^  our  editors  thought  was  plain. 
Englifli,  but  ^^ftranger  comtaniti**  a  little  quaint  and  unintelligible,** 
Our  author  very  often  ufes  the  fubftantivcy/r^ff^^r,  ^dje^vely,  and  rosr- 
f  antes,  to  figni^  companions.     So,  in  AT.  Richard  IL  Aft  I  i 

««  To  tread  they?rj/»|;ffr  paths  of  baniihment.*' 
and  in  K,  Henry  V: 

*«  His  companies  unlettered,  rude,  and  fhallow.'* 

The  latter  of  Mr.  Theobald's  emendations  is  like  wife  fupported  bf 
%to^€%  Annales,  p*  991,  edit.  1615  :  The  prince  himfelf  was  faine  to 
get  upon  the  high  altar,  to  girt  his  aforefaid  companies  with  tbe  order  of 
knighthood.**  Mr«  Heath  obferves,  that  our  author  fetms  to  have  had 
the  following  pafTage  in  the  55th  Pfalm,  (v.  14, 15.)  in  his  thoughts  : 
^<  But  it  was  even  thou,  my  companion,  my  guide,  and  mine  own  fa- 
miliar friend.  We  took  fweet  counfel  together,  and  walked  in  the 
Jioufe  of  God  as  friends.**    Malone. 

^  JTroia 
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/    .        From  lovers'  food,  'till  morrow  deep  midnight  *. 

^  [Exit  Hermia, 

f  Lyf.  I  will,  my  Hermia.— Helena,  adieu  : 

V_Asyouonhim>  Demetrius  dote  on  you  1  \Exit  Lys« 

HeL  How  happy  fome,  o'er  other  fome,  can  be  ! 

Through  Athens  I  am  thought  as  fair  as  ftic. 

But  whatof  th^t?  Demetrius  thinks  not  fo; 

He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 

And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hermia's  eyes. 

So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 

Things  bafe  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity  ^, 

Love  can  tranfpofe  to  form  and  dignity. 

Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  but  with  the  mind  ; 

And  therefore  is  winef'd  Cupid  painted  blind : 

Nor  hath  love's  mind  of  any  judgment  taftc  j 

Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unheedy  hafte : 

And  therefore  is  love  faid  to  be  a  child, 

Becaufe  in  choice  he  is  fo  oft  beguil'd. 

As  waggilh  boys  in  game*  themfelves  forfwear. 

So  the  boy  love  is  perjur'd  every  where  : 

For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne*. 

He  hail'd  down  oaths,  that  he  was  only  mine  ; 

And  when  this  hail  fome  heat  from  Hermia  felt. 

So  he  diflplv'd,  andfhowers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

I  will  go  tell  him  of  fair  Hermia's  flight  : 

Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow-night, 

Purfue  her ;  and  for  this  intelligence 

If  I  have  thanks,  it  is' a  dear  expence : 

But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  pain. 

To  have  his  fight  thither,  and  back  again.  \ExiU 

*  — .^.  V3hen  Thetht  doth  heboid  &C. 

— ^-  dtep  midnigbt,'\  Shakfpcare  has  a  little  forgotten  hiirifelf. 
It  appears  from  page  441,  that  to.morrow  night  Would  be  within  three 
nights  of  the  new  moon,  when  there  is  no  moonihine  at  all,  much  lefft 
at  deep  midnight.     The  fame  overfight  occurs  in  Aft.  III.  fc.  i. 

Blackstonb. 
^  —  w  quantity,^  ^ality  feems  a  word  more  fuitablc  to  the  fenfe 
than  quantity^  but  either  may  ferve,    Johnson. 

4  —  i«  gamel  Game  here  fignifies  not  contentious  play,   but  ffortp 
Jeft,    So  Spenfer:  «  Vwix/Mrn^  j»^Vwx>/ game.**  Johnson. 

$  —  Hermia's  eyne,]  This  plural  is  commoa  both  in  Chaucer  and 
Spenfer.    Stxxvsns. 

Ggz  SCENE 
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SCENE    II. 

The  fame*     A  Room  in  a  Cottage. 

Enter  Snug,  Bottom,    Flute,  Snout,  Quince, 
and  Starveling^. 

^in.  Is  all  our  company  here  ? 

Bot.  You  were  beft  to  call  them  generally,  man  by 
man,  according  to  the  fcrip  ^. 

^in.  Here  is  the  fcroll  of  every  man's  name,  which 
is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  play  in  our  inter- 
lude before  the  duke  and  dutchefs,  on  his  wedding-day  at 
night. 

Bot,  Firft,  good  Peter  Quince,  fay  what. the  play 
treats  on ;  then  read  the  names  of  the  adors  ;  and  fo 
grow  to  a  point*. 

^in.  Marry,  our  play  is — The  moft  lamentable 
comedy,  and  moft  cruel  death  of  Pyramus  and  Thifby '. 

Bot,  A  very  good  piece  of  work,  I   affure  you,  and 

^  In  this  fcene  Shakfpeare  takes  advantage  of  his  knowledge  of 
the  theatre,  to  ridicule  the  prejudices  and  competitions  of  the  play- 
ers. Bottom,  who  is  generally  acknowledged  the  principal  ador,  de- 
clares his  inclination  to  be  for  a  tyrant,  for  a  part  of  fury,  tumult  and 
noife,  fuch  as  every  young  man  pants  to  perform  when  he  firft  ftep« 
upon  the  (lagc-  The  fame  Bottom,  who  feems  bred  in  a  tiring-room, 
has  another  hiftrionical  palTion.  He  is  for  cngrofling  every  part,  and 
would  exclude  his  inferiors  from  all  poiHbility  of  diftindion.  He  ig 
therefore  defirous  to  play  Pyramus,  Thiibr,  and  the  Lyon,  at  the  fame 
<ime.     Johnson. 

7  -v  the  fcrip.]  Afcript  Fr.  efcript^  now  written  ecriu   Stxevxns* 

*  —  groto  to  a  point  J^  So,  in  the  Arraignment  of  PariSf  1584  : 
*•  Our  reafoiis  will  be  infinite,  I  trow, 
*•  Unlefs  untofome  other  point tve  rr&w.*'     Stx.xvzn8. 

9  7he  mofi  lamentable  comedy^  &c.  This  is  very  probably  a  burlefque 
on  the  title-page  of  Camhyfes  :  «*  A  lamentable  tragedie,  mixed  full  of 
pleafant  mirth,  containing,  *Tbe  Life  of  Capihijes,  King  of  Per^ 
cia,&:cJ*'  By  Tho  Prefton,  bl.  1.  no  date.  On  theregifters  of  the  Sta- 
tioners* Company  however  appears  *<  the  boke  of  Perymus  and  Tbejhyeg 
1562.**     Perhaps  Shakfpeare  copied  fome  part  of  his  interlude  from  it. 

St££VEN8» 

A  poem  entitled  Pyramus  and  Tbijbe  by  D.  Gale,  was  publifhed  la 
4to.  in  15975  but  this,  I  believe,  was  poftcrior  to  the  Midfummer* 
Night's  Dream*    M  a  l  0 n  x • 

a  mef' 
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a  merry  '.—Now,  good  Peter  Quince,  call  forth  youradori 
by  the  fcroll :  Mafters,  ipread  yourfelves. 

J^/«*  Anfwer,  as  I  call  you, — Nick  Bottom  the  weaver. 
Bot,  Ready :  Name  what  parti  am  for,  and  proceed. 
^/«.  You,  Nick  Bottom,  are  fet  down  for  Pyramus. 
:   Bot,  What  is  Pyramus  ?  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant  ? 
^in,  A  lover,  that  kills  himfelf  moft  gallantly  for  love. 
Bot,  That  willaik  fome  tears  in  the  true  performing 
of  it:    If  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to  their  eyes  ;    I 
will  move  ftorms,    I  will  condole  in  fome  meafure.     To 
the  reft  : — Yet  my  chief  humour  is  for  a  tyrant :    I  could 
play  Ercles  rarely,  or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in  *,  to  make 
allipUt^. 

'*  The  raging  rocks, 
"  And  fhivering  fliocks, 
*'  Shall  break  the  locks 

•**  Of  prifon-gates  j 
"  And  Phibbus'  car 
"  Shall  Ihine  from  far, 
*'  And  make  and  mar 
'*  The  foolifh  fates." 
This  was  lofty  1 — Now  name  the  reft  of  the  plajrers. — 
This  is  Ercles'  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein ;    a  lover  is  more 
condoling. 

*  A  very  good  piece  of  work, — and  a  merry,"]  This  is  deHgned  as  a 
ildicule  on  the  titles  of  our  ancient  moralities  and  interludes.  Thus  Skel- 
ton's  Magnificence  \s  called  <*  a  goodly  interlude  and  amery."    Steev. 

*  /  could  play  Ercles  rarely ^  or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in ;"]  In  the 
old  comedy  of  the  Roaring  girl,  1611,  there  is  a  charafter  called  Tear", 
iat,  who  fays,  **  I  am  called,  by  thofe  who  have  feen  my  valour,  Tear^ 
cat,"*"*  In  an  anonymous  piece  called  Hifiriomajlix,  or  The  Player  wbipt, 
1610,  in  fix  adVs,  a  parcel  offoldiers  drag  a  company  of  players  on  the 
ftage,  and  the  captain  fays,  "Sirrah,  this  is  you  that  would  rend  and 
tear  a  cat  upon  a  ftage,  &c."  Again,  in  The  IJle  of  Gulls,  a  comedy 
%  J.  Day,  1606  :  "  I  had  rather  hear  two  fuch  jells,  than  a  whole 
play  of  fuch  T(?<j!r-f<2f  thunder-claps.**     Steevens. 

'  3  —  fo  make  allfpHt.']  This  is  to  be  conne^ed  with  the  previous  part 
of  the  fpeech  ;  not  with  the  fubfequent  rhymes.  It  was  the  defcriptiori 
of  a  bully.  In  the  fecond  aft  of  the  Scornful  Lady,  we  meet  with 
^*  tvro  roaringjfoys  of  Rome,  thzt  made  all fplit,''*    Farmer. 

The  fame  cxprcfljon  is  ufed  by  Chapman  in  his  JFidow^s  Ttars,  1612. 

'  '  Malone'. 

'  G  g  3  %'>. 
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454        MHJSUMMER-NIGHT^S  DREAM. 

j^/».  Francirplutc,  the  bcUowa-mcndcr*. 

Flu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

^/«.  Yott  muft  take  Thifby  <mi  you. 

Flu.  What  is  Thifby  ?  a  wandering  knight  ? 

^in.  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  mull  \Q\t. 

Flu.  Nay,  faith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman ;  I  have  a 
t>eard  coming. 

Sluin.  Thai's  all  one ;  you  fhall  play  it  ;n  a  mafk,  and 
you  may  fpeak  as  fmall  as  you  will*. 

Bot.  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  Thifby  too: 
I'll  fpeak  in  a  monflrous  little  voice ; — Thijke,  Thifne^ — Ah, 
Pyramus  J  my  lover  dear  ;  thy  Thifiy  dear  !  and  lady  dear  ! 

^in.  No,  no  5  you  muft  play  Pyramus,  and.  Flute, 
you  Thifby. 

Bot.  Well,  proceed- 

^in.  Robin  Starveling,  the  tailor. 

Star.  Here,  Peter  Qjiince. 

^in.  Robin  Starveling,  vou  muft  play  Thifby^s  mo- 
ther*.— Tom  Snowt,  the  tinker. 

Snonv. 

•  .-» /^el)ellow8.mender.l  In  Ben  Jonfon*s  mafqaeof  Partes  An» 
fAverfary^  &c.  a  man  of  the  fame  profeffioo  is  introduced.  I  have  been 
told  that  a  htllovfi-mindet!  was  one  who  had  the  carec^of  organs,  rt* 
gah,  Sec.     Steiven8« 

4  — as /mail  as  you  wUl."]  This  paiTage  ihews  how  the  want  of 
women  on  the  old  ftage  was  fupplied.  If  they  had  not  a  young  man 
^ho  could  perform  the  part  with  a  face  that  might  pais  fbr  feminine^ 
the  chara^er  was  adedin  a  maik,  which  was  at  that  time  a  part  of  a. 
)ady*s  drefs  fo  much  in  ufe  that  it  did  not  give  any  unufual  appear- 
ance to  the  fcene ;  and  he  that  could  modulate  his  voice  in  a  temak 
tone  might  play  the  woman  very  fuccef^fully.  It  is  obferved  in  Downe's 
Mimoirs  oftbt  Playhoufe^  that  one  of  thefe  counterfeit  heroines  moved 
the  paflions  more  ftrongly  than  the  women  that  have  iince  been  brought 
Upon  the  ftage.  Some  of  the  cataftrophes  of  the  old  comedies,  which 
make  lovers  marry  the  wrong  women,  are,  by  recolle£lion  of  the  com- 
mon ufe  of  mafks,  brought  nearer  to  probability.     Johkson. 

Prynne,  in  his  HiftriomaftiXf  exclaims  with  great  vehemence  through 
feveral  pages^  becaufo  a  woman  adted  a  part  in  a  play  at  Blaclcfryars  in 
the  year  1628.     Steivins. 

5  •'-you  muft  play  Tbift>y^s  mother.']  There  feems  a  double  forgetful- 
iiefs  of  our  poet,  in  relatto*!  to  the  chara^ers  of  this  interlude.  The 
father  and  mother  of  I'hilbe,  and  the  father  of  Pyramus,  are  here  men- 
tioned, who  do  not  appear  at  all  in  the  interlude  j  bufWall  and  Moon- 
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MIDSUMMER.NIGHT^S  DREAM.        45^ 

Snonu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

^in.  You,  Pyramus's  father;  myfelf,Thifby*s father; 
^-SiMig,  the  joiner,  you,  the  lion's  part :— and,  I  hope> 
lere  is  a  play  fitted. 

Snug.  Have  you  the  lion's  part  written  ?  pray  you,  if 
it  be,  give  it  me,  for  I  am  flow  of  ftudy  ^. 

^in.  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing  but 
xoaring. 

Bot»  Let  me  play  the  lion  too  :  I  will  roar,  that  I  WiH 
do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me  ;  1  will  roar,  that  X 
will  make  the  duke  fay.  Let  himr  oar  again,  let  him  roar  again.. 

^in.  An  you  ihould  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would 
fright  the  dutchefs  and  the  ladies,  thatthey  would  fhriek  ; 
and  that  were  enough  to  hang  us  all. 

jilL  That  would  hang  us  every  mother's  fon. 

Bot,  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  that  you  fliould  fright  th© 
ladies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  have  no  more  dii^ 
cretion  but  to  hang  us :  but  I  will  aggravate  my  voice  fo,' 
•that  I  will  roar  you  as  gently  as  any  fucking  dove  ;  I  wiU 
foar  you  an  'twere  any  nightingale. 

^in.  You  can  play  no  part  but  JPyramus:  for  Pyramus 
is  a  fwcet-faced  man;  a  proper  man,,  as.  one  fliallfee  in  a 
iummer's-day ;  a  mofl  lovely,  gentleman-like  man ; 
therefore  you  muft  needs  play  Pyramufi^-—  " 

Bot.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.    (What  beard  were  I  A— •  ) 
tcfttoplayitin?  ^  '^ '    '  ^     / 

J^/«.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Bot.  I  will  difcharge  it  in  either  your  ftraw-colour*d 
teard,  your  orange-tawny  beard,  your  purple-in -graiji 
Ibeard,  or  your  Prench- crown-colour  beard,  yourper&A 
yellow  ^« 

^in. 
ihme  are  both  employed  in  it,  of  whom  there  is  not  the  lead  notice  taken 
here.     Theobald. 

Theobald  is  wrong  as  to  this  laft  particular.  The  introduction  of 
Wall  and  Moonjhine  was  an  after- thought.  See  AGt  III.  fc.  i.  It 
may  be  obfcrvecf,  however,  that  no  part  of  what  is  rehearfed  is  after- 
wards repeated,  when  the  piece  is  afted  before  Thefeu^     Stievens. 

*  "^  flow  o/*ftudy.]  Study  is  ftill  the  cant  term  ufcd  in  a  theatre  for 
jgetting  any  nonfenfe  by  rote.  Hamlet  aiks  the  player  if  he  can  *^Jiudf* 
a  fpeech.    Steeyems. 

7  mmm  your  perfeSi ytll9V).1  Here  Bottom  again  difcoyers  a  true  ge-. 
C  g  4  iMos 
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456         MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM* 

j^/ff.  Some  of  your  French  crowns  ^^  have  no  hair  at 
all,  and  then  you  jyill  play  barefacedJ~But,  mailers, 
liereiLie  yourpXftrrjand  J  am  to  entreat  you,  requeft 
youT^d"  dcfnc  yOU;  to  con  them  by  to-morrow  night  ; 
and  meet  me  in  the  palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the 
town,  by  moon-light ;  there  will  we  rehearfe :  for  if  we 
jneet  in  the  city,  we  (hall  be  dog'd  with  company,  and 
our  devices  known.  In  the  mean  time,  I  will  draw  a  bill 
of  properties^,  fuch  as  our  play  wants.  I  pray  you,  fail 
me  not. 

Bot,  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  rehearfe  more 
obfcenely,  and  courageoufly.  Take  pains  ;  be  perfed ; 
adieu. 

j^/».  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet, 

Bot,  Enough ;  Hold,  or  cut  bow-ftrings '.        [Exeunt. 

I11U6  fdr  the  ftage  by  his  folicltudc  for  propriety  of  drefs,  and  his  de- 
liberatton  which  beard  to  chufe  among  many  beards,  all  unnatural. 

Johnson* 
It  was  the  cuftom  formerly  to  wear  coloured  beard?*     So  in  the  old 
comedy  ofRam-Alhyy  1611  : 

"  What  colour  d  beard  comes  next  by  the  window  P 
"  A  black  man's,  I  think) 

**  I  think,  a  red:  for  that  is  moft  in  fafliion.'*     Stxzven«« 
«  mm.  French  crowns  &c  ]  That  is,  a  head  from  which  the  hair  hat 
fallen  in  one  of  the  lafl  ftages  of  the  lites  venerea,  called  the  corona  vtf- 
neris.     To  this  our  poet  has  frequent  aliunons.     Steevens. 

9  '^  ffrof  ernes,]  Proper  ies  are  whatever  little  articles  are  wanted  in 
a  play  for  the  adors,  according  to  their  refpeftive  parts,  drcfles  and 
fcencs  excepted.  The  perfon  who  delivers  them  out  is  to  this  day  called 
the  property  man*     Steevens. 

'  —  Hold,  or  cut  boiu-Jiringi,']  To  meet,  whether  bow-ftrings  bold 
er  are  cut,  is  to  meet  in  ail  events.  To  cut  the  bowftring,  when  bows 
•were  in  ufe,  was  probably  a  common  prafticc  of  (hofe  who  bore  enmity 
to  the  archer.  «*  Hejiath  twice  or  thrice  cat  Cupid's  iowftring,  (fay5 
Don  Pedro  in  Much  ado  about  nothing,)  and  the  little  hangman  dare  not 
^ootathim.*'     Malone. 

Hold,  or  cut  cod  piece  point,  is  a  proverb  to  be  foi}nd  in  Ray^s  Col- 
Jf^^ion,  p.  57.  edit  I737«    CotLiNs, 
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^IDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM.        457 
ACT     II.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  Wood  near  Athens. 

EnUraFairy  at  one  door,   and  Puck   at  another. 

Puck.  How  now  fpirit !  whither  wander  you  i    , 
*  fai.  Over  hill,  over  dale*. 

Thorough  bufli,  thorough  briar^ 
Over  park,  over  pale^  ^ 

Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wander  every  where, 
Swifter  than  the  mopnes  fphere  '  %, 
And  I  ferve  the  fairy  queen. 
To  dew  her  orbs  ♦  upon  the  green  : 
The  cowflips  tall  her  pcnfioners  be  *  ; 

I« 

*  Omtr  hilly  o-ver  dak^  &c]  So  Drayton  in  his  Court  of  Fairy  i 
**  thorough  brake f  thorough  brier ,  - 
'*  Thorough  muck,  thorough  mire, 
**  Thorough  tvater,  thorough  fire,  ^     Johnson. 
%  mm.  the  moones  Jphere ;]  Unle/s  we  fuppofe  this  to  be  tha  Saxon  geni- 
tive cafe,  (as  it  is  here  printed,)  the  metre  will  be  defe£fcive.     So,  in  a 
letter  from  Gabriel  Harvey  to  Spenfer,  1580:  ««  Have  we  not  Godhys 
"wrath,  for  Goddes  wrath,  and  a  thoufand  of  the  fame  ftampe,  wherein 
the  corrupte  orthography  in  the  mofte,  hath  been  the  fole  or  principal 
caufe  of  corrupt  profodye  in  over-many  ?"     Steevins, 

4  To  dew  her  orbs  upon  the  green  ;]  Fhe  orbs  here  mentioned  are  the 
tircles  fuppofed  to  be  made  by  the  fairies  on  the  ground,  whofe  verdurt 
jproceeds  from  the  fairy's  care  to  water  them.     Thus  Drayton : 

**  They  in  their  courfes  wake  that  rounds 
**  Jn  meadows  and  in  marpes  found, 
*<  Of  them  ^0  called  the  fairy  ground^'*     Johnson. 
Thus  in  Olaui  Magnus  de  Gentihui  Septentrionalibus  ;  "  — fimilcs  illis 
fpcftris,  quae  in  multis  locis,  praefertim  nodurno  tempore,  fuum  falta» 
toriumorbem  cum  omnium  mufarum  concentu  verfare   folent.**     It  ap- 
pears from  the  fame  author,  that  thefe  dancers  always  parched  up  the 
grafs,  and  therefore  it  is  properly  made  the  ofEce  of  Puck  to  refrefli  it. 

Steevxns. 

5  The  cowflips  tall  her  pcnfioners  be  ;]  1.  e.  her  guards.  Tht  golden- 
coated  cowflips  were  chofen  by  the  author  zspenfioners  to  the  Fairy 
Queen,  the  drefs  of  the  Band  of  GentiemeA  Pcnfioners  being  in  the 
time  of  Queen  Elizabeth  very  fplendid,  and  (as  we  learn  from  Ofborne) 
^e  talleft  and  handfpmefl  men  bein^  generally  chofen  by  her  for  that 

office. 
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45«        MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM} 

In  their  gold  coats  fpots  yoafcc^  ; 

Thofe  be  rubies,  fairy  favours. 

In  thofe  freckles  live  their  favours : 
I  muft  go  feek  fome  dew-drops  here. 
And  hang  a  pearl  in  every  cowflip's  car '^. 
Farewel,  thou  lob  offpirits  ',  1*11  be  gone  ; 
Our  queen  and  all  her  elves  come  here  anon. 

Puck,  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  here  to  niglit  j 
Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  fight* 
For  Oberon  is  pafling  fell  and  wrath, 
fiecaufe  that  fhe>  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  ftoPn  from  an  Indian  king  ; 
She  never  had  fo  Iweet  a  changeling  ^  : 
And  jealous  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  fbrefts  wildc 
But  fhe,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  boy. 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  allhcr  joy  i 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  green. 
By  fountain  clear,  or  fpangled  ftar-lightfheen', 

ofike.     See  Vol.  I.  p.  234)  n.  5.-    The  allufion  was  pointed  Ottt  hjg 
Mr>  Steeveiis.     Mj%x.on£« 
The  cowflip  was  a  favourite  among  the  fairies.    Johnson. 
^  In  their  gold  coats  fpots  you  fee  ^"^  Shakfpeare,  m.  Cymbel'me^  refeit 
to  the  fame  red  fpots  : 

•«  A  mole  cinque-fp9ttedf  likt  tbecrimfon  dropt 
<*  r  the  bottom  of  a  cowflip.^*    Pmcy. 

7  jind  hang  a  pearl  in  tverj  coicjlip's  ear."]  The  fame  thought  occnn 
in  an  old  comedy  call'd  the  fFlfdom  of  Do3or  DoJ^pdl^  x6qo«  Aa 
enchanter  fays  : 

«<  Twas  I  that  led  you  through  the  painted  meads 

<*  Where  the  light  fairies  dancM  upon  the  flowers, 

«*  Hanging  OH  every  leaf  an  orient  pearl.**     StxkvsnS* 

8  ..  iol,  offpirits,'\  Lob 9  lubber y  looby ^  lobcock,  all  denote  bodi  in^ 
a^Hvity  of  body  and  duUnefs  of  mind.    Johnson* 

So,  in  the  Knight  of  the  Burning  Pefile,  by  B.  and  Fletcher  s  "  There 
is  a  pretty  tale  of  a  witch  that  had  the  deviPs  mark  about  her,  that  had 
a  giant  to  her  fon,  that  was  called  Lob-lye-by-the-^re.**  This  being 
feems  to  be  of  kin  to  the  lubbar -fiend  of  Milton,  as  Mr.  Warton  has 
remarked  in  his  Obfervations  on  the  Faery  S^ueen,    STExyxNS. 

9  .—  changeling  :]  Changeling  is  commonly  ufod  for  the  child  fup^- 
^ofed  to  be  left  by  the  fairies,  out  here  for  the  child  taken  away* 

Johnson* 
»  ^^/h€en,l  Shininf,  bright,  gay;    Johnson* 

Sot 
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MIDSUMMER.NIGHT'S  DREAM.        45^ 
But  they  dofquarc*;  that  all  their  elves,  for  fear. 
Creep  into  acorn  caps,  and  hide  them  there. 

Fat.  Either  I  miftake  your  fhape^and  making  qaite. 
Or  elfe  you  are  that  Ihrewd  and  knavifh  fpiite, 
Caird  Robin  Good-fellow  '  :  are  jrou  not  he. 
That  fright*  the  maidens  of  the  villagery ; 
Skim  milk  ;  and  fometimes  labour  in  the  quern  '» 
And  bootlefs  make  the  breathlefs  houfewife  chum ; 

And 
^     *  But  tbeydofjuare\]  To  f^uare  here  is  to  quarrel*    The  Fxehch 
word  eontrecarrer  has  the  fame  import.     Joh  n  s  o  n« 
Soy  in  Jack  Drums  Entertainment^  1601 : 

<(  .^  pray  let  me  go,  for  he'll  begin  to fyuare*''*    S r IE vBNt* 
It  IS  fomewhat  whimfical,  that  the  glaziers  ufe  the  words /<p»tfryan4 
fuarrel as  fynonymous  terms,  for  a  pane  of  glafs.     Bl  ackstonx. 

3  —  Robin  Goodftllcv)  ;]  This  account  of  Robin  Good-fellow  cor. 
refponds,  in  e? ery  article,  with  that  given  of  him  in  Harjened  Dt* 
€larationy  ch.  xx.  p.  134 :  <'  And  if  that  the  bowle  of  cuidt  and  creame 
were  not  duly  fet  out  for  Robin  Good-fellow,  the  frier,  and  Sifle  the 
dairy-maid,  why  then  either  the  pottage  was  burnt  to  next  day  in  the 
pot,  or  the  cheefes  would  not  curdle,  or  the  butter  would  not  come,  or 
the  ale  in  the  fat  never  would  have  good  head.  But  if  a  Peeter-penny  or 
an  houHe-cgge  were  behind,  or  a  patch  of  tythe  unpaid,-r*then  *ware 
•-of  buU-beggars,  fpirita,  &c."  He  is  mentioned  by  Cartwright  [Ordi- 
nary, A€t  III,  fc.  i.]  as  a  fpiirit  particularly  fond  of  diiconcertiag  and 
4iftitrbing  domeftic  peace  and  oH^nomy.^   T.  Wakton. 

Reginald  Scot  gives  the  fame  account  of  this  frolickfome  Iptrit,  m 
his  D ijcovery  of  ffltckcra/t,  Lond.  15SS*  4to.  p.  66.  <<  Yoargrandames 
maids,  were  wont  to  fee  a  bowl  of  milk  for  him,  for  his  paina  in  grind* 
ing  of  malt  and  muftard,  and  fweeping  the  houfe  at  mklnight— thit 
white  bread  and  bread  and  milk,  was  his  ilanding  fee."  St skvxms. 

4  That  fright — ]  The  old  copies  xtsid  frights 'y  and  in  grammatical  pro* 
priety,  1  believe,  this  verb,  as  well  as  tbofe  that  follow,  Aould  agree- 
with  the  perfonal  pronoun  be,  rather  than  with  yom*  If  fo,  our  author 
ought  to  have  wKitttn'-^rightStJhim^  Jahurs,  makes,  and  mifUads*  The 
other,  however,  being  the  more  common  ufage,  and  that  which  he  hat 
preferred,  I  have  corrected  the  former  word.     Maloki* 

>  Skim  milk  'j  and  fometimes  labour  in  t be  quern. 
And  bootlefs  make  the  breathlefs  boufeivife  churn ;]  The  fenfe  of  thefa 
lines  is  confufed.  Are  not  you  be,  fays  the  fairy,  that  fright  the  country 
girls,  tbatJkimmUk,  work  in  the  band^mitl,  and  make  the  tired  dairym 
woman  ehutrn  without  effe8  f  The  mention  oX  the  mill  feems  out  of  place^ 
for  (he  is  not  now  telling  the  good  but  the  evil  that  he  does.    Johns. 

Perhaps  the  conftru^ion  is — and  fometimes  make  the  breathletft 
houfewife  labour  in  the  quern,  and  bootlefs  churn.  Thit  would  ob- 
viate the  objection  made  by  Dr»  Johnfon,  viz*  that  «  the  meotioo  of 
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46o  MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 
And  fometime  make  the  drink  to  bear  no  barm  ^ ; 
Miflead  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  their  harm  ? 
Thofe  that  Hobgoblin  call  you,  and  fweet  Puck  7, 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  fhall  have  good  luck : 
Are  not  you  he  ? 

Puck.  Thou fpeak'ft aright"; 
I  am  th^t  merry  wanderer  of  the  night. 

the  mill  is  out  of  place,  for  ihe  is  not  now  telling  the  good  but  the  evil 
^athedoes.**    Malone. 

A  ^ii«rffisahand-mill,  kuerna,  md//7.    Iflandic.     Stzxvxks. 

6  ^  00  barmjl  Barme  is  a  name  for  yeafl,  yet  ufed  in  our  midland 
conntksy  and  univerfally  in  Ireland.     Steevens* 

•  T  Tbofttbat  Hohgobltn  call  youf  andftvut  Puckf  tec."]  To  thofe  tra- 
ditionary opinions  Milton  has  reference  in  L* Allegro,  A  like  account 
of  Puck  is  given  by  Drayton,  in  his  iyy«/>/b/V/tf.— Whether  Drayton  or 
Shakfpeare  wrote  firft,  I  cannot  difcover.     Johnson. 

The  editor  of  the  Canterbury  Tales  of  Cbaucert  in  4  vols,  8vo.  1775, 
hzs  incontrovertibly  proved  Drayton  to  have  been  the  follower  of  Shak. 
fpeare-j  for,  fays  he,  ««  Don  ^ixet  (which  was  not  publifhed  till  1605.) 
it  cited  in  the  Nympbidiay  whereas  we  have  an  edition  of  the  Bdidjam- 
miT'Night^s  Dream  m  J 600,**    Steevens. 

Don  Sluixotey  though  publiihed  in  Spain  in  1605,  was  probably  little 
'  known  in  England  Cili  Skelton*s  translation  appeared  in  1612.     Dray- 
ton^s  poem  was,  I  have  no  doubt,  fubfequent  to  that  year.  The  earlieft 
edition  of  it  that  I  have  feen,  was  printcxi  in  1619.    Malone. 

—  fweet  Puck^l  The  epithet  is  by  no  means  fuperfluons  5  as  Puck 
alone  was  far  from  being  an  endearing  appellation.  It  fignified  nothing 
ktterthan  yiimi  or  devil.  So,  the  author  of  Pierce  Ploughman  puts  the 
foukf9)ri-be  devil,  M,lxxxx,h,'v,^tn\ilt,  See  alfo  fol.  Ixvii.  v.  75. 
**  nont  belle  fowke." 

It  feems  to  have  been  an  old  Gothic  word.  PukCfpuken  \  Sathanas* 
Gudm,  And,  Lexicon,  Jfiand,     Tthwhitt* 

So,  in  %\itXiiti'%Epitbalamfony  1595  : 

<*  N«  let  houfe-fyrep,  norlightning*s  belpelefle  harms^ 

««  Ne  let  xhefouke,  nor  other  evil  fpright, 
**  Ne  let  mifchievous  witches  with  their  charmes 
«*  Ne  let  hobgoblins  &c."     Steevens. 

'  Puck.  Tbou  fpeak'ft  aright  j]  I  would  fill  up  the  verfe  which  I  (up- 
pofe  the  author  left  complete  :  Jaw,  thou  fpeak*ft  aright. 

It  feems  that  in  the  Fairy  mythology  Puck,  or  Hobgoblin,  was  the 
trufty  fervant  of  Obcron,  and  always  employed  to  watch  or  deteft  the 
i/itrigues  of  Quen  Mab,  called  by  Shakfpeare  Titania.  For  in  Drayton's 
Nympbidiay  the  fame^ fairies  are  engaged  in  the  fame  bufinefs.  Mab 
has  an  amour  with  Pigwl^gen ;  0>eron  being  jealous,  fends  Hobgoblin 
to  catch  tfaem,  and  one  oTMftb^s  nymphs  Oppofes  him  by  a  fpell. 

Johnson. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM*         4^ 
I  jeft  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  fmile. 
When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horfe  beguile. 
Neighing  in  likcnefs  of  a  filly  foal : 
And  fometime  lurk  I  in  a  goUip's  bowl. 
In  very  liken  efs  of  a  roafted  crab  ^  ; 
And,  when  Ihe  drinks,  againft  her  lips  I  bob. 
And  on  her  withered  dew-lap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wifeft  aunt*,  telling  the  laddeft  tale. 
Sometime  for  three-foot  ilool  miftaketh  me  ; 
Then  flip  I  from  her  bum,  down  topples  fhe> 
And  tailor  cries  *,  and  falls  into  a  cough ; 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  loffe  '  ; 
And  waxen*  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  and  fwear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wafled  there. — 
But  room.  Faery ',  here  comes  Oberon. 

Fat.  And  here  my  miflrefs: — 'Would  that  he  were 
gone  I 
£nter  Oberon  ^,  at  one  door,  nvith his  train,  and  Tita- 
N I A  7  ,  at  another,  m>ith  hers^ 

Obe.  Ill  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 

Tita. 

9  m^a  rcafledcrah  3]  i.  e.  a  crab  apple.     So  again  m Love's  Labour^ m 

**  When  roajied  crabs  hifs  in  the  bowl.    Maloni, 

*  The  loifeft  zxxnt,']  Though  aunt  in  many  ancient  Engliih  hook% 
means  a  procurefsy  I  believe  it  here  only  iignifies  an  old  woman  in  ge« 
neral.    Ma  lone. 

*  And  tailor  criis,"}  The  cuftom  of  crying  taylor  at  a  fudden  fall  back« 
vards>  I  think  I  remember  to  have  obferved.  He  that  flips  befide  hia 
chair  falls  as  a  taylor  fquats  upon  his  board.  The  Oxford  editor,  and 
Dr.  Warburton  after  him,  TtSLd  and  rails  or  cries^  plaulibly,  but  I  believe 
not  rightly.  Beiides,  the  trick  of  the  fairy  is  reprefented  as  producing 
rather  merriment  than  anger.    Johnson. 

3  »-.  bold  their  hips,  and  loffe  5) 

*«  And  laughter  holding  both  his  fides."     Milton*    Stesvxns* 

*  And  waxen']  And  encreaje,  as  the  moon  waxes.    John  son. 

5  But  room.  Faery.]  The  word  {Fairy  or  Faery,  was  fometimes  of 
three  fyllables,  as  often  in  Spenfer.    John  son* 

6  Enter  Oberon,]  The  judicious  editor  of  the  Canterbury  Tales  of 
Chaucer,  in  his  IntroduRory  difcourfey  (See  vol.  iv.  p.  161.)  obferves, 
that  «*  Pluto  and  Proferpina  in  the  Merchant's  Tale,  appear  to  have  been 
the  true  progenitors  of  Shakfpeare's  Oberon  undTitania.**   Stie  vens. 

7  Titania,]  As  to  the  Fairy  S^ueen,  (fays  Mr.  Warton  in  his  Obfer^ 
'rations  on  Spenfer p  J  Qoaiiict^i  apart  from  the  rawof  fairics;  the  action  of 

fvoh 
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4^2       MroSUMMER-NIGHTS  DREAM. 

Tita,  What,  jealous  Obcron  ?  Fairy,  ikip  hence  j 
I  have  forfworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Qhe.  Tarry,  rafh  wanton  ;  Am  not  I  thy  lord  ? 

Tita,  Then  I  muft  be  thy  lady  :  But  I  know' 
When  thou  haft  ftorn  away  from  fairy  land, 
Andin  the  fhapeof  Corin  fate  all  day. 
Playing  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  veriing  love 
To  amorous  Phillida.     Why  art  thou  heie. 
Come  from  the  fartheft  fteep  of  India  ? 
Sut  that,  ibrfooth,  the  bouncing  Amazon, 
Yourbu&in'd  miftrefs,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Thefeus  muft  be  we.dded  ;  and  youxome 
To  give  their  bed  joy  and  profperity. 

Ob*  How  canft  thou  thus,  for  ftiame,  Titania, 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hippolita, 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Thefeus  ? 
Didft  thou  not  lead  him  through  the  glimmering  night' 
Prom  Perigenia,  whom  he  ravifhed  '  ? 
And  make  him  with  fair  ^gle  break  his  faith. 
With  Ariadne,  andAntiopa? 

Tita.  Thefe  are  the  forgeries  of  jealoufy : 
Afid  never,  fince  the  middle  fummer's  fpring ', 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  foreft,  or  mead, 
"By  paved  fountain  %  or  by  ruftiy  brook. 

Or 
f  uch  an  imaginary  perfonage  was  very  common*  Chaucer,  in  his  Rime  of 
JSir  Tbopaty  mentions  her,  together  with  a  Fairy  lanii.     St x x  vx n s.. 

8  mmm  through  the  f^\mmtx\n%nigbt'\  The  glimmering  night  l^xhtm^t 
faintly  illuminated  by  ftars.     In  MacSeth  our  author  fays, 

"  The  weft  yet  glimmers  with  fomc  ftrcaks  of  day."   S  T  x  x  v. 

9  From  Perigenia,  whom  he  ravi/hed  f  1  In  North's  tranllation  of 
Plutarch  (Life  of  Thefeus)  this  lady  is  called  Perigouna.  The  alteratioa 
was  probably  intentional,  for  the  fake  of  harmony.  Her  real  name  was 
Ferignne*    Malonx* 

•  And  never f  f  nee  the  middle  fummer^s  fpring,  &c.]   By  the  middU 
fummer*s  faring f   our  author  feems  to  mean  the  beginning  of  middle  or 
mid  fummer*     Spring  for  beginning  he  ufes  again ;  Henry  /^.  P.  II. 
<*  As  flaws  congealed  in  the  fpring  ofday»**  .  Stievxns. 

So  Holinihed,  p.  494  s— ^«  the  morowe  after  about  the  faring  of  the 
daie**-^.     Malonx* 

^  •^pavedfiuntain ;]  A  fountain  laid  round  the  edge  with  ftone.  Johns* 

Vtxhwf% paved  at  the  bottom.     So,  Lord  Bacon  in  his  EJfay  on  Gar^ 
dm :  <<  As  for  ths  oth^r  kind  Qffountaitie,  which  wc  may  call  a  bath- 
ing 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGirrS  1>REAM,        46J 

Or  on  the  beached  margent '  of  the  fea. 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whittling  wind. 
But  with  thy  brawls  thou  haft  diilurb'd  our  fport^ 
Therefore  the  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain  ♦, 
As  in  revenge  have  fuck'd  up  from  the  fea 
Contagious  fogs  ;  which  falling  in  the  land. 
Have  every  pelting  river '  made  fo  proud. 
That  they  have  overborne  their  continents  ^  : 
The  ox  hath  therefore  ilretch'd  his  yoke  in  vain. 
The  ploughman  loft  his  fweat ;  and  the  green  com 
Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attained  a  beard  ^ : 
The  fold  ftands  empty  in  the  drowned  field. 
And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  murrain  flock'  ; 
The  nine-men's  morris  is  fill'd  up  with  mud^  ; 

And 
!ng-pool>  It  may  admit  much  curiofity  and  beauty*  ••»  •  As  that  the 
j^ttom  be  finely  paved  • .  •  •  tht Jidet  likewife,  tec  J**    S  t  z  £  v  e  m  8* 

3  Or  on  the  beached  margent — ]  The  old  copies  read— Or  in,  Cor« 
reded  by  Mr.  Pope.    Malonx. 

^  m^tbe  wi/ulsf  pipitig'^  So,  Milton : 

<*  Habile  ro€king  yfinds  are  piping  louiU**    Johnson. 

$  mmm  pelting  river'l  Thus  the  quartos  :  the  folio  reads  petty,  Shak* 
fpeare  has  in  Lear  the  fame  word,— /ow  pelting  farms .  The  meaning  i» 
^liinly i  defpicablef  mean^forryy  wretched  ^  but -as  it  is  a  word  without 
any  reafonable  etymology,  I  fhould  be  glad  to  difmifs  it  for  petty  :  yec 
it  is  undoubtedly  right.  We  have  **  petty  pelting  officer  in  Meafurejgr 
Meafure*"**    Johnson. 

This  word  is  always  ufed  as  a  term  of  contempt.    Ste  evens. 

6 ..  overborne  their  continents :]  Bom  down  the  banks  that  contained 
^em«    So,  in  Lear  s 

«  elofe  pent'Up  guilts^ 

**  Ri-oe  your  concealing  continents  !**    Johnson. 

7  I  and  the  gretn  corn 

Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attained  a  htud  i"]  So,  in  ourauthor** 
12th  Sonnet : 

**  And  fummer^s  green  all  girded  up  in  fieaves, 

*<  Borne  on  the  bier  with  white  and  briftly  beard,"**    Malonxw 

S  *•  murrain  >?oci  ;]  The  murrain  i9  the  plague  in  cattle.  It  it 
i^re  ufed  by  Shaicfpeare  as  an  adjedive  j  as  a  fubftantive  by  others. 

Steevens* 

9  7he  nine  metCs  morris  isfilVd  up  with  mud^l  In  that  part  ctf  War* 
urickihire  were  Shakfpeare  was  educated,  and  the  neighbouring  parts  of 
Northamptonfhire,  the  iliepherds  and  other  boys  dig  up  the  turf  with 
their  knives  to  reprefent  a  fort  of  imperfed  chefs*board.  It  cbniifts  of 
a  fquare,  fometimes  only  a  foot  diameter,  Sometimes  three  or  four 

yards. 
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^$4        MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DRfiAWf. 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green. 
For  lack  of  tread,  are  undiftinguifhahle : 
The  human  mortals  *  want  their  winter  here  *  ; 

yards.  Within  this  is  another  fquare,  every  fide  of  which  is  parallel  to 
the  external  fquare,  and  thefe  fquares  are  joined  by  lines  drawn  from 
each  corner  of  both  fquares,  and  the  middle  of  each  line.  One  party, 
or  player,  has  wooden  pegs,  the  other  ilones,  which  they  move  in  fuch 
a  manner  as  to  take  up  eachy»ther's  men  as  they. are  called,  and  the 
area  of  the  inher  fquare  is  called  the  Pound,  in  which  the  men  taken  up 
are  impounded.  Thefe  figures  are  by  the  country  people  called  Nine 
Mens  Morrist  or  Merrlls,  and  are  fo  called,  becaufe  each  party  has 
nine  men*  Thefe  figures  are  always  cut  upon  the  green  turf  or  leys,  a« 
they  are  called,  or  upon  the  grafs  at  the  end  of  ploughed  lands,  and  in 
rainy  feafons  never  fail  to  be  cloaked  up  nvitb  mud,    Jami:s. 

Nine  men  5  morris  is  a  game  ftfll  play'd  by  the  ihepherds,  cow-beepers, 
&c.  in  the  midland  cminties,  as  follows : 

A  figure  is  .made  on  the  ground,  by  cutting  out  the  turf;  and  two 
perfons  take  each  nine  ftones,  which  they  place  by  turns  in  the  angles, 
and  afterwards  move  alternately,  as  at  chefs  or  draughts.  He  who  can 
place  three  in  a  ftraightline,  may  then  take  oft*  any  one  of  his  adver- 
sary's, where  he  pleafes,  till  on«,  having  loft  all  his  men,  lofes  the  game* 

AX-CHORNX. 

In  Cotgrave's  DiSionary^  under  the  article  Merdlei^  is  the  following 
explanation.  '*  Le  Jeu  des  Merelles.  The  boyifii  game  called  Merils, 
or  fivepenny  morris ;  played  here  moil  commonly  with  ftones,  but  in 
France  with  pawns,  or  men  made  onpurpofe,  and  termed  merelUi^"* 

•>  ^  ^        ^  TOLLET. 

The  foregoing  explanation  is  probably  the  true  one* .  Some,  however, 
have  thought  that  <<  the  nine  men^s  morris^*  here  means  the  ground 
marked  out  for  a  morris  dance  performed  by  nine  perfons.    M a  l  o n  e * 

X  T^be  human  mortals*"]  Shakfpeare  might  have  employed  this  epithet, 
which,  at  firft  fight,  appears  redundant,  to  mark  the  difierence  between 
men  And  fairies.  Faires  were  not  human,  but  they  were  yet  fubjeS  tt 
mortality,     Stexvxns. 

Sec  the  Faery  Slueen,  B*  II.  c.  lo  5  and  Warton's  OBSXBVATXovt 
onSpenfer,  voli.p.  55.     Reed. 

*  '^  their  winter  here  5]  Here,  in  this  conntry.— I  once  inclined  to 
receive  the  emendation  propofed  by  Mr*  Theobald,  and  adopted  by  Sir 
T*  Hanmery— «their  winter  cheer ;  but  perhaps  alteration  is  unnecefTary. 
«<  Their  winter"  may  mean  thofe  fports  with  which  country  people  are 
wont  to  beguile  a  winter's  evening,  at  the  feafon  of  Chriftmae,  which, 
it  appears  from  the  next  line  was  particularly  in  our  author's  con- 
Umplation: 

«<  The  wery  winter  nights  reftore  thtCbriJimas  games f 

*J  AndOQW  the  fefon  doth  invite  to  banquet  towniih  dames." 

RomtuiandJulUt^i^^z^    Malonx. 

No 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM.         4%^ 
Ko  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  bleft^ : — 
Therefore  the  moon,  the  governefs  of  floods  *, 

Pale 

3  No  night  is  notu  ivitb  hymn  or  carol  bUfi  :'\  Since  the  coming  of 
Chrlftianity,  this  fcafon,  [winter,]  in  commemoration  of  the  birth  of 
Chrift,  has  been  particularly  devoted  to  feftivity.  And  to  this  cuttom, 
notwithftanding  the'  impropriety,  hymn  or  carol  bleft  certainly  alludes.    - 

Warburton. 

4  therefore  the  moofit  the  governefs  of  fioodsy  &c.]  This  line  has  no 
immediate  connedion  with  that  preceding  it  (as  Dr.  Johnfon  feems  to 
have  thought).  It  docs  not  refer  to  the  omifTion  of  hymns  or  carols, 
but  of  the  fairy  rites,  which  were  difturbed  in  confequence  of  Oberon's 
quarrel  with  Titania.  The  moon  is  with  peculiar  propriety  repre^ 
fcnted  as  incenfed  at  thd  ceflation — not  of  the  chriftian  carols,  (as  Dr. 
Warburton  thinks,)  nor  of  the  heathen  rites  of  adoration,  (as  Dr.  John- 
fon fuppofcs,)  but  of  thofe  fports,  which  have  been  always  reputed  to 
^e  celebrated  by  her  light. 

As  the  whole  paffage  has  befih  much  mifundcrftood,  it  may  be  proper 
Ao  obfcrvc  that  Titania  begins  with  faying, 

And  never,  fince  the  middle  fummer's  fpring, 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  foreft,  or  mead, — 
'    But  with  thy  brawls  thou  haft  difturb'd  our  fport. 
She  then  particularly  enumerates  the  feveral  confequences  that  hari 
flowed  from  their  contention.     The  whole  is  divided  into  four  claulc*  t 

1.  Therefore  the  winds,  &c. 

That  they  have  overborne  their  continents:  * 

2.  The  Ox  hath  therefore  ftfetchM  his  yoke  in  vain  j 
*rhe  ploughman  loft  his  fweat  5-— 

No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  bleft : 

3.  Ti>fr^ortf  the  Moon— waflies  all  the  air. 
That  rheumatick  difeafes  do  abound  : 

4k  And,  thorough  this  diftemperature,  we  fee. 
The  feafons  alter  }— 
■  and  the  mazed  world. 

By  their  increafe,  now  knows  npt  which  is  which : 
And  this  fame  progeny  of  evils  comes 
From  our  debate,  from  our  difl'ention. 
In  all  this  there  is  no  difficulty.     All  thefe  Calamities  are  the  confe- 
quences of  the  diflcntion  between  Oberon  and  Titania ;  as  feems  to  biiB 
fufficiently  pointed  out  by  the  word  tbereforey  fo  often  repeated*  Thofe 
lines  which  have  it  not,   are  evidently  put  in   appoHtion  with  the  prc- 
4lcding  line  in  which  that  word  is  found.     Maloke* 

The  repeated  adverb  therefore^  throughout  this  fpeech,  Ifuppofe  to 
have  cbnftant  reference  to  the  firft  time  when  it  isufed  —All  thefe  irre- 
gularities of  feafon  happened  in  confequence  of  the  disagreement  between 
•  the  king  and  queen  of  the  fairies,  and  not  in  confequence  of  each  other, 
•—Ideas  crowded  faft  on  Shakfpeare ,  and  as  he  committed  them  to  pa^ 
Vol.  II.  H  h  per. 
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4»        MIDSUMM^R.NIGHT^  DREANt 

Pale  in  her  anger,  wafhes  all  the  air. 
That  rheomatick  difeafes  do  abound : 
And^thorough  this  diftemperature ',  we  fee 
The  feafbns  alter  :  hoary-headed  frofts 
Fall  in  the  frefh  lap  of  the  crimfbn  rofe  * ; 
And  on  old  Hyems'  chin  ^,  and  icy  crown« 

per,  he  did  not  attend  to  the  diftance  of  the  leading  oh}e€t  from  wiuch- 
^ey  took  their  rife» 

That  the  feftiTity  and  hofpitality attending  Chriftmas,  decreafed^  was 
the  fubje^  of  complaint  to  many  of  our  Udlcrous  writers.  Among 
thereby  to  Naih,  whofe  comedy  czWtA  Summer* s  Laf  fFili  and Ttfio' 
mentf  made  its  firft  appearance  in  the  fame  year  with  this  play,  vis* 
i6oo.  The  confulion  o(  feafons  here  defcribed,  is  no  more  than  a  poe« 
tical  account  of  the  weather,  which  happened  in  England  about  the 
time  when  this  play  was  firft  published.  For  this  information  I  am  in- 
debted to  chance,  which  furniihed  me  with  a  few  leaves  of  an  old  me*- 
teorological  hi  (lory.    Steevxns. 

^  —  tbit  difiemferatureA  By  dtftemperaturey  I  imagine  is  meant  in 
this  place,  the  perturbed  ftate  in  which  the   king  and  queen  had  lived> 
for  fome  time  paft.    Mr.  Steevens  thinks  it  means  «  the  perturbation 
of  the  «/ri!«ff/i/*    Malonx.  . 
^  boary -beaded  frofii 

Fall  in  thefrejh  lap  of  tbt  erimfon  r§fe  5]  Shakfpeare,  in  Coriela' 
nuh  talks  of  the  <<  confecrated  fnow  that  lies  on  Dian*8  lapi*  and* 
Spenfer  in  W^  Faery  Sheen,  B.  ii.  c.  2.  has— « 

*'  And  fills  witHi  flow*r8  fair  Flora's  painted  Ai^.**     Stxxtxns* 
This  thought  is  elegantiy  exprefled  by  Goldfinith  in  nis  Traveller  : 

**  And  winter  lingering  chills  the  lap  of  May.**     Mason. 
7  .^  Hyems'  cbtn,'\  Dc  Grey,  not  inelegandy  conjedures,  that  tbe 
poetwrotC)    " — on  old  Hyems*  fZ>i// and  icy  crown.**    It   is  not  in- 
deed eafy  to  difcover  how  a  chapletcan  be  placed  on  tbecbin*    Stkkt* 
It  fhould  be  rather  for  tbln,  i.  e.  thin-hair*d.    Tyrwhitt* 
So  Cordelia  fpeaking  of  Lear  : 
•<  —  to  watch,  poor  perdu  ! 
«  With  this  tbin  helm."     Stxeven*. 
Tbiuae  is  nearer  to  cbinne  (the  fpelling  of  the  old  copies)  than  ibilt, 
and  therefore,  I  think,  more  likely  to  have  been  the  author*s  word. 

Malokx*^ 
I  believe  this  peculiar  image  of  Hyems*  chin  muft  have  come  fronv 
Viigil,  (i^neid  iv.  253)  through  the  medium  of  the  tranflation  of  the  day  t 
■         turn  flumina  mento 

Precipitant  fenis,  et  glacie  riget  horrida  barba.**     S.  W. 
,Thut  traqflated  by  Phaer,  1561  : 

<<  and  from  his  hoary  beard  adowne, 

«  The  ftxeames  of  waters  fall  j  with  yce  aAdfroft  hit  face  doth  firowne*** 

Malonx. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


MIDSUMMER.NIGHT's  DREAM.         467, 
An  odorous  chaplet  <)f  fweet  fummer  buds 
Is,  as  in  mockery,  fet ;  The  fpring,  the  rummer. 
The  childing  autumn,  anery  winter,  change 
Their  wonted.  liveries,  and  the  'mazed  world,  ^ 

By  their  increafe  *,  now  knows  not  which  is  which : 
And  this  fame  progeny  of  evils  comes 
From,  our  debate,  firom  our  diffention  ; 
We  arc  their  parents  and  original. 

OBe.  Do  you  amend  it  then  ;  it  lies  in  you  : 
Why  fhould  Titania  crofs  her  Oberon  I 
I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy. 
To  be  my  henchman  *. 

Tita*  Set  your  heart  at  reft. 
The  fairy  land  buys,  not  the  child  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  vot'refs  of  my  order : 
And,  in  the  fpiced  Indian  air,  by  night. 
Full  often  hath  (he  goffip'd  by  my  fide  ; 
And  fat  with  me  on  Neptune's  yellow  fands. 
Marking  the  embarked  traders  on  the  flood  $ 
When  we  have  laugh'd  to  fee  the  fails  conceive. 
And  grow  big-belUed,  with  the  wanton  wind : 
Which  ttie,  with  pretty  and  with  fwimming  gait, 
(Following  her  womb  then  rich  with  my  young  'fquire,) 

•  T/&*  childing  autumn,  angry  winter,  change  ' 

their  tooHted  li'vmm,'  and  tbt  ^maxed  world 
By  their  increafe,  &€,"]  The  childing  autumn  it  ^fregnatU  mib 
tumn,  frugifer  autumnui*     SrctvEiffs. 

By  their  increafe^  i$,  by  their  produce.     JoRNiaH'. 
So,  in  our  author's  97th  Sonnet: 

^  The  teeming  amtmnn,  big  with  rich  incrtaftf 
<<  Bcafittg  the  wanton  burthen  of  the  prime.** 
The  latter  expreilioo  it  fcriptural :  <*  Then  fhali  the  earth  bring  fot^ 
her  itfcrtafe,  and  God,  eten  our  God)  ihall-  give  us  hit  bl«Ang.*'    Pt  ax  m 
Ixvii.    Maloni. 

9  — /bMribmafr.}  Page  of  honour.     Gait. 

Henchman.    Quafi  haunch-mao*     Due  that  goes  behind  mother* 
Pedifefuus,    Blacks  tons. 

The  learned  commentator  might  have  given  his  etymology  ibne  fop* 
■port  ik«n  the  following  paiTage  in  K.  Henry  li^.  P.  XL 
*^  O  Weftmoreland,  thou  art  a  futnnoer  bird^ 
<<  Which  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  finga 
•i  The  Uftiag  up  of  day***    Stsxtidns* 

Htz  Would 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


4tf^       MlfiSUlVifMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM. 

Would  imitate  ^ ;  and  fail  upon  the  land> 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  merchandize* 
But  fhe,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die  ; 
And,  for  her  lake,  do  I  rear  up  her  boy : 
And,  for  her  fake,  I  will  not  part  with  him. 

Oie.  How  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  ftay  f 

Tita,  Perchance,  till  after  Thefeus'  wedding-day. 
If  you  will  p2ltii8ntly  dance  in  our  round. 
And  fee  our  moon-light  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  ftiun  me,  and  I  will  fparc  your  haunts. 

Obe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Tit  a.  Not  for  thy  fairy  kingdom,  t— Fairies,  away: 
We  ihall  chide  down-right,  if  I  longer  ftay. 

[Exeunt  ^  IT  AH  I  h,  and  her  Train. 

Ohe,  Well,  go  thy  way :  diouflialt  not  from  this  grovc^ 
Till  I  torment  thee- tor  this  injury.-^ 
My  gentle  Puck,  come  hither  :  Thou  remember'ft 
Since  once  I  fat  upon  a  promontory. 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphin's  back  ^, 

Uttering 

*  fyh'ich  Jhe,  with  freity  and  wUb  fwimming gait, 
'   Foliovaingf  {her  womb  then  rich  with  my  young  *f quirt,) 
Would  imitate ;  J  Perhaps  the  parenthefis    ihould  begia 

fooner  5  as  I  think  Mr.  Kenrick  obfenres  : 

{Following  bertoomb,   then  rich  with  my  young  *r^uire|.) 
$0,  in  TruUa*«  combat  with  Hudibras : 
'*  — —  She  prefs'd  fo  home, 
«<  That  heTetired,  and  follow* d*s  ium*^'' 
And  Dryden  fays  of  his  Spanijb  Friary  **  hi»  great  beUy  walks  in  ftate 
be/ore  him,  and  his  gouty  legs  come  limping  after  it^*     Fakmek. 

I  have  follov^ed  thit  regulation,  (which  was  likewife  adopted  by  Mr. 
Stcevens,)  though  I  do.  not  think  that  of  the  old  copy  at  all  liable  to 
theLobjedioo  made  toit.i>y  Dr.  Warburton.  <<  She  did  not,  (he  fayiX 
follow  the  (hip  whofe  motion  fhe  imitated  $  for  that  failed  on  the  wate^ 
ihe  on  land.**  But  might  ibe  not  on  land  move  in  the  fame  diredion 
.with  the  {hip  at  fea,  which  certainly  would  outflrip  her  i  and  what 
is  this  hut  following  f 

.  ^Wbicb^  according  to  the  prefent  regulation,  muft  xaitui'^'-wbicb  motion 
of  tbe  /hip  with  /welling  fails f  &c :  according  to  the  old  regulati<^ 
it  muft  refer  to  *<  embarked  traders.**     Malonk. 

3  And  beard  a  mermaid  f  on  adolpbin^s  ba£kf  ieu]  By  the  mermaid  la 
this  paflage,  fays  Dr..  >^rbarton,  the  poet  meant  Mary  Quetn  of  Scots  ; 
Jby  iisf  dolphin f  her  haibaad*  thf  0;iuphia*  of  France  (formerly  fpeit 

Volpbin)^ 
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tittering  fuch  dulcet  and  harmonious  breath,  ' 
That  the  rude  fca  grew  civil  at  her  fong; 
^nd  certain  ftars  fhot  madly  from  their  fphercs  ♦, 
To  hear  the  fea-maid*s  mufick^ 

Puck.  I  remember. 

Ohe\  That  very  time  J  faw,   (but  thou  could'ft  not,)    .: 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  tiie  ^arth^ 
Cupid  all  arm'd  ' :  a  certain  aim  he  todk 
At  a  fair  veftal,  throned  by  the  weft  ' ; 
And  loos'd  his  love-fhaft  fmartly  from  his  bow. 
As  it  (hovild  pierce  a  hundred  thoufand  hearts  : 
But  I  might  fee  young  Gupid's  fiery  ihaft 
'<iiuench'd  in  the  chafte  beams  of  the  watery  moon-; 
And  the  imperial  vot'refs  pafled  on. 

Dolphin),  Mary  is  called  a  niermaidl»  to  denote  n.  her  reign  over  « 
kingdom  iituated^n  the  Tea  ;  ;i,  her  beauty  and  intemperate  luft.  Such 
dulcet  and  harmonious  breath  alludes  to  her  genius  and  learning,  more 
particularly  to  her  fweet  and  graceful  elocution.  The  rude  fea  alludes 
to  Scotland,  which  in  her  abfence  rofe  up  in  arms  againft  the  Re- 
gent, and  the  diforders  which  fhe  on  her  return  home  found  meank 
to  quiet.  Th^  earls  of  Northumberland  and  Weftmorelaad,  wh© 
fell  in  her  quarrel,  and  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  wJiofe  proje^ed  marrl- 
agft'with  her  was  attended  with  fuch  fatal  confequences,  are  ima- 
gined by  the  fian  thatjhot  madly  from  their  fpheres*  In  the  latter 
part  of  the  imagery  there  is  a  peculiar  juftnefs,  the  vulgar  opinion 
being  that  the  mermaid  allured  men  to  deftru^ion  by  her  fongs.  ^  '*• 
The  learned  commentator^s  note  is  here  confiderably  abridged,  but  I 
Aatne -endeavoured  to  preferve  the  fubflance  of  it.     Malonk. 

4^  j4nd  certain  ikivs  ihot  madly  from  their  fpheres,]  So^   in  our  au* 
afthor*s  {Rajfe  of  Lucrece  : 

"  Andiittltfliars  Jbot from  their  fixed  places  ***     Malonz.       '^ 
*      5  Cupid  all  arm'd :]  Ail  arm*d,  does  not  fignify  drtffed  in  panoply^ 
but  only  enforces  the  word  armed,  as  we  might  fay  nil  booted*  JoHlf  soMi 
So,  in  GrttiM*^  Never  too  late  ^  1^16 ^x 

**  Or  where  proud  vCupid  fat  all  arm^d  with  fire.'* 
•So  in  Lord  Surrey's  tranflatiop  of  the  fourth  book  of  thcj^neid : 
**  ^//utterly  J  could  not  feem  forfaken.'*     Steev^ns. 
^  uit  a  fair  vefialy  throned  hy  the  weft',]  A  compliment  to  queeft 
^Elizabeth.     Pope, 

It  was  no  uncominon  thing  to  introduce  a  compliment  to  queen  Eli* 
^iea^etJb  in  the  body  of  a  play.  So,  again  in  Tancredand  Gifmuhda,  J  $9^ 
*<  There  lives  a  virgin,  one  without  compare,  ' 

**  Who  of  all  graces  hath  her  heavenly  fhare ; 
**  In  whofe  rena^iie,  and/or  wUiofeh^pie  days, 
^    ,f<  Let  us  record  this  P^an  of  her  praife.**    CantanU    IjBtisv* 
Ph  3  J9 
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In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free. 

Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 

It  fell  upon  a  little  weftern  flower^ — 

Before,  milk-white  ;  now  purple  with  loves  wound—  ;' 

And  maidens  call  it,  love-in-idlenefs  ^  . 

Fetch  me  that  flower ;  the  herb  I  (bew'd  thee  once  j 

The  juice  of  it,  on  fleeping  eye-lids  laid. 

Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  dote 

Upon  the  next  live  creature  that  it  fees. 

Fetch  me  this  herb ;  and  be  thou  here  again> 

Ere  the  leviathan  caniwim  a  league. 

Puck.  I'll  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth' 
In  forty  minutes.  ^  [ExiU 

Obe.  Having  once  this  juice, 
I'll  watch  Titania  when  (he  is  afleep. 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes  : 
The  next  thing  then  fhe  waking  looks  upon, 
(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull. 
On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  bufy  ape,) 
She  (hall  puriue  it  with  the  foul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  charm  oiF  from  her  fights 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  herb,) 
rU  make  her  render  up  her  pa^e  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  invisible  ^ ; 
And  I  will  over-hear  their  conference. 

7  jind  maidens  call  it  love.in  idlenefs.]  It  it  fctrce  necefitiy  t0 
mention  that  Un/t  in  idUntfs  is  a  flower.     Stjlxyens. 

The  fl  'wer  or  violet  commonly  called  panAe^,  or  heart^s-eafe,  il 
named  love  in  idleti'Js  in  Warwickfliire,  and  in  Lyte^s  Herbal.  There 
|t  a  reafon  why  Shakfpeare  fays  it  is  <«  now  purple  with  lovers  wound,** 
l^caufe  one  or  two  of  its  petals  arc  of  a  purple  colour.     Tollet. 

It  is  called  in  other  countries  the  Ibree-cohur'd  vicltt,  the  Herk  of 
^rinitf,  Three  faces  in  a  hood.  Cuddle  me  toyouy  &c.     Stxxvxms. 

*  ///  fut  a  girdle  round  about  the  earth]  1  his  expreflion  (as  Mr* 
Steevens  nas  fliewn)  occurs  in  many  of  our  old  plays.     Malokx. 

9m^I  am  invifible  j]  I  thought  proper  here  to  obferve,  that,  as  Obc- 
ron  and  Puck  his  attendant  may  be  frequently  obfenred  to  fpeak,  when 
there  is  no  mention  of  their  entering,  they  are  defigned  by  the  poet  to 
be  fuppofed  on  the  ftage  during  the  greateft  part  of  the  remainder  of  the 
play ;  and  to  mix,  as  they  pleafe,  as  fpirits,  with  the  other  adors  \  and 
embroil  the  plot,  by  their  interpofition,  without  being  (iseo,  or  heard* 
but  when  to  their  own  ^ urpofe*    Thbojiai,o* 

Enttr 
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'Enter  Demetrius,  He l fe n a  following  bim^ 

Dem,  1  love  thee  not,  therefore  porfue  me  not. 
Where  is  Ljrfander,  and  fair  Hermia? 
The  one  1*11  flay,  the  other  flayeth  me  % 
Thou  told'ft  me,  they  were  ftol'n  into  this  wood  ; 
And  here  am  I,  and  wood  within  this  wood  *, 
Becaufe  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hence,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  no  more. 

HeL  You  draw  me,  you  hard-hearted  adamant;^ 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron  ^,  for  my  heart 
is  true  as  Reel :  Leave  you  your. power  to  draw^ 
.And  I  fliaU  have  no  power  to  follow  you. 

Dem,  Do  I  entice  you  ?  Do  I  fpeak  you  fair  ? 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plaineft  truth 
"^ell  your—I  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  you  ? 

HeL  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  the  more* 
I  am  your  fpaniel ;  and,  Demetrius, 
The  more  you  beat  me,  I  will  fawn  on  you  : 
Ufe  me  but  as  your  fpaniel,  Ipurn  me,  ftrike  me^ 
Negleft  me,  fofe  me ;  only  give  me  leave, 
Unworthy,  ts  I  am,  to  follow  you. 
What  worfer  place  can  I  beg  in  your  love, 
(And  yet  a  place  of  high  refped  with  me,) 
'Than  to  be  ufed  as  you  ufe  your  dog  ? 

Dem»  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  my  fpirit  j 
iFor  I  am  flclc,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 

^HeL  And  I  am  iick,  when  I  look  not  on  you. 

X  T^e«M/V/ilay,  the  other  Qiytth  me^]  The  old  copies  read— ^^ 
.zndftayetb.    Corre^ed  by  Dr.  Thirlby.     Malone. 

;*  —  and  wood  within  this  wood,']  fF'oody^T  mad,  wild,  raving.  Popi. 
In  the  third  part  of  the  Countefs  of  Pembroke's  Ifvy  Church f  1591,  it 
^e  fame  quibble  Qjn  the  word  : 

*•  Daphne  go^s  to  the  woods,  and  vowes  herfelf  to  Diana  j 
'<  Phoebus  grows  ftarkwMc/for  love  and  fancie  to  Daphne.**  Stsxv^ 
S  T<iu  draiff  tm^  you  hard-hearted  adamant ; 

But  yet  you  d- am)  not  tron,]  I  learn  from  Edward  Fenton*s  Certtti^e 
rSecrete  IVcnders  of  Nature,  bl.  1.  1569,  that  <'—  ttfere  is  now  a  dayes 
a  kind  of  adamant,  which  draweth  unto  it  fleihe,  and  the  fame  fo 
ftrongly,  that  it  hath  power  to  knit  and  tie  together  two  mouths  of  con- 
trary pcrfons,  and  drawe  the  heart  ofaman  put  of  hi«  bodie*  without 
.Reading  any  parte  of 4iim, '»     Stbivens. 

H  h  ^  J^em. 
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Dem.  You  dp  impeach  your  modefty  too  much. 
To  leave  the  city,  and  commit  yourfelf 
Into  the  hands  of  one  that  loves  you  not  j  ' 

To  trull  the  opportunity  of  night. 
And  the  ill  counfel  of  a  defert  place. 
With  the  rich  worth  of  your  virginity, 

Hel.  Your  virtue  is  my  privilege  for  that  ^. 
It  is  not  night,    when  I  do  fee  your  face  *, 
Therefore  I  think  I  am  not  in  the  night : 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company ; 
For  you,  In  my  refpedl,  arc  all  the  world  *: 
Then  how  can  it  be  faid,   I  am  alone. 
When  all  the  world  is  here  to  look  on  me  ? 

Dem.  I'll  run  from  thee,  and  hide  me  in  the  brakes. 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beafts. 

Hel.  The  wildefl  hath  not  fuch  a  heart  as  you  ^. 
Run  when  you  will,  the  ilory  ftiall  be  chang'd : 
Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  the  chafe. 
The  dove  purines  the  griffin ;  the  mild  hind 
Makes  fpeed  to  catch  the  tyger  :  Bootlefs  fpeed  I 
When  cowardice  purfues,  and  valour  flies. 

Dem.  I  will  not  flay  thy  queflions ;  let  me  go : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I  (hall  do  thee  mifchief  in  the  wood^ 

Hel.  Ay,  in  the  temple,  in  the  town,  the  field. 
You  do  nie  mifchief.     Fie,  Demetrius  ! 
Your  wrongs  do  fet  a  fcandal  on  my  fex : 

♦  — /orfitf/.]  i.e.  for  leaving  the  city  J  &c,    Tyiwhitt# 
5  It  is  not  flight,  ivben  I  dt  fee  your  face,  Sec."]  This  paii'age  is  para* 
^hrafed  from  two  lines  of  an  ancient  poet  [TibuJlus]  i 
<«  Tu  Hoffe  ve/ atra 

<*  Lumen,  et  inJoUs  tu  mihi  turba  locis.*'*    Johnson* 
^  Nor  d.tb  this  wood  lack  tvorids  of  company,  &c«]  The  fame  thougilt 
occurs  in  A'.  Henry  VI.  P.  II. 

«  A  wifdernefs  is  populous  enough, 
<<  So  Sufix>ik  had  thy  heavenly  company.**    Malonx* 
T  7be*wildeft  hath  notfucb  abeart  asyou."]     ^ 

Mitius  invent  quam  te  genus  omne  ferarum*     Ovid* 
5ccT;>on  of  Athens^  A€t  IV.  fc.  i, 
«  — where  he  fliall  find 
^(  The  vnkindeft  bealts  mor^  kinder  than  maxiluA^**'    S.  W* 
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We  cannot  fight  for  love  as  men  may  do ; 

We  fhould  be  woo'd,  and  were  not  made  to  woo* 

I'll  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heavenof  hell. 

To  die  upon  the  hand  I  love  fo  well .  [Exeunt  D  e  m  .  and  He  l  . 

06.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  ere  he  do  leave  this  grove. 
Thou  ih^t  fly  him,  and  he  fhall  feek  thy  love.— » 

Re-enter  Puck, 
Hail  thou  the  flower  there  ?  Welcome,  wanderer. 

Puc^,  Ay,  there  it  is. 

06,  I  pray  thee,  give  it  me. 
I  know  a  bank  where  *  the  wild  thyme  blows. 
Where  ox-lips  '  and  the  nodding  violet  grows  j 
Quite  over-canopy'd  with  lufcious  woodbine  ', 
With  fweet  muik-rofes,  and  with  eelantine : 
There  (leeps  Titania,  fome  time  of  the  night, 
Luird  in  thefe  flowers  with  dances  and  delight ; 
And  there  the  fnake  throws  her  enamel'd  fkin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in  : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I'll  flreak  her  eyes. 
And  make  her  full  of  hateful  fantafies. 
Take  thou  fome  of  it,  and  feek  through  this  grove : 
A  fweet  Athenian  lady  is  in  love 
With  a  diidainful  youth :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
But  do  it,  when  the  next  thine  he  efpies 
May  be  the  lady  :  Thou  ihalt  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
EfFeft  it  with  fome  care  ;  that  he  may  prove 
More  fond  on  her,  than  fhe  upon  her  love  : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  firfl  cock  crow. 
<     Fuck.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  your  fervant  Ihall  dofo. 

[Exeunt. 

#  — -  toBere"^"]  is  here  ufed  as  dlfTyllabie.  The  modern  editors  un* 
jieceflarily  read— -tPi&rrt^if,     Malone. 

*  f^bere  oxWps'j  The  ox//^  is  the  greater  rowy7/^.     Steivens. 

9  ^ite  ovir-cffiofiy*d  with  lufcious  vfoodbintj']  On  the  margin  of 
one  of  my  folio's  an  unknown  hand  has  written— /»/b  woodbine,  which, 
J  think  is  right. 

Th's  h^nd  I  have  fince  difcovered  to  be  Theobald's.    Johnson. 
-     ^hakfpear'e  ufes  the  word  lujh  in  The  Tempeft,  A€t  II : 

t*  How  iujb  and  liifty  the  grafs  looks  i  how  green  T*    S t  x  e vx n  1. 

SCENE 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


474         MIDStJMMER.NIGHT'S  DREAM. 

SCENE  m. 

jinotber  part  of  the  ^wood* 

Enter  T  i  t  a  n  i  a  ni)itb  her  train. 

Tit  a.  Come,  now  a  roundel,  and  a  fairy  ipng  *  ; 
Then  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence  * : ' 
Some,  to  kill  cankers  in  the  muflc-rofe  buds ; 
Some,  war  with  rear-mice  *  for  their  leathern  wings. 
To  make  my  fmall  elves  coats ;  and  fome,  keep  back 
The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hoots,  and  wonders 
At  our  quaint  fpirits  ♦ :  Sing  me  now  aileep  j 
Then  to  your  offices,  and  let  me  refL 

*  — 0  ro»)i</<r/,]  Aroug4ili  thtt  is,  as  I  Aippofe,  a  circmUr  datiHm 
Ben  Jonfon  feems  to  call  the  rings  which  fuch  dances  are  fuppofed  t» 
make  in  thcgrafs,  rondelu     Vol.  V.  Tale  of  a  Tub,  p.  23  : 

«  1 11  have  no  rondels,  I,  in  the  queen's  paths.**  Tyrwhitt. 
Rounds  or  ro'tidels  were  like  the  prefent  country  dances.    See  Or* 
cybr^ra,  by  Sir  John  Davies,   1622.     Rcxd. 

*  Then  for  the  third  fart  of  a  minute,  bencti'\  Dr.  Warburton 
reads— /«r  tbg  third  part  of  the  midnight — • 

The  perfons  employed  are  fairies^  to  whom  the  third  part  of  a  mi- 
nute might  not  be  a  very  ihort  time  to  do  fuch  work  in.  The  critick 
tnight  as  well  have  objef^cd  to  the  epkhet  tall,  which  the  fairy  beftowa 
on  the  cowjlip.  But  Shakfpeare,  throughout  the  play,  has  preferred 
the  proportion  of  other  things  in  refpe^  of  thefe  tiny  beings,  compared 
vrith  whofe  fizt,  a  cowflip  might  be  tall,  and  to  whofe  powers  of  execu- 
tion, a  minute  might  be  equivalent  to  an  age.    Steevens. 

^  —  tvith  rear-mice]  A  rear  moufe  is  a  bat ;  a  mouje  that  rears  from 
the  ground  by  the  aid  of  wings*    Stexyens. 

*  '^  quaint  fpirits  j"]  For  this  Dr.  Warburton  reads  againft  all  au- 
thority—y«*/«/  fports.  But  Profpero  in  The  Tempeft,  applies  quaiut  (• 
Ariel.    Johnson. 

Dr.  Johnfon  is  right  in  the  word,  and  Dr.  Warburton  in  the  inters 
fretation*  Afp'trit  was  fometimes  ufed  for  zfport.  In  Decker*s  play, 
if  it  be  not  ^ood,  the  devil  is  in  it,  the  king  of  Naples  fays  to  the  devil 
Ruffinan,  difguifed  in  the  chara^er  of  Shalcan  :  <<  Now  Shalcan,  fome 
new  fpirit  f  Ruff.  A  thoufand  wenchea  ftark-naked  to  play  at  Itaf^ 
frog.  Omnu.  O  irare  fight  I "    Faa  mix* 
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SONG. 

I.  Fai.  Touffotted fnakes y  tjoith  dduhle  tongue. 
Thorny  hedge^hogs^   be  not  feen  ; 
Ne^wtSf  and  hlind-ijuorms,  do  no  inrong  % 
Come  not  near  our  fairy  queen: 

Chorus. 
fbihmeli  with  melody. 
Sing  in  our  f<weet  lullaby  ; 
Lulla,  fulla,  lullaby ;  lulla,  lulla,  lullaby  : 
Ne<uer  barm,  nor/pell  nor  charm. 
Come  our  lo^vely  lady  nigh ; 
$0,  goodnight,  tvith  lullaby. 

IL 
a.  Fai.  Weaving  fpiders,  come  not  here  ; 

Hence,  you  long-legg^ d /pinners,  hence  : 
Beetles  black,  approach  not  near ; 
Worm,  nor /nail,  do  no  offence. 

Chorus. 
Philomel,  nvith  melody,  &c. 
J.  Fa.  Hence,  away  ;  now  all  is  well  ^ ; 
One,  aloof,  Hand  fentinel. 

[Exeunt  Fairies.    Hit Ktdkjieeps. 

Enter  Oberon. 

Obe*  What  thou  feeft,  when  thou  doft  wake, 

\Jqueezes  the/o^er  on  Titania's  eyelids* 
Do  it  for  thy  true  love  take ; 
Love,  and  languifh  for  his  fake  : 
Be  it  ounce  *,  or  cat,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  with  briilled  hair. 
In  thy  eye  that  fhall  appear 

S  Benee,  away ;  &c.]  This,  according  to  all  the  editions,  is  made 
part  of  the  fong  \  but  1  think  without  futiiclent  reaion,  as  it  a i  pears  to 
be  fpoken  after  the  iong  is  over.  In  the  quarro  i6co,  it  u  given  to  the 
adFairy^  but  the  other  diviiion  is  better.     5te£vxn8. 

'^  Meif  oaace,J  The  ounce  is  a  iJonall  tiger,  ot  tiger-cat*    Johnson* 

5  When 
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When  thou  wak'ft,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  when  fome  vile  thing  is  near.  [Exit, 

c£fiter  Lys  AS  DEK  an  J  He  KM  I A^ 

Ly/.  Fair  love,  you  faint  with  wahderir^g  in  thp  wood  j 

And  to  {peak  troth,  I  have  forgot  our  way : 
We'll  reft  us,  Hermia,  if  you  think  it  good. 

And  tarry  for  the  comfort  of  the  day. 

Her.  Be  it  fo,  Lyfander  :  find  you  out  a  bed. 
For  I  upon  this  bank  will  reft  my  head. 

Lji/l  ppjj  turf  fhall  ferve  as  pillow  for  \is  both  ; 
One  heart,  oi;ie  bed,  two  bofoms,  and  one  troth. 

Her,  Nay,  good  Lyfander ;  for  n;iy  fake,  my  dear. 
Lie  further  off  yet,  do  not  lie  fo  near. 

Ly/,  O,  take  the  fenfe,  fweet,  of  my  innocence  ^  ; 
Love  takes  the  meaning,  in  love's  conference  % 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  unto  yours  is  knit ;  -'.  ,,. 

So  that -but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it  z 
Two  bofoms  interchained  with  an  oath ; 
So  then,  two  bofoms,  and  a  fingle  troth.. 
Then,  by  your  fide  no  bed-roongi  me  deny. 
For,  lying  fo,  Hermia,  I  do  not  lie. 

Her.  Lyfander,  riddles  very  prettily  : — 
Now  much  beftirew  ^  my  manners  and  my  pride,-       . : 

f  t>,  take  the  fenfe,  fweet,  of  my  innocence ;]  Underftand  the  meanhg 
tfmy  innocence,  or  my  innocent  meaning.  Let  no  fufpicion  of  ill  enter 
thy  mind.     Johnson. 

•  Love  take^  the  mea^tiing.  In  hve*s  conferences^  In  the  converfation 
of  thofe  who  are  affured  of  each  other's  kindnefs,  not  fuff>Uion  biivlove 
taies  tbt  meaning.  No  malevolent  interpretation  is  to  be  made,  but  all 
is  to  be  received  in  the  fenfe  which  love  can  find,  and  vhich  love  can 
dictate.    Johnsov. 

This  line  is  certainly  intelligible  as  Dr.  Johnfon  has  explained  it; 
but  I  think  it  requires  a  flight  alteration  to  make  it  conncft  well  with 
the  former.     I  would  read  : 

Love  take  the  meaning  in  lovii  conference. 
That  is.  Let  love  take  the  meaning,     Tyrwhltt. 

9  Now  much  beflirew  &c.]  This  word,  of  which  the  etymology  is 
notexadly  known,  implies  a  finifterwifli,  and  means  the  fame  as  \i^ 
"liad  faid  **  now  ill  befall  my  manners,  &c."     Stxevxns. 

See  Minfheu's  etymology  of  it,  which  feems  to  be  an  imprecatioii 
or  wiih  of  fuch  evil  toone^  as  the  Tenomoufthiting  of  ^tfiirew^moufe. 

TOLLIT. 

If 
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If  Hermia  meant  to  fay,  Lyfander  lied. 

But,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  courtefy 

Lie  further  off ;  in  human  modefty 

Such  feparation,  as,  may  well  be  faid. 

Becomes  a  virtuous  bachelor  and  a  maid  : 

So  far  be  diftant.;  and  good  night,  fweet  friend : 

Thy  love  ne'er  alter,  till  thy  fweet  life  end  \ 

Lyf.  Amen,  amen,  to  that  fair  prayer,  fay  I; 
And  then  end  life,  when  I  end  loyalty  ! 
Here  is  hiy  bed :  fleep  give  thee  all  his  reft  ! 

Her.  With  half  that  wifh  the  wifher's  eyes  bej)rcfs'd ! 

[Theyjleep, 
Enter  Puck. 
Pack,  Through  the  foreft  have  I  gone^ 
But  Athenian  found  I  none. 
On  whofe  eyes  1  might  approve 
This  flower's  force  in  ftirring  love. 
Night  and  filence  I  who  is  here  ? 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear  :     '  ^ 
This  is.  he,  my  matter  faid, 
Deipifed  the  Athenian  maid  ; 
, .  And  here  the  maiden  fleeping  found. 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  ground. 
Pretty  foul !  (he  durft  not  lie- 
l^ear  this  lack-love,  this  kill-court'fy'. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the,  power  this  charm  doth  owe : 
When  thou  wak'ft,  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  feat  on  thy  eye-lid. 
So  awake,  when  I  am  gone ; 
For  I  muft  now  to  Oberon.  [Exit* 

Enier  Demetrius,  ^j»^Helena,  running. 
Hel,  Stay,  though  thou  kill  me,  fweet  Demetrius. 
Dem.  I  charge  thee,  hence,  and  do  not  haunt  me  thus, 
Hel.  O,  wilt  thou  darkling  leave  me?  do  not  fo. 
Dem.  Stay  on- thy  peril ;  I  alone  will  go.    [Exit  DeU. 

'  —  tbh  */7/-courtYy.]  We  meet  with  the  fame  abbreviation  in  our 
attthor*s.^ip«»5  and  Adonis  :  i 

^       «  They  all  ftcain  (ouri^fyf  who  iball  cope  him  firft,"    MAtoNE, 
^        *  '  Heh 
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Hel.  O,  I  am  out  of  breath,  in  this  fond  chace  ! 
The  more  my  prayer,  thelefler  is  my  grace*. 
Happy  is  Hermia,  whercfoc'er  fiie  lies  j 
For  ihe  hath  bleffed,  and  attraftive  ejres. 
How  came  her  eyes  fo  bright  ?  Not  with  fait  tears  ; 
If  fo,  my  eyes  are  oftner  wafh'd  than  hers. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear  ; 
For  beafts  that  meet  m^,  run  away  for  fear  : 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Demetrius 
Do,  as  a  monftcr,  fly  my  prefence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  dmembling  glafs  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermia's  fphery  eync  ?— 
Fut  who  is  here  ?  Lyfander  !  on  the  ground  I 
Dead  ?  or  afleep  ?  I  fee  no  blood,  no  wound  :— 
Lyfander,  if  you  live,  good  fir,  awake. 

Lyf,  And  run  through  fire  I  will,  for  thy  fweet  fake. 

\jwaking% 
TranfparentHelena !  Nature  (hews  art ', 
That  through  thy  bofom  makes  me  fee  thy  hean. 
Where  is  Demetrius  ?  O,  how  fit  a  word 

Is  that  vile  name,  to  perilh  on  my  fword  \ 
HeL  Do  not  fay  fo,  Lyfander  j  fay  not  fo : 

What  though  he  love  your  Hermia  ?  Lord,  what  though  ? 

Yet  Hermia  ftill  loves  you  :  then  be  content. 
Lyf.  Content  with  Hermia  ?  No:  I  da  repeat 

The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  fpent. 

Not  Hermit,  but  Helena  I  love  : 

Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove  ? 

The  will  of"  man  is  by  his  reafon  fway'd ; 

And  reafon  fays  you  are  the  worthier  maid. 

Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  feafon  2 

So,  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reafon  | 

And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  ikill  ♦, 

•     %  *^my  grace,^  My  acceptablcnefs/the  favour  that  I  can  gaiil.  JoKNi. 

3  _  Nature  Jhtws  art^]  Thus  the  quartos.  The  folio  reads— Nature 
her  (heWs  art, — ^perhaps  an  error  of  the  prefs  for— Natur*  fhewt  her  art* 
The  editor  of  the  fecond  folio  changed  ber  to  here,     M  A l on  e .  ^ 

4  —  touching  now  the  ^omtdf  human  Jkiliy'yu  e.  my  fenfes  being  noW 
tt  their  utmoft  height  of  perfe^i on.     So,  in  A,  Henry  VIII ; 

«(  1  have  towb'd  thehii^heft/ciff^  of  all  my  greatocit**'  Stxxy* 

Reafon 
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Reafon  becomes  the  marlhal  to  my  will ', 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  overlook 
Love's  ftories,  written  in  love's  richeftbook. 

HeL  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bom  ? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deferve  this  fcorn  ? 
Is't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man^ 
That  I  did  never,   no,  nor  never  can, 
Deferve  a  fweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye. 
But  you  muft  flout  my  infufficiency  ? 
Good  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  footh,  yoa  do. 
In  fuch  difdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  fare  you  well :  perforce  I  muft  con fefs,  ^^     .. 

I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentlenefs ". 
O,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refus'd. 
Should,  of  another,  therefore  be  abus'd  !  [£xit» 

Lyf.  She  fees  not  Hermia  : — Hermia,  fleep  thou  there? 
And  never  may'ft  thou  come  Lyfander  near  1 
For,  as  a  furfeit  of  the  fweeteft  things 
The  deepeft  loathing  to  the  llomach  brings  %         :  2 
Or,  as  the  herefies,  that  men  do  leave,  . .    ..,    ,      j 

Are  hated  moft  of  thofe  they  did  deceive  ;      '•  *  ^>   *•  -t- 
So  thou,  my  furfeit,  and  myherefy. 
Of  all  be  hated  ;  but  the  moft  of  me  !  ^ '-   •'  "* 

5  Reafon  becomes  the  marjbal  to  mj  wj*//,J  That  u>  My  wiUnow  hh 
lows  reafon.     Johnson.  ••^fn•^    -.       •    (ci-  r.i::f:-l\,t-..  'i    ! 

So,  in  Macbeth: 

<*.  Thou  marJhaPfl  me  the  way  that  I  was  going/*  Steevens, 
A  modem  writer  [^Letters  of  Literature,  %vo,  i'j%^y'\  contends  that 
Dr«  Johnfon's  explanation  is  inaccurate*  The  meaning,  fays  he,  is, 
««  my  will  now  obeys  the  command  of  my  reafon,  not  my  will  follow* 
my  reafon.  Marjballs  a  director  of  an  army,  of  a  turney,  of  a  feaft* 
Sydney  has  ufed  marjbal  for  herald  or  pourfuivant,  but  improperly.*' 

Of  fuch  flimzy  materials  are  many  of  the  hyper-crk'uifms  compofed,  to 
which  the  labours  of  the  editors  and  commentators  on  Shakfpeare  have 
given  rife.  Who  docs  not  at  once  perceive,  that  Dr.  Johnfon,  when  he 
fpeaks  of  the  ytWX  fotlo*iving  reafon,  ufes  the  word  not  literally,  but  me- 
taphorically ?  •<  My  Villi  folloivs  or  obeys  the  diSlates  of  reafon.**  Or 
that,  if  this  were  not  the  cafe,  he  would  yet  be  juftified  by  the  context, 
(And  leads  me—)  and  by  the  paflfage  quoted  from  Macbetb.^-^ThQ  heralds, 
diftinguiftied  by  the  names  of  ^^jbourfu'wants  at  arms,"  were  likewifc 
called  mar(hah*     See  Minflieu'i  Dict.  1617,  in  v.     Malone. 

^  —  true  gentlenefs,']  Gentlenefs  is  equivalent  to  what,  in  modern 
language,  wc  ihould  call  thtfjf>irit  of  a  gentleman,    Pskct, 

And 
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And  all  my  powers,  addrefs  your  love  and  might. 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight !  [Exiti 

Her,  [ftarting.  ]  Help  me,  Lyfander,  help  me !  do  thy  beft> 
To  pluck  this  crawling  ferpent  from  my  breaft  1 
Ah  me,  for  pity  I— what  a  dream  was  here  ? 
Lyfander,  look,  how  I  do  quake  with  fear  ; 
Methought,  a  ierpent  eat  my  heart  away. 
And  you  fat  fmiling  at  his  cruel  prey : — 
Lyfander  !  what,  remov'd  ?  Lyfander !  lord ! 
What  out  of  hearing?  gone  ?  no  found,  no  word  ? 
Alack,  where  are  you  ?  fpeak^  an  if  you  hear  ; 
Speak,  of  all  loves  ^ ;  I  fwoon  almoft  with  fear. 
No  > — then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh  : 
Either  death,  or  you,  I'll  find  immediately.  [Exih 


ACT    III.      SCENE    l\ 

The  fame.      The  ^een  of  Fairies   lying  ajleep. 

£ttterQvifiCE,  Snug,    Bottom,    Flute,    SnoIxti 
and  Starveling. 

Bot.  Are  we  all  met  ? 

^in.  Pat,  pat ;  and  here's  a  marvellous  convenient 
place  for  our  rehearfal :  This  green  plot  ftiall  be  our  ftage, 
this  hawthorn  brake  our  tyring-houfe  ;  and  we  will  do  it 
in  aftion,  as  we  will  do  it  before  the  duke. 

Bot.  Peter  Quince, — 

^in.   What  fay'il  thou,  bully  Bottom  ? 

Bot,  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  Pyramus  and 
Thijbyt  that  will  never  pleafe.     Firft,  Pyramus  muft  draw 

7  Spiak^  of  aU  loves  5—]  0/  all  loves  is  an  adjuration  more  than  once 

mfed  by  our  author.  So,  in  the  Afif-ry  Wives  offVindfor,  A&.  II.  fc.  viii  * 

•«  —  to  fend  her  your  little  page,  of  allloves,^"*    Ste evens. 

I  In  the  time  of  Shakfpeare,  there  were  many  companies  of  players, 
fometimes  five  at  the  fame  time,  contending  for  the  favour  of  the  pub- 
lick.  Of  thefe  fume  were  undoubtedly  very  unfkilful  and  very  poori 
and  it  is  probable  that  the  defign  of  this  fcene  was  to  ridicule  their  ig- 
norance, and  the  odd  expedients  to  which  they  might  be  dHven  by  the 
want  of  proper  decorations.  Bottom  was  perhaps  the  head  of  a  rival 
houfe,  and  is  therefore  honoured  with  an  afs's  head.    Johnson. 
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ft  fword  to  kill  himfelf ;  which  the  ladies  cannot  abide. 
How  anfwer  you  that  ? 

Snout,  By'rlakin  *,  a  parlous  fear. 

Star,  I  believe >  we  mufl  leave  the  killing  out^  when  all 
IS  done. 

Bot,  Not  a  whit ;  I  have  a  device  to  make  all  well. 
Write  me  a  prologue  :  and  let  the  prologue  feem  to  fay> 
we  will  do  no  harm  with  our  fwords  ;  and  that  Pyramus 
is  not  kill'd  indeed  :  and,  for  the  more  better  aifurance^ 
tell  them^  that  I  Pyramus  am  not  Pyramus,  but  Bottom 
the  weaver  :  This  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

^in.  Well,  we  will  have  fuch  a  prologue ;  and  it 
ihall  be  written  in  eight  and  fix  '. 

Bot,  No,  make  it  two  more  ;  let  it  be  written  in  eight 
-and  eight. 

Snout,  Will  not  the  ladies  be  afeard  of  the  lion  ? 

Star.  I  fear  it,   I  promife  you, 

Bot.  Matters,  you  ought  to  confider  with  yourfelves : 
to  bring  in,  God  fhield  us !  a  lion  among  ladies,  is  a 
moil  dreadful  thing :  for  there  is  not  a  more  fearful 
wild-fowl,  than  your  lion,  living  ;  and  we  ought  to  look 
to  it. 

Snout.  Therefore^  another  prologue  muft  tell,  he  is 
not  a  lion. 

Bot,  Nay,  you  mufl  name  his  name,  and  half  his  face 
muH  be  feen  through  the  lion's  neck ;  and  he  himfelf 
jnufl  fpeak  through,  faying  thus,  or  to  the  fame  defefl:, 
— -Ladies»  or  fair  ladies,  I  would  wiih  you,  or,  I  would 
requeft  you,  or,  I  would  entreat  you,  not  to  fear,  not  to 
tremble  :  my  life  for  yours.  If  you  think  I  come  hither 
as  a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life :  No,  I  am  no  fuch 
thing ;  I  am  a  man  as  other  men  are  : — and  there,  indeed, 
let  him  name  his  name  ;  and  tell  them  plainly,  he  is 
Snug  the  joiner*. 

Sluin. 

^  By^rlakin,  a  parlous /><7r.]  By  our /^^(ylm,  or  Vittttlady,  zsi/akins 
18  a  corruption  of,  by  my  faith.  Parlous,  a  word  corrupted  (tomperilous^ 
i»  e.  dangerous.     Stexvens. 

3  — .  i/i  eight  andj!x.'\  i.  e.  in  alternate  verfei  of  eight  and  fix  fyl* 
lables.     Malont. 

♦  J^o,  I  am  no  fuch  thing  \  I  am  a  man,  at  pther  men  are  i^^and  tbefe^ 

Vat.  11.  I  4  inieed^ 
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^in.  Well,  it  ihall  be  fo.  But  there  is  two  hard  things  5 
that  is,  to  bring  the  moon-light  into  a  chamber :  for  you 
know,  Pyramus  and  Thifby  meet  by  moon-light. 

Snug.  Goth  the  moon  fhine  that  night  we  play  our 
play? 

Bot.  A  calendar,  a  calendar !  look  In  the  almanack  ; 
find  out  moon-ihine,  find  out  nu)on-ihine. 

^in.  Yes,  it  doth  fhine  that  night. 

Bot.  Why,  then  you  may  leave  a  cafement  of  the  great 
chamber  window,  where  we  play,  open  ;  and  the  mooa 
may  fhine  in  at  the  cafement. 

^in.  Ay ;  or  clfe  one  mufl  come  in  with  a  bufh  of 
thorns  and  a  Ian  thorn,  and  fay,  he  comes  to  disfigure, 
or  to  prcfent,  the  pcrfon  of  moon-fhine.  Then,  there  is 
another  thing :  we  mufl  have  a  wall  in  the  great  cham- 
ber ;  for  Pyramus  and  Thifby,  fays  the  ftory,  did  talk 
through  the  chink  of  a  wall. 

Snug,  You  can  never  bring  in  a  wall.— What  fay  you. 
Bottom  ? 

Bat.  Some  man  or  other  mufl  prefent  wall ;  and  let 
him  have  fome  plaifter,  or  fome  lome,  or  fome  rough  caft 
about  him,  to  fignify  wall ;  or  let  him  hold  his  fingers  thus, 
and  through  that  cranny  fhall  Pyramus  and  Thifby  whifper. 

indeed,  let  bin  name  hit  name ;  and  tell  them  plainly ,  be  is  Snug  the 
joiner,']  There  are  probably  many  temporary  allufions  to  particular 
incidents  and  charafters  fcattered  through  our  author's  plays,  which 
gave  a  poignancy  to  certain  pafTages,  while  the  events  were  recent,  and 
the  peribns  pointed  at,  yet  living.— •In  the  fpeech  before  us,  I  think  it 
not  improbable  that  he  meant  to  aliude  to  a  fz€t  which  happened  in  his 
time,  at  an  entertainment  exhibited  before  queen  Elizabeth.  It  is  re- 
corded in  a  manufcript  colledion  of  anecdotes,  ftories.  Sec,  entitled. 
Merry  Pafages  and  Jeafls,  Mf.  Hart,  6395  • 

«  There  was  a  fpedacle  prefented  to  queen  Elizabeth  upon  the  wa- 
ter, and  among  others  Harry  Gaidingbam  was  to  reprefent  Arion  upon 
the  dolphin's  backe  j  but  finding  his  voice  to  be  very  hoarfe  and  uo- 
pleafant,  when  he  came  to  perform  it,  he  tears  ofi'  his  difguife,  and 
Jkvears  bt  was  none  of  Arion t  not  be,  but  even  bonefl  Harry  Goldingbam  \ 
which  blunt  difcoverie  pleafed  the  queen  better  than  if  it  had  gone 
through  in  the  right  way :— yet  he  could  order  his  voice  to  an  inftrumeaC 
exceeding  well." 

The  colleftor  of  thefe  Merry  Pajfages  appears  to  haye  been  nephew 
to  Sir  Roger  L'Eftrange.    Malonk. 
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^in.  If  that  fliay   be,  thpn  aE  is  well.     Come,  fit 
^    down,  every  mother's  {bn,  and  rehearfe  your  parts.  Pyra- 
mus,  you  begin :  when  you  have  fpoken  your  fpeech,  en- 
ter into  that  brake*;   and  fo  every  one  according  to 
his  cue. 

Enter  Puck  hthind^ 

Puck.  What  hempen  home-fpuns  have  we  fwaggcring 
here, 
,So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  ? 
What,  a  play  toward  ?  I'll  be  an  auditor ; 
An  ador  too,  perhaps,  if  [  fee  caufe. 

^in.  Speak,  Py ramus  :—Thifby,  ftand  forth. 

Pyr»  Thijby,  the  flo-wen  of  odious  faifours  Jhueet  g-^^ 

^itt.  Odours,  odours. 

Fyr.         ■     'odours  favours  fijueet  : 

So  hath  thy  breath  *,    my  dear  eft  Thi/hy  dear.*^ 
fut,  bark,  a  voice  !  ft  ay  thou  but  here  a  ivhile''. 

And  by  and  by  I  nuill  to  thee  appear*  [ExiK 

"     Fuck*  A  ftranger  Pyramus  than  e'er  play'd  here'! 

[sftde. — Exii. 

Thif  Muft  I  fpeak  now  ?    ^ 
^     ^«f .  Ay,  marry,  mull  you :  for  you  muft  underftand,  he 
goes  but  to  fee  a  noife  that  he  heard,  and  is  to  come  again. 

Thif  Moft  radiant  Pyramus,  moft  lilly-^^white  of  hueg 

Of  colour  like  the  red  rofe  on  triumphant  brier, 
Moft  brift^y  Juvenal  *,  and  eke  moft  lovely  Je-uj, 
\      As  true  as  trueft  horfe,  that  yet  njuould  never  tire, 

5  ...  that  brake  H  Brake  anciently  fignified  a  thicket  orbufh*  Steet. 
Brake  in  the  wen  of  England  is  ufed   to  exprefs  a  large  extent  of 

ground' Of ergrown  with  furze,  and  appears  both  here  and  in  the  next 
-  fcene  to  convey  the  fame  idea.    Hk M  l  e  y. 

6  5o  hath  tbj  hreathf^'\  Mr.  Pope  reads— So  deth^iii^t'aA  of^^So 
hath,  but  nothing,  I  think,  is  got  by  the  cKange.  I  fufpedt  two  lines  to 
have  been  loft  \  the  iirft  of  which  rhyiped  with  «  favours  fweet,**  and  the 
other  with  <^  here  a  while'\     The  line  before  us  appears  to  me  to  refer 

>  to  ibnae  thing  that  has  been  loft.     Malone. 

7  ..—  a  whiVe>]  Thus  the  old  copies.  Mr.  Theobald  reads  a  whit, 
but  this  it  no  rhyme  to  fweet*  The  corruption  arofe^  1  believe,  from  a 
difterent  caufe.     See  the laft  note.     Malone. 

8  ^^than  e*er  piay*dherp\]  I  fuppofe  he  means  in  that  theatre 
where  the  piece  was  a^ing.     Stxevens. 

•  Juvenal,]  i.  e.  a  youn^  man.    So,  Falftaff,  «— <he  Juvenal  thy 

^  I  i  z  rii 
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r Unmeet t bee f  Pyramus,  at  Ninnj* s  tomh^ 

^itt,  Ninas' tomb,  man:  Why  you  mufl  not  fpeak 
that  yet;  that. yon  anfwcr  to  Pyramui :  you  fpeak  all 
your  part  at  once,  cues  and  all^.— Pyramus  enter  j  your 
cue  is  pail;  it  is,  ne^er  tire. 

Re'tnter  Puck,  ^xr^ Bottom  nuith  anafi*s  bead. 
Tbif.  O,— ^i  true  as  trueft  bor/e,  tbatyet  would  never  tire» 
Pyr.  Iflijuerefair^,  Tbifiy,  I  tvere  only  tbine  c-^ 
^in.  O  monftrous !  O  ftrange  !  we  are  haunted.     Pray 

matters  !  flv,  matters !  help  !  [Exeunt  Clowns. 

Puck.  VU  follow  you,  1*11  lead  you  about  a  round. 
Through  bog,  through  bub,  through  brake^  through 
brier  * ; 

Sometime  a  horfe  I'll  be,  fometime  a  hound, 
A  ho^,  a  headlefs  bear,  fometime  a  fire ; 

And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar  and  bum : 

Like  hone,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,^  at  every  turn.     [Sxit* 
Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away  ?  this  is  a  knavery  of  them, 

to  make  me  afeard  ^. 

Re-enter  Snovt. 

Snout.  O  Bottom^  thou  art  changed !  what  do  I  fee  on 
thee*? 

Bot.  What  do  you  fee  ?  you  fee  an  afs'  head  of  your 
own ;  Do  you  ? 

9  «.  cues  and  all.]  A  cutf  in  ftage  cant,  ^  is  the  latt  words  of  the 
preceding  fpeech,  and  fenres  as  a  hint  to  him  who  Is  to   fpeak  next. 

STESTBNn 

•  Iflvferefairf  &c.]  Perhaps  we  ought  to  point  thus:  If  I  were^ 
[i.  e.  as  true,  &c.]  fair  Thi(by,  I  were  only  thine.     M  alone. 

^  Tbrougb  bog,  through  bujbi  tbrougb  brake^  tbrougb  brltr  ;]  Here 
are  two  iyllables  wanting.  Perhaps  it  was  written  :«—T^r0ar^^  %, 
t^irough  mire^^    Johnson* 

3  ^-m  to  make  me  afeard.']  Afeard  it  from  to  fear 9  by  the  old  form  of 
the  language,  as  an  bungered,  from  to  bunger.     So  adhff  for  tbirfy. 

Johnson* 

4  0  Bottom,  tbott  art  cbanged  I  wbat  do  I  foe  on  tbee  T]  It  is  plain  by 
Bottom*s  anfwer,  that  Snout  mentioned  an  afs*s  bead.  Therefore  we 
Ihouid  read : 

Snout.  0  Bottom,  tbou  art  (banged I  wbatdo  J  fu  Ht  tbeef  An 
afs*s  head  ?    Johnson* 

R^-entfr 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 

J 


MIDSUMMER.NIGHT^S  DREAM.        48^ 
Re-enter  Quince. 

^//r.  Blefs  thee.  Bottom  !  blefs  thee !  thou  art  tranf- 
lated.  \^Exit. 

Bot,  I  fee  their  knavery :  this  is  to  make  an  afs  of  me; 
to  fright  me,  if  they  could.     But  I  will  not  ftir  from  thift 
place,   do  what  they  can :   I  will  walk  up  and  down  here, 
and  I  will  fing,  that  they  ihall  hear  I  am  not  afraid.  {,Jings^ 
The  ou/eUcocky  fo  black  of  hue  ', 

With  orange^tanuny  hilly 
The  throftle  iviih  his  note/o  true^^ 
The  <wren  luith  little  quill ; 
Tita,  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery  bed  ^  ? 

[ivaking. 
Bot.  Thefinch,  the/parrotw^  and  the  lark. 
The  plain-fong  cuckoo  *  gray^ 
Whofe  note  full  many  a  man  doth  mark. 
And  dares  not  answer,  nay  j— 

for 

5  *rbe  oufelcochffo  black  ofbue^  &c.]  In  7be  Arbor  of  Amorous  De* 
Wtfisy  4to.  ol.  1.  are  the  following  lines : 

**  The  chattering  pie,  the  jay,  andeke  thequaile, 
**  The  tbrufth'Cock  tbat  was  fa  black  of  bnve.'* 

The  former  leaf  and  the  title-page  being  torn  out  of  the  copy  I  con* 
folted,  1  am  unable  cither  to  give  the  two  preceding  lines  of  the  ftanza, 
or  to  afcertaine  the  date  of  the  book. 

The  ouxeUcock  is  generally  underftood  to  be  the  cock  blackbird.  P« 
Holland,  however,  in  his  trandation  of  Pliny*s  Nat,  H'tft.  b.  x.  ch. 
24.  reprefents  the  ouzel  and  the  blackbird^  as  different  birds.  See  alfo 
JUr.  t  tvefs  Mufeum*     Stiivbns. 

*  Tib^thioftlc-T.]  It  appears  from  the  following  pafTage  in  Thomas 
Kewton*8  tierball  to  tbeBitfUy  8vo.  15^7,  that  the  tbroftU  is  a  diftinA 
bird  from  the  tbru/b  :  **  I  here  is  alfo  another  forte  of  myrte  or  myrtle, 
which  is  wild ;  whofe  berries  the  mavifes,  tbrojffe/s,  owfells,  and  tbrujhes 
delite  much  to  eate."    Steivens. 

7  If^at  angel  wakes  me  from  my  fowsry  bedf'\  Perhaps  a  parody  on  a 
Jine  in  the  Spani/b  Tragedy ^  often  ridiculed  by  the  poets  of  our  author*! 
time  :  *, 

««  What  outcry  calls  me  from  my  naked  bed  ?" 
The  Spanijh  Tragedy  was  entered  on  the  Stationers*  books  in  1592. 

Malone* 

•  plaitt'fong  euckoo,  &c.]  That  is,  the  cuckoo,  who,  havin^^o 
▼;wiety-of  ftrains,  ^%%in  plain  fongf  or  in  flano  caatu  i  by  which  ex 

1  i  3  prefliofi 
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for  indeed,  who  would  fet  his  wit  to  fo  fooliflia  bird? 
who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie>  though  he  cry^  cuctoo, 
never  fo. 

T/ta.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  fing  agun : 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamour'd  of  thy  note. 
So  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  fhape ; 
And  thy  fair  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  move  me. 
On  the  firft  view,  to  fay,  to  fwear,  I  love  thee. 

Bot,  Methinks,  miftrefs,  you  fhould  have  little  reafoa 
for  that:  And  yet  to  fay  the  truth,  reafbn  and  love  keep 
little  company  together  now-a-days  :  The  more  the  pity, 
that  fome  nonell  neighbours  will  not  make  them  friends. 
Nay,  Icangleek*,  upon  occaiion. 

Ttta.  Thou  art  as  wife  as  thou  art  beautiful. 

£ot.  Not  fo,  neither:  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to  get 
out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  ferve  mine  own  turot 

Tita.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  deilre  to  go ; 
Thou  fhalt  remain^here  whether  thou  wilt  or  no< 
I  am  a  fplrlt,  of  no  common  rate  ; 
The  lummer  ilill  doth  tend  upon  my  Hate, 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me  ; 
1*11  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee  ; 
And  they  fhall  fetch  thee  jewels  from  the  deep. 
And  fing,  while  thou  on  preiTed  flowers  doil  flecp  s 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  groifnefs  fo. 
That  thou  malt  like  an  airy  fpirit  go.-^ 

preHion  the  uniform  modulation  or  fimplicity  of  the  cbauttivrzs  ancient* 
iy  diftinguiihed,  in  oppofition  to  frkk-fing  ot  variegated  mufic  fim| 
by  note.  Skelton  introduces  the  birds  (inging  the  difierent  parts  of  thb 
fervice  at  the  funeral  of  his  favourite  fparrow :  among  the  reft  is  thff 
cuckoo    p.  227.  edit.  Lond.  1736  : 

*<  But  with  a  large  and  a  long 

**  To  kepe  juft  flayne  fongty 

"  Our  chanter  ihall  be  your  c«filo«e.'*     T.  WartoK. 
5  .^m  gleekj"]  Joke  or  feoff.     Popj. 

Gliek  was  originally  a  game  at  cards.  The  word  is  often  ufed  by  our 
ancient  comick  writers  in  the  famefenfe  as  by  our  author.  Mr.  Lambe 
obferves  in  his  notes  on  the  ancient  metrical  hiftory  of  the  Battle  of 
Floddoriy  that  in  the  North  to  gleek  is  to  deceivef  or  beguile ;  and  that 
the  reply  made  by  the  queen  of  the  fairici,  proTCS  this  to  be  the  snean- 
Ing  of  it.    St££V£ks« 

Pea&. 
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Peafe-blpflbm  !  Cobweb  !   Moth!  and  Muftard-fecd ! 

Enter  four  Fairies. 

1.  Fair,  Ready. 

2.  Fair.  And  I,      . 

3.  Fair,  And  1/ 

4.  Fair,  And  I. 

Jill.  Where  fliall  we  go  ? 

Titai  B6^  kind  and  cdartedus  to  this  gentleman  j 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gan^bol  in  his  eyes  j 
Feed  him  with  aprifcocks,  and  dewberries ", 
With  purple  grapes^  green  figs,  arid  mulberries  ; 
The  honey-bags  fteal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  clow-worm*s  eyes  % 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arife  ; 
And  pluck  the  wings  from  painted  butterflies. 
To  fan  the  moon-beams  from  his  flceping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtefies. 

i  -—  dewberries,]  I)nvhtttUi  ^€C\^  ^lA  properly  are  the  fruit  of  one 
of  the  fpecies  of  wHd  bramble  called  the  crc^ing  or  the  leflfer  bramble  t 
Ifist  as  they  ftand  here  among  the  more  delicate  fraks,  they  muft  ba 
underflood  to  mean  rafpberries,  which  are  iS^  of  the  bramble  kind* 

Hawkins* 

DetoBerries  are  goofeberrissy  which  are  ftitt  fo  called  in  feveral  parts  of 
the  kingdom.     Henley. 

4  ~^  the  fiery  glo'W'tvorm'teyeiy']  I^nownot  how  Shakfpcare,  viho 
commonly  derived  his  knowledge  of  nature  ftrom  his  own  obfenNitiony 
happened  to  place  the  glow-worm's  light  in  his  eyeS)  which  is  only  in 
his  tail.     Johnson.  • 

The  blunder  is  not  ih-  Shaktpearej  hut  in  thofe  whO  have  cSoriftrued 
too  literally  a  poetical  expreffion.  It  appears  ffO.xti  every  line  ctf  his 
writings  that  he  had  fludied  with  attention  the  bobk  of  nature,  and  was 
an  accurate  obferver  of  every  objefl  that  fell  within  his  notice.  He  muft 
have  known  that  the  light  of  the  glow-worm  was  feated  in  the  tail ; 
but  furely  a  poet  is  juftiiied  in  calling  the  Iciminous  part  of  a  glow-worm 
£he  eye.  It  is  a  liberty  we  take  in  plain  profc  ^-  for  the  point  of  greateft 
brJghtrtefs  in  a  furnace  is  commonly  called  the  eye  of  It. 

Dr.  Johnfb'n  might  have  arraigned  him  with  equal  propriety  for  fend- 
ing his  fairies  to  light  their  tapers  at  the  fire  of  the  glow-worm,  which 
ijD  Hamlet  he  terms  uneffeBual : 

*<  The  glow-worm  fhews  the  matin  to  be  near, 
«  And 'gins  to  pale  his  uneffeftual  fircj"    Mason* 

I  i  4  I  Fai. 
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1.  Fat.  Hail,  mortal'! 

2.  Fat.  Hail!  ^ 

3.  Fat.  Hail! 

4.  /*«/•  Hail ! 

Bot.  I  cry  yoor  worfhips  mercy,  heartily.— I  befeeclr, 
your  worlhip's  name  ? 

GoB.  Cobweb. 

Bot.  I  fhall  defire  you  of  more  acquaintance  ^  good 
mafter  Cobweb:  If  I  cut  my  finger,  I  fhall  make  bold 
with  you. — Your  name,  honeft  gentleman '  I 

Pea/e.  Peafe-bloflbm. 

Bot,  I  pray  you,  commend  me  to  miflrefs  Squafh,  your 
mother  ^,  and  tomafterPeafcod,  your  father.  Good  mailer 

3  HaiJy  mortal tl  The  old  copies  readU-hail,  mortal,  ball!  The 
fecond  bai/wzs  clearly  intended  for  another  ot  the  fairies,  fo  as  that 
each  of  them  ihould  addrefi  Bottom.  The  regulation  now  adopted  was 
propofed  by  Mr.  Steevens.     M  alone. 

4-  I  /ball  defire  you  of  more  acouainfance,'}  This  line  has  been  very 
unnecelTarily  altered.  Such  phraieology  was  very  common  to  many  of 
our  ancient  Writers.  So  in  Lufiy  Ju^entus^  a  morality,  1561  :  <<  I 
fiiall  defire  you  of  better  acquaintance."  Again  in  An  Humourous  Days 
Mirtbf   1599  :  <*  I  do  defire  you  of  more  acquaintance.'*    Stee  vzns. 

The  alteration  10  the  iQodern  editions  was  made  on  the  authority  of 
the  firft  folio,  which  reads  in  the  next  fprech  but  one— «  I  fhall  defire  of 
you  more  acquaintancct**  9ut  the  old  2:eadlng  is  undoubtedly  the  true 
one.    Ma  LONE. 

5  „^good  mafier  Cobweb  :  JfJ  cut  my  finger ^  I&aUmake  bold  with 
yw^^lTour  name^  bonefi  ^entlemfltt  f  ]  In  ibe  May  it's  Metamorphofi,  a 
comedy  by  Lilly,  ther^  is  a  dialogue  between  fom^  |bre4^s  and  a  troop 
of  fairies,  very  fimilar  to  the  prefcnt : 

<<  Mopfo.  I  pray,  fir,  what  might  I  call  yoii  \ 

<<  I.  Fau  My  name  is  Penny. 

*<  Mop.  I  am  forry  I  cannot  purfe  you. 

<<  Fr'ifio.  I  pray  you,  fir,  what  might  I  call  you  ? 

<<  2.  Fau  My  name  is  Ci-icket. 

*<  Frifm  I  would  I  were  a  chimney  for  your  fake." 
7'be  Maid's  Metamorpbofs  was  not  printed  till  1600,  but  was  pro^ 
bably  written  fome  years  before.     Mr.  Warton  fays,  (Hiftory  of  Englifi 
Poetry f  vol.11,  p.  3930  that  Lilly's  laft  play  appeared  in  1597. 

Malone* 

6  _  mlfirefi  Squafli,  your  motber,'\  A  fyuaflb  is  an  immature  peafco<|» 
So,  in  Twelfth' Nigbty  AdLfc.  y  :  <*— as  a  Jquajh  is,  before  'tjs  a 
ptafcod"    .STEEV^^8, 

Peafc- 
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Peafe-bloirom,  I  fhall  deiire  you  of  more  acquaintance 
too. — Your  name,  I  bcfcech  you,  fir  ? 

Muf,  Muftard-feed. 

Bot,  Good  mafter  Maftard-feed,  I  know  your  patience  ^ 
well:  that  fame  cowardly,  giant-like,  ox-beef  hath  de- 
voured many  a  gentleman  of  your  houfe  :  I  promife  you 
your  kindred  hath  made  my  eyes  water  ere  now.  I  defirt 
you,  more  acquaintance,  good  mafter  Muftard-feed, 

Tita.  Come,  wait  upon  him ;  lead  him  to  my  bower. 

The  moon,  methinks,  looks  with  a  watery  eye  j 
And  when  fhe  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower. 

Lamenting  fome  enforced  chaftity^ 

Tie  up  my  love's  tongue*,  bring  him  filently.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    11. 

Another  part  of  the  Wood, 

Enter  Ob E RON. 

Obe.  I  wonder,  if  Titania  be  awak'd  ; 
Then,  what  it  was  that  next  came  in  her  eye. 
Which  fhe  muft  dote  on  in  extremity. 

Enter  Puck. 

Here  comes  my  meflenger. — ^How  now,  mad  fpirit  ? 
What  night-rule  »  now  about  this  haunted  grove? 

Puck.  My  miftrefs  with  a  monfter  is  in  love. 
Near  to  her  clofe  and  confecrated  bower. 
While  ihe  was  in  her  dull  and  fleeping  hour, 

7  ^m^patieHceA  By  fatience  is  meant,  l^anding  ftill  in  a  xnuftard-po« 
to  be  eaten  with  the  beef,  on  which  it  was  a  conftant  attendant. 

Collins* 
9  mm,  my  love*8  tongue,']  The  old  copies  read— my  lovers  tongue. 

Stixvins* 
TJie  emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  Pope.  Maloni. 
^  f^bat  night- rule— 1  N'tgbt»rule  in  this  place  fhould  feem  to  mean» 
what  frolick  of  the  night,  what  revelry  is  going  forward  ?  So,  in  Tom 
*ryler  and  bis  HCtfe^  1661 :  «  Marry,  here  Is  good  ra/*."  It  appears, 
from  the  old  f  Jhg  of  Robin  Goodfellowy  in  the  third  volume  of  Dr.  Fercy'i 
tieliques  of  jincient  En^lijh  Poetry^  that  it  was  the  office  of  this  waggiih 
fpiric  <<  to  viewe  Ji^  nighc^ports,**    Stxxtxns* 

A  crew 
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A  crew  ofpatckes*,  »rude  mechamcals. 

That  work  for  bread  upcm  Athenian  ftalls. 

Were  met  together  to  rehearfe  a  play. 

Intended  for  great  Thefeus'  nuptial  day. 

The  fhalloweft  thick-ikin  of  that  barren  fort% 

Who  Pyramus  prefented,  in  their  fport 

Forfbok  his  fcene,  and  entered  in  a  brake  : 

When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take> 

An  afs's  nowl  ^  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 

Anon,  his  Thilbe  muft  be  anfwcred. 

And  forth  my  rnimick  ♦  comes  :  When  they  laai  fff$ 

As  wild  geele  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 

Or  ruffet-pated  choughs,  many  in  fort  5, 

Rifing  and  cawing  at  the  gun*s  report 

X  ^»patcbe5i\  Patch  was  in  old  language  ufed  as  a  term  of  opprobry; 
perhaps  with  much  the  Tame  import  as  we  ufe  raggamuffiny  or  tatter" 
demalion*    Johnson. 

This  common  opprobioos  term,  probably  took  its  rife  from  Pattb^ 
cardinal  Wolfey's  fool.  In  the  weftern  counties,  crofs-patcb  is  ftill  ufed 
for  perverfff  ill-natured  fool,     T.  War  ton. 

The  name->va9  rather  taken  from  thepatcFd  otfyed  coats  worn  by   \ 
the  fools  or  je^ers  of  thofe  times.     S  t  £  e  v  £  n  s. 

I  ihould  fuppofe  patch  to  be  merely  a  corruption  of  the  It^izn  paxzOf    • 
which  fignifies  properly  zfooU     So,  in  xh^  Merchant  of  Venice^  A€t\U 
fc.  V.  Shylock    fays  of  Launcelot,  The  patch  is  kind  enough ;— after 
having  juft  called  him,  that  fool  of  Hagar*$  ojfxpring*    Tthwhi  tt. 

»  ,^forty'\  Sec  note  5.     Malone. 

3  -—  ffowA— )  A  head.    Saxon.     Jobkson. 

4  — wy  mimick — ]  This  is  the  reading  of  the  folio.  The  quart* 
printed  byFiiher  has— w/»«ififtj  that  by  Roberts,  minnoek:  both  evi- 
dently corruptions.  The  line  has  been  explained  as  if  ft  related  to  thi/he ; 
but  it  does  not  relate  to  her,  but  to  Pyramus*  i^of/om  had  juft  been 
playing  that  part,  and  had  retired  into  a  brake  $  (according  to  Qwnce's 
diredlion  :  *<  When  you  havefpoken  your  fpeech,  enter  into  that  brafcc.'^) 
«*  Anon  his  Tbijbe  muft  be  anfwered,  And  forth  my  mimick  (i.  e.  my 
tftor)  comes*''     In  this  there  f«ems  ho  difficulty. 

Mimick  is  ufed  as  fynonymous  to  aff or,  by  Decker,  in  hisG«/i  Home' 
hooke,  1609  :  **  Draw  what  troop  you  can  from  the  ftage  after  yon;  the 
tmmicks  are  beholden  to  you  for  allowing  them  elbow  room."  Again, 
in  his  SatiromaftiXf  1602  ;  **  Thou  [B.  Jonfon]  haft  forgot  how  tho« 
ambleft  in  a  leather  pilch  by  a  play-waggorf  in  the  highway,  and  took'ft 
mad  Jeronymo's  part,  to  get  fcrviceamongftthemnnif/^i.**     Malonz. 

5  —^rr,]  Company.  So  above:  <* — f  ib<«^«rr«f  fort  j  and  in  Waller  j 

<«  .^fort  of  lufiy  fhepherds  firi'ut^''    Job  M  son  • 

5  Sever 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM.         49I 
Sever  themfelves,  and  madly  fweep  the  fky  ; 
So,  at  his  iight,  away  his  fellows  fly : 
And,  at  our  ftamp^,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls  ; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 
Their  fenfe,  thus  weak,  loft  with  their  fears,  thusftrong. 
Made  fenfelefs  things  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  brie;-s  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  fnatch ; 
Some,  fleeves ;  fome,  hats :  from  yielders  all  things  catch* 
I  led  them  on  in  this  diftradtecl  fear. 
And  left  fweet  Pyramns  tranflated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (fo  it  came  to  pafs) 
Titania  wak'd,  and  ftraightway  lov'd  an  afs. 

Obe^  This  falls  out  better  than  I  could  dcvife* 
But  haft  thou  yet  latch'd  ^  the  Athenian's  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  do  ? 

^  Aniy  at  ourflampy — ]  This  feema  to  be  a  vicious  reading.  Falrlct 
tire  never  reprefented  ftamplrig,  or  of  a  Aze'  that  fhould  give  force  to  a 
ftamp,  n'or  coirid  they  have  dlltinguiihcd  the  flamps  of  Puck  from  thofe 
of  their  own  companions  :  I  read  : 

And  at  a  ftump  here  oUr  and  o*er  pm  falh»*    Johhson, 

I  adhere  to  the  old  reading,     Tht-fiamp  of  a  fairy  might  be  efficacU 

ousy  though  not'loud  9  neither  is  it  neeeflary  to  fuppofe,  when  fuper- 

natural  beings  are  fpoken"  of,  that  the  fize  of  the  agent  determines  the 

force  of  the  aftion.     That  faJries  did  flamp  to  fome  purpofe,  may   be 

known  from  the  following  paflage  in  Olaus  Magnus  de  Gentibui  Septen^ 

trionaTtlus,!!'-^**  Verofaltum  adeo  profunde  in  terrain  imprefferafftyVttocvig 

infigni  ardore  orbiculariter  pcrefu*,  non  parit  arenti  redivivum  cefpite 

gramen.**     Shakfpeare's  oWn  authority,  however,  is  moftdeci/ive*     Sec 

the  conclufion  of  the  firft  ftene  of  the  fourth  aft  : 

<«       I  .Come,  my  queeif,  take  hand  with  me, 

«  And  ro#  the  ground  whereon  thefe  ileepers  be.'*    Stzktcms* 

Our  <<  grandams  maidea  were  woont  to  fet  a  boll  of  milke  before 

Incubus f  and  his  coufin  Robin  Goodfellow,  for  grinding  of  malt  or  muf- 

tard,  and  Sweeping  the  houfe  at  midnight :  and— >he  would  chafe  ex- 

cepdingly  if  the  maid  or  good  wife  of  the  houfe,  having  compaffion  of 

his  nakednes,  laid  anle  clothes  for  him,  beefides  his  mede  of  white  bread 

and  milke,  which  was  his  ftaiiding  fee :  for  in  that  cafe  he  faith,  Whai 

have  we  here  ?  Heraton  hamten,  here  will  I  never  more  tread,  nor 

Rampen*''    J)ifcoverie  of  fritcbcraft  by  Kcgindld  Scott,  1584,  p.  85* 

Anonymous* 
7  ^"^^latcb^d}  or  letchM,  lick'd  over ;  lecBer^  talickj  French. 

Hanmzr* 
In  the  Norths  it  figoifies  to  infe£i,    Stezvsnb. 

FucL 
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Puck,  I  took  him  fleeping,— t\at  is  finifh'd  t00|<^ 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  fide  ; 
That,  when  he  wak'd,  of  force  flic  piuft  be  cy'dt 

Enfer  Demetrius  axd  Hbrmia. 

06e.  Stand  clofe ;  this  is  the  fame  Athenian* 

Fuck,  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 

Dem.  O,  whv  rebuke  you  him  that  loves  you  fo  i 
lay  breath  fo  bitter  on  your  bitter  foe. 

Her.  Now  I  but  chide,  but  I  fliould  ufe  thee  WOfCc  t 
For  thou,  I  fear/  haft  given  me  caufe  to  corfc. 
If  thou  haft  flain  Lyfander  in  his  fleep. 
Being  o'er  fhoes  in  blood  ',  plunge  in  the  deep» 
And  kill  me  too. 

The  fun  was  not  fo  true  unto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me :  Would  he  have  ftol'n  away 
From  fleeping  Hermia  ?  I'll  believe  as  {Son, 
This  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd ;  and  that  die  moo)! 
May  through  the  center  creep,  and  fo  diipleajb 
Her  brother's  noon-tide  with  the  Antipodes  '• 
It  cannot  be,  but  diou  haft  murder'd  him ; 
So  (hould  a  murderer  look ;  fo  dead ",  fo  grim. 

Dem.  So  ftiould  the murder'd  look ;  andfo  fiiould  I^ 
Pierc'd  through  the  heart  with  your  ftern  cruelty : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear^ 
As  yonder  Venus  in  her  glimmering  fpherc. 

Her,  What's  this  to  my  Lyfander  ?  where  is  he  ? 
Ah,  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me  ? 

Dem,  1  had  rather  give  his  carcafe  to  my  Jiounds. 

Her.  Out,  dog  \   out,  cur !    thou  driv'ft  me  paft  the 
bounds 

*  SeiM£  o*er  fioes  in  hlood^l  An  allufioA  to  the  proverb.  Over  fim% 
9vtrboott,    Johnson. 

9  "'witb  the  Atitipodes,']  i.  c.  on  the  other  fide  of  the  giobe.EcwARDSt 
I  — yb  deadt]  So  again  in  K  Henry  IV.  P.  JI.  AQt.  I.  fc.  iii  : 
**  Even/ucb  a  ««»,  fo  faint  ^  Jo  fpiritlejs^ 
*'  So  dullf  fo  dead  h  look,  fo  vtoe-begone,     Stxivens. 
So  alfo  in  Lodge's  Dorafius  and  Fawnta:  <<— if  thou  marry  in  age, 
thy  wife's  freih  colours  will  breed  in  thee  dead  thoughts  and  fufpicion. 

Mai.o1«i. 
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Of  maiden's  patience.     Haft  thou  flain  him  then  ? 
Henceforth  be  never  numbered  among  men  ! 
O  !  once  tell  true,   tell  true,  even  for  my  fake  ; 
Durft  thou  have  lookM  upon  him,  being  awake. 
And  hail  thou  kill'd  him  ileeping  ^  ?  O  brave  touch ' ! 
Could  not  a  worm,   an  adder, ^  do  fo  much  i 
An  adder  did  it ;  for  with  doubler  tongue 
Than  thine,  thou  ferpent,  never  addej*  Hung. 

Dem,  You  fpend  your  paffion  on  a  mifpris'd  mood*; 
I  am  not  guiltvof  Lyfander's  blood ; 
Nor  is  he  deaa>  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 

Her.  I  pray  thee  jtell  me  then  that  he  is  well. 
Dem.  An  if  I  could,  what  fhouldl  get  therefore  ? 
Her,  A  privilege,  never  to  fee  me  more. — 
And  from  thy  hated  prefence  part  I  fo  * : 
Sec  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no.  [Exif. 

Dem.  There  is  no  following  her  in  this  fierce  vein : 
Here,  therefore,  for  a  while!  will  remain. 
So  forrow's  heavinefs  doth  heavier  grow. 
For  debt  that  bankrupt  deep  doth  forrow  owe  ; 
Which  now  in  fome  flight  meafure  it  will  pay. 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  fome  ftay .  [lies  donan^ 

Ohe.  What  hail  thou  done  ?  thou  hail  miilaken  quite^ 
And  laid  the  love-juice  on  fome  true  love's  fight : 
Of  thy  mifpriiion  muft  perforce  enfue 
Some  true  love  turn'd,  and  not  a  falfe  turn'd  true. 

*  Durfi  tbou  have  loolCd  upon  him^  bttng  awake. 

And  hsfitboukilVi  b'lm fitepmgf^    She  means,  Haft  thou  killM 
him  Ileeping,  whom,  when  awake,  thou  didft  not  dare  t*  look  upon  ? 

Malonx. 
^  ^^0  brave  touch  /]  Touch  in  Shakfpearc's  time  was  the  fame  witli 
our  exploit y  or  xzxktxftroke*     A  brave  touch,  a  no  We  ftroke,  un  grand 
coup'     Johnson. 

A  touch  anciently  iignified  a  trich.    In  t^e  old  black  letter  ftory   of 
ffovf/egUsf  it  is  always  ufed  in  that  fenfe.    Stexvens. 

4>  mmm miff>ri?i*d  mood  i"]  Miftaken;  (o  below  miffrifion  is  mldake. 

Johnson* 
Kifood  is  anger f  or  perhaps  rather  in  this  place,  capricious  fancy. 

AIaloni. 
S  mm, part  /To:]  So,  which  is  aot  in  the  old  copy,  was  inferted  foe 
ihe  fake  of  both  mctrs  and  rhimci  by  Mrt  Pope«    Malomx* 

PucL 
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Puck,  Then  fateo'er-rnles;  that,  one  man  holding  trodlt 
A  million  fail,  confounding  oath  on  oath. 

Obe,  About  the  wood  go  fwifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  thou  find  : 
All  fancy-fick  (he  is,  and  pale  of  cheer 
With  fighs  of  love,  that  coft  the  frefh  blood  dear : 
By  fome  illufion  fee  thou  bring  her  here  ; 
I'll  charm  his  eyes,  againft  fhe  do  appear. 

Puck,  I  go,   I  go;  look,  how  I  go; 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartar's  bow.  [Exit. 

Obe.  Flower  of  this  pun>le  dye. 
Hit  with  Cupid's  archery®. 
Sink  in  apple  of  his  eye  i 
When  his  love  he  doth  efpy. 
Let  her  fhine  as  gloriouily 
As  the  Venusof  thefky.— 
When  thou  wak'ft,  if  ihe  be  by. 
Beg  of  her  for  remedy. 

Re-enter  Puck. 

Puck,  Captainof  our  fairy  band^i 
Helena  is  here  at  hand ; 
And  the  youth  miilook  by  me. 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 
Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  fee  ? 
Lord,  what  fools  thefe  mortals  be  ! 

Obe,  Stand  afide :  the  noife  they  make. 
Will  caufe  Demetrius  to  awake. 

Puck,  Then  will  two,  at  once,  woo  one ; 
That  mull  needs  be  fport  alone : 
And  thofe  things  do  befl  pleafe  me. 
That  befal  prepoderoufly. 

Enter  Lysander,  and  Helena. 
Lyf,  Why  fhouldyou  think,  that  I  Ihould  woo  in  fcorfl? 
Scorn  and  derifion  never  come  in  tears : 

•  Hit  fv'itb  Cupid*s  archery i"]  Tkis?  alludes  to  what  wat  faid  before : 
the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell: 
It  fell  upon  a  little  weAern  flower, 
Before  mitk-white,  now  purple  with  love's  wound*    St«iv» 
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Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep  ;  and  vows  £o  born. 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  thefe  things  in  me  feem  fcorn  to  yon. 
Bearing  the  badge  of  faith  to  prove  them  true  ? 

HeL  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and  mor«» 
When  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilifh-holy  fray  ! 
Thefe  vows  are  Hermia's  ;  Will  you  give  her  o*er  ? 
^    Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  weigh  i 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  fcales. 
Will  even  weigh;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 
Lyf,  I  had  no  judgement,  when  to  her  I  fworc: 
Hei.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her  o*er» 
Ly/.  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  you. 
Dem,  [awaking,]  O  Helen,  goddcfs,  nymph,  perfcft, 
divine  ! 
To  what,  my  love,  ftiall  I  compare  thine  cyne  ? 
Ciryftal  is  muddy.     O,  how  ripe  in  fhow 
Thy  lips,  thofe  kiffing  cherries,  tempting  grow  ! 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus*  mow  % 
Fann'd  with  the  eaftern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow. 
When  thou  hold'ft  up  thy  hand :  O  let  me  kifs 
This  princefs  of  pure  white  *,  this  feal  of  blifs  ^ ! 
Hel.  O  fpight  1  O  hell !  I  fee  you  all  are  benf 
To  fet  againft  me,  for  your  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtefy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 
Can  you  hot  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
But  you  muft  join,  in  fouls',  to  mock  me  too  ? 

If 

7  — •  TauruC  fnowy'l  "^^unis  is  the  name  of  a  range  of  Aouatauu 
in  Afia.     Johnson. 

*  Tbh  princefs  of  pure  Wi&/Vtf,— ]  So  in  Wyat's  poems  s 

«<  —of  beauty /»r/«ftf/>  chief."     Stxkvsns. 
Jn  the  Winter  s  Tale  we  meet  with  a  iimilar  expreifion  s 
**  good  footh,  fhe  is 

"  The  S^ueen  of  curds  and  cream,**     Malonx. 
9  ^^feal  of  blifi  !)  He  has  in  Meafurefor  Mcafure,  the  fame  Image  I 
«*  But  my  kiffes  bring  again, 
«  Seais  of  love,  but  feal*  d  in  vain**    Johnson. 
.'  '^join  infwUy]  i*  e.  join  heartily,  unite  in  the  famemmd*    Skak« 
^fpeare  in  Henry  V.  ufes  an  expreifion  not  unlike  this : 
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If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  fhow> 

Yon  would  not  ufe  a  gentle  lady  fo ; 

To  vow,  andfwear,  and  fuperpraife  my  parts. 

When,  I  am  furc,  you  hate  me  with  your  hearts* 

You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia ; 

And  now  both  rivals,  to  mock  Helena : 

A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprize*. 

To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes. 

With  your  derifion !  None,  of  noble  fort  ^, 

Would  fo  offend  a  virgin ;   and  extorl,* 

A  poor  foul's  patience  ♦,  all  to  make  you  (port* 

l,y/.  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius  ;  be  not  fo  ; 
For  you  love  Hermia ;  this,  you  know,  I  know  : 
And  here,  with  all  good  will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hermia's  love  I  yield  you  up  my  part ; 

«  For  we  will  bear f  tiote^  and  believe  in  heart  ;'* 
i.  c,  heartily  believe ;   and  in  Meafure  for  Meafure  he  talks  of  eleftiB| 
with fpecial  foul.    In  Troilus  and  CreJJida^  ITlyfles,  relating  thccharadet 
•f  Hedtor  as  given  him  by  i^neas,  fays  : 
«  I  with  private  foul 

**  Did  in  great Ilion  thustranflatc  him  tome.'* 
And,  in  All  Fools ,  by  Chapman,  1605,  is  the  Tame  expreHion  as  that  is 
the  text : 

"  Happy, /«/oa/,  only  by  winning  her." 
Again  in  Pierce  Pennihffe  his  fupplication  to  the  Devil f  1592  :-^"  whofe 
fubveriion  in  foul  they  have  vow'd.**     Steevens. 

A  fimilar  phrafeology  is  found  in  Meafure  for  Meafure  : 
*^  Is't  not  enough  thou  haft  fuborn'd  tJiefe  women 
<<  To  accufe  this  worthy  man,  but  in  foul  mouth 
.'*  To  call  him  villain  !     Ma  lone. 
I  rather  believe  the  line  ihould  be  read  thus : 

But  you  mull  join,  i// fouls,  to  mock  me  to©.  Tyr  wh|TT. 
*  A  trim  exploit y  a  manly  enterpriitey  &c.]  This  is  written  much  in 
the  manner  and  fpirit  of  Juno's  reproach  to  Venus  in  the  4th  hook  of 
the  ^neid : 

*<  Egregiam  vero  laudem  et  fpolia  ampla  refertis, 

<*  Tuque  puerque  tuus  5  magnum  et  memorabile  nomen, 

<*  Una  dolo  divum  fi  foemina  vifia  duorum  eft.**     Steevens. 

3  .M  none,  of  noble  fort,]  Sort  is  here  ufed  for  degree  or  quality,    S0| 
IB  the  old  ballad  of  Jane  Store  : 

<<  Long  time  1  lived  in  the  court, 

*<  With  lords  and  ladies  of  great /or/."     Malone.. 

4  mm  extort  a  poor  foulU  patiencci\  Harrafs,  torment*    JouNfoK. 

And 
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And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  bequeath. 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

HeL  Never  did  mockers  wafte  more  idle  breath. 

Dem,  Lyfander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none : 
If  e'er  I  lov'd  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but,  as  gueft-wile,  fojoum'd; 
And  now  to  Helen  is  it  home  rcturn'd*, 
*rh.ere  to  remain. 

Lyf.  Helen,  it  is  not  fo. 

Dem.  Difparage  not  the  faith  thou  doft  not  know. 
Left,  to  thy  peril,  thou  aby  it  dear.— 
Look,  where  thy  love  comes  ;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 
Enter  Her  mi  A. 

Her.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  funfiion  takeSj 
The  ear  more  quick  of  apprehenfion  makes  ; 
Wherein  it  doth  impair  the  feeing  fenfe. 
It  pays  the  hearing  double  recompence  :-^ 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lyfander,  found  ; 
Mine  ear,  I  thank  it,  brought  me  to  thy  found. 
But  why  unkindly  did'ft  thou  leave  me  fo  ? 

Lyf.  Why  fhould  he  ftay,  whom  love  doth  prefs  to  go  ? 

Her.  What  love  could  pf efs  Lyfander  from  my  fide  ? 

Ly/.  Lyfander's  love,  that  would  not  let  him  bide. 
Fair  Helena ;  who  more  engilds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oes  *  and  eyes  of  light. 

5  My  heart  with  her  but,  at  gueft-wife,fojourn^di 

And  Mw  to  Helen  is  it  home  returnM,]  So,  in  our  author's  109th 
^onnet : 

*<  This  IS  my  borne  of  love ;  if  I  have  ranged, 
**  Like  him  that  travels,  I  return  again.'* 
The  old  copies  read^—/0  her.  .  Correded  by  Dr.  Johnfon.  Maloni* 
My  heart  &c,]  So  Prior  : 

<*  No  matter  what  beauties  I  faw  in  my  wayj 
*<  They  were  but  my  vifits, but  thou  art  my  home.'*  Johnson. 
C  —  all  yon  fiery  oes]  Shakfpeare  ufes  O  for  a   circle.    So,  in  the 
prologue  to  K.  Henry.  V. 

<*  ■  can  we  crowd 

<«  Within  this  little  0,  tiie  very  cafques 
**  That  did  affright  the  air  at  Agincourt  ?"  Stcevens. 
D'Ewcs's  Journal  of  S^een  EUxabetb''i  Parliaments,    p.  650,  men- 
tions a  patent  to  make  fpangles  and  oes  of  gold ;   and  I  think  haber- 
daihers  call  fmall  curtain  rings,  O's,  as  being  circular.    Tollxt* 

Vot.  II.  K  k  Why 
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Why  feek'ft  thou  me  ?  could  not  this  make  thee  kn0W| 
The  hate  I  bare  thee  made  me  leave  thee  fo  ? 

Her^  You  fpcaJk  not  as  you  think ;  it  cannot  be. 

HeU  Lo,  fhe  is  one  of  this  confederacy  I 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoined,  all  thfec# 
To  fa(hion  this  falfe  fport  in  fpight  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermia  I  moft  ungrateful  maid ! 
Have  you  confpir'd,  have  you  with  thefe  contrived 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  aeriiion  ? 
Is  all  the  counfel  that  w^  two  have  fliar'd. 
The  fitters'  vows ',  the  hours  that  we  havefpent. 
When  we  have  chid  the  hafty-footed  time 
For  parting  us,— O,  is  all  now  forgot  •  ? 
All  Khool-days'  friendfliip,  childhood  innocence? 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  gods  ^, 
Have  with  our  neelds '  created  both  one  flower,  • 

7  Tbejifterx^  vow*,—]  Wc  might  read  more  elegantly,— -Tifr^  fitfer 
*ovwSf  and  a  few  lines  toyt tr y'^^AW  fcbool-day  friend(hip.  The  latter 
emendation  wat  made  by  Mr.  Pope  ;  but  changes  merely  for  the  fake  of 
elegance  ought  to  he  admitted  with  great  caution.     Maloni. 

»  For  parting  us, — 0,  is  all  novt  forgot  f]  The  word  now  is  not  in  the 
old  copies.  For  the  emendation  the  prefent  editor  is  anfwerable*  Thff 
editor  of  the  fecond  folio,  to  complete  the  metre,  introduced  tlbie  word 
and ;— <<  O,  and  is  all  forgot  ?**  It  ftznds  fo  awkwardly,  that  I  am  per- 
fuaded  it  was  not  the  author*s  word.    Maloni* 

9  ~^  artificial  goAiy']  ^rf^ciW is  ingenious,  artful.    Steetxvs* 
'  Have  tvitb  our  neelds  &(•}  In  the  old  copies  the  word  is  written 
needles,    Malone. 

It  was  probably  written  by  Shakfpeare  neelds,  (a  cemmon  contradion 
in  the  inland  counties  at  this  day,)  otherwife  the  verfe  will  be  inhar« 
monious.  See  Ganmier  Gorton's  Needle*  The  fame  ideas  occur  in 
Pericles,  Prince  of  Tyre,  1609 : 

*** fhe 

««  Would  ever  with  Marina  be  : 
<«  Be*t  when  they  weavM  the  fleded  filk, 
««  With  fingers  long,  fmall,  white  as  milk, 
«  Or  when  fht  would  with  iharp  n»dd  wound 
«  The  cambrick,  &c." 
In  the  age  of  Shakfpeare  many  contra^ons  were  ufed.  Ben  Jonibn  hyt 
mrber  for  wbetber  in  the  prologue  to  his  Sad  Sbepberd ;  and   in  lord 
SterlincH  Darius  is  /port  for  fup fort,' Sind  twards  for  towards,  SxEEr. 
In  the  old  editions  of  theie  plays  noany  words  of  two  fyllables  are 
printed  at  length,   though  intended  to  be  pronounced  as  one.     Thus 
fiirit  is  almoft  always  fo  written,  though  often  ufed  as  a  monofyllable  ^ 
and  wbetber,  though  intended  often  to  becontraded,  it  always  (I  thinky 
improperly,)  written  at  length.    Malomb. 

S  ^0* 
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Both  on  one  fkinpler,  £uing  on  one  cipihioQj 
Both  warbling  otone  ibng,  both  in  one  key  ^ 
As  if  our  hands,  our  ^de$,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  incorporajte.     So  .we  grew  tegpib^. 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  ieeming  parted ; 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition,  :     ' 

Two  lovely  herrips  moulded  on  one  ftem  : 
So,  with  two  feeming  bodies,  but  on^  heart ; 
Two  of  the  hrSt;^  like  coats  in  heraldry. 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  creftS 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  afui^der. 
To  join  with  men  in  fcorning  yoar  poor  friend  ? 
It  is  not  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly : 
Our  fex,  as  well  as  I.  may  chide  you  for  it  ; 
Tbough  I  alone  do  teel  the  injury. 

JIer»  I  am  amazed  at  yourpai&onate  wofd» ; 
I  fcorn  you  not ;  it  £eems  that  you  foorn  me. 

Hel.  Have  you  not  fet  Lyfandet,  a$  in  fcorn> 
To  follow  me,  and  praife  my  eyes  and  face  ? 
And  made  yonr  other  love,  Demetrius, 
(Who  even  but  now  did  fpurn  me  with  his  foot,) 
To  call  me  goddefs,  nym|A,  divine,  and  rare. 
Precious,  celeftial  ?  Wherefore  fpeaks  he  this 
To  her  he  hates  ?  and  wherefore  doth  Lyfander 
Deny  your  love,  fo  rich  within  his  foul. 
And  tender  me,  foriboth,  afFedion; 
But  by  your  fetting  on,  by  your  confent? 
What  though  I  be  not  fo  in  grace  as  you, 
60  hung  upon  with  love,  ib  fortunate ; 
But  milerable  moft,  to  love  unlov'd  ? 
This  you  ihould  pity,  rather  than  defpife. 

H^r.  I  underhand  not  what  you.  mean  by  this. 

a/. 

*  Two  oftbtJSrfty  nke  coats  in  heraldry ^ 

Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crefl."]  The  old  copy  read* 
tmmii/e  coats,  Sec,     Correftcd  by  Mr.  Martin  Folkes*  .     . 

According  to  the  rules  of  heraldry,  the  frfi  houfe  only,  (e.  g.  a  father 
who  has  a  Ion  living,  or  an  elder  brother  9^  diftingdifhed  from  a  younger,) 
has  a  right  to  bear  the  family  coat.  The  fon's  coat  is  diftinguiihcd  from 
the  father's  by  a  label  j  the  younger  brother's  from  the  elder's  by  a 
mullet.  The  fame  crcft  is  common  to  both.  Helena  therefore  means 
to  fay,  that  (he  and  her  friend  were  as  clofely  united,  as  much  one  perfon, 

K  k  2  at 
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HeL  Ay,  do,  perfever*,  counterfeit  fad  looks^ 
Make  mouths  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hold  the  fweet  jcft  up  : 
This  fport,  <vell  carry'd,  Ihall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  manners. 
You  would  not  make  me  fuch  an  argument*. 
But,  fare  ye  well :  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault ; 
Which  death,  or  abfence,  foon  fhall  remedy. 

Ly/.  Stay,  gentle  Helena  ;  hear  my  excofe^ 
My  love,  my  life,  mv  foul,  fair  Helena  I 

HeL  O  excellent  f 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  fcom  herfo. 

Dem,  If  fhe  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

Lyf.  Thou  canil  compel  no  more  than  Aie  entreat  i 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  ftrength,  than  her  weak  prayar  ^  .-*i* 
Helen,  I  love  thee  |  by  my  lite,  I  do ; 
I  fwear  by  that  which  I  will  lofe  for  thee. 
To  prove  him  falfe,  that  fays  I  love  thee  not^ 

Dem.  I  fay,  I  love  thee  more  than  he  can  do. 

Lyf.  If  thou  fay  fo,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  toa# 

Dem,  Quick,  come,— 

Her.  Lyfander,  whereto  tends  all  this  ? 

Lyf.  Away,  you  Ethiop  1 

Dem.  No,  no;  he'll Sir*, 

Seem 

as  if  they  were  both  oftbefirft  houfe;  as  if  they  both  had  the  privilege 
due  but  to  one  perfon,  (viz,  to  him  of  the  firft  houfe,)  the  right  of  bearing 
the  family  coat  without  any  diftinguifliing  mark.     Mai.on£. 

3  —  pcrfever,]  The  word  was  formerly  fo  pronounced.  So,  in  AiFk 
Well  that  ends  well,  Aft  IV.  fc.  ii : 

'*  — —  fay,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
"  My  love,  as  it  begins,  fo  fhall  perievcr."     ir  e e  ve n  s. 

4  — Jucban  argument.]  Such  zfubjea  of  light  merriment.   Johns. 
So,  in  the  firft  part  of  King  Henry  IV.  Aft  II.  fc.  ii. 

«  —  it  would  hcargument  for  a  week,  &c.     Steevens. 

5  —  tian  her  weak  prays.]  i.  e.  prayers,  entreaties.  The  old  copies 
read— her  weak  fraife.  Mr.  Theobald  propofcd  the  reading  now 
adopted.  A  noun  thus  formed  from  the  verb,  to  fray,  is  much  in  our 
author's  manner  j  and  the  tranfcriber*s  ear  might  have  been  cafily  de- 
ceived by  the  fimilarity  of  founds.     Malone. 

^  No,  no,  he'll Sir,]  This  paflage,  like  almoft  all  thofe  in  thefc 

plays  in  which  there  isa  fudden  tranfition,  or  the  fcnfe  is  haftily  broken 
•ft',  is  much  corrupted  in  the  old  copie*.    The  prcfcnt  text  is  formed 

from 
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'   Seem  to  break  loofe ;  take  on»  as  you  would  follow ; 
But  yet  come  not :  you  are  a  tame  man,  go  ! 

Ly/.  Hang  off,  thou  cat,  thou  burr :  vile  thing,  let  loofe  ; 
Or  I  will  fhake  thee  from  me,  like  a  ferpent. 

Her,  Why  are  you  grown  fo  rude  ?  what  change  is  this ^ 
Sweet  love  ? 

Ly/.  Thy  love  ?  out,  tawny  Tartar,  out ! 
.  Out,  loathed  medicine  I  hated  potion,  hence  ^  I 

Her.  Do  you  not  jeft? 

HeL  Yes,  'footh ;  and  fo  do  you, 

Ly/.  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thee. 

DtM»  I  would,  I  had  your  bond :  for,  I  perceive, 
A  weak  bond  holds  you ;  1*11  not  truft  your  word. 

Ly/.  What,  fliosld  I  hurt  her,  ftrikc  her,  kill  her  dead? 
Although  I  hate  her,  I'll  not  harm  herfo. 

Her.  What,  can  you  dome  greater  harm,  than  hate? 
Hate  me !  wherefore?  O  met  what  news,  my  love  ? 
A»  not  J  Hermia  ?.  Are  not  you  Lyfandcr  ? 
I  am  as  fair  now,,  as  I  was  ere  while. 
5ince  night,  you  lov'd  me  ;  yet,  iince  night,  you  left  me : 
Why,  then  you  left  me, — O,  the  godfi  forbid!— r        ^^ 
In  ear0eft>  ihall  I  fay? 

Ly/.  Ay,  by  my  life; 
And  never  did  defire  to  fee  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  queftion,  doubt ', 
Be  certain,  nothing  truer  ;  'tis  no  jeft. 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  love  Helena. 

Het^.  Pn^cl  you  juggler!  you  canker-blofTom^! 

Ybii 

from  the  quarto  printed  jby  Fifhcr  and  the  firft  folio.  The  words  <*  be^lP* 
pxc  not  in  the  folio,  and  Sir  is  not  in  the  quarto.  Dem/etrius,  I  fuppofe, 
vrould  fay,  No,  no ;  he'll  not  have  rejolutton  to  dijengage  blmfelf  from 
Hermia.  Bat  turning  atrpptly  to  Lyfander,  he  addrefles  him  ironically  i 
pmJSir^  feem  to  break  loofe  ;  &c.     Maloni. 

7  —  bated  potion^  bfnce  /]  The  0I4  copies  haye  0  before  bated.  C^r- 
re6ted  by  Mr.  Pope.     Malone^ 

*  — of  queftion,  ,4oubt,]  The  old  copies  read— o/"  doubt.     The  cor- 
jrcdion  was  made  by  Mr.  Pope.     Malone. 

9  O  me  I  you  jugler  i  you  c  anker- blojfom!  ]  Juggler  in  this  line  is  ufed  as 
a  trify liable  :  So  again,  in  AT.  Henry  f^I,  P.  I : 

**  She  and  the  dauphin  have  been y»^^/i»|'.'* 
j5o  alfo  tickling,  torefilert  and  many  more.     Malonb. 

By  the  canker-bloffopi  is  here  meant  a  worm  th^t  preys  on  the  leaves 
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Yo*  thief  of  tore !  what,  have  yon  come  by  night. 

And  ftoi'n  my  lovers  heart  ffom  him  ? 
;      .«?/.  Fine,i'faithi 

Haveyounomodefty,  no  maiden  fhame^ 
J^o  touch  of  baihfy ne^  i  What,  w^U  -ypa  te^ 

Impatient  anfwers  from  my  gentle  tongue  ? 

Fie,  fie !  you  counterfeit,  yon  puppet^  you^t 
Her.  Puppet  i  whyfo?  Ay^  that  way  goes  the  game» 

Now  I  perceive  that  fhe  hath  m^e  cofiiptt*e 

Between  our  ftatures,  Ihe  hath  iirg^d  htr  height ; 

And.wiiih  her  pterfonage,  her  txHt  perfoiiage. 

Her  height,  Ibrfooth,.  flie  hath  prevail' d  with  Mm.—  . 

And  are  yoa  grown,  fo  high  in  his  e^^n», 

Bttank  I  ain £6  dwarfiihy  and  fo  iowd 

How  low  am  I,,  thou  painted  maypole |t  1}]^ak| 

How  low  an^  I  ?  I  sm.iiot  yet  f<5  1^^  <    - 

But  that  my  nails  cam  readh  onto  thin^'^^.    ' 
HeL  Iprayyout,  thdi^Jvyoamutek  MygentleHMti 

Let  her  not  hurt  me;  I  was  newr  corft*  ^ 

l.have[  no  gift  at  alt  in  fhrewiibneffr;  . 

I  am  a  right  maid  ibv  nty  CQw&r6iws-y  ■ 

Let  her  not  ftrike  me :  You,  perhaps,  may  thids, 

Becaufe  fhe's  fomething  lower  than  myfel<v     . 

That  I  can  match  hcc; 

Her.  power  1  haik,  again* 

HeL  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  iabitier  with-  nie« 

I  evermore  did  love  you,  Hennia, 

Did  ever  keep  your  counfejs,  nevep  vfOUg'dyoB-;  • 
;  -Save  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 

-  I  told  him  of  your  ftedlth  unto  this  wood : 
He  followed  you;  for  love,  Ifollovtr*'dhim. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  threaten ''d  me 

•  To  ftrike  me,  fpurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too ; 
.J  And  now,  foyou  will  let  me  quiet  go. 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back, 

-  And  folkiw  ydn  no  further :  Let  mfe  go  : 

•r  buds  of  flpwers,  always  beginning  in  the  niiddfe.    So,  ih  this  pUyi 
'   Aail.fc.  iii: 

**  Soma  tokUl  canken  in  themttfk-rofo  buda."     Steevens. 
«  -^Jwas  ntver  QMrA]}  Pcrvwle  j  wicked.  Maloke* 

You 
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You  fee  how  fhnple  and  how  fond  I  am\ 

Her.  Why,  get  you  gone:  Who  is' t  that  hinders  you  ? 

HeL  A  foolim  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 

Her.  What,  with  Lyfander? 

HeL  With  Demetrius. 

Ly/.  Be  not  afraid :  ftie  fhall  not  harm  thee,  Helena. 

Dem.  No,  fir ;  fhe  fhall  not,  though  you  take  her  part. 

Hel.  O,  when  fhe's  angry,  fhe  is  keen  andfhrew'd: 
She  was  a  vixen  when  fhe  went  to  fchool ; 
And,  though  fhe  be  but  little,  fhe  is  fierce. 

Her.  Little  again?  nothing  but  low  and  little  ?— 
Why  will  you  fuffer  her  to  flout  me  thus  ? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

Ly/.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf; 
You  minimus,  of  hind'ring  knot-grafs  made'; 
You  bead,  you  acorn. 

IXem.  You  are  too  officious. 
In  her  behalf  that  fcoms  your  fervices. 
Let  her  alone;  fpeak  not  of  Helena; 
Take  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  doH  intend 
Never  fo  little  fhew  of  love  to  her, 
Thoufhdtabvit*. 

Ly/.  Now  fhe  holds  me  not ; 
Now  follow,  if  thou  dar'fl,  to  try  whofe  rights 
Or  thine  or  mine ',  is  mofl  in  Helena. 

Dem.  Pdiow?  nay,  1*11  go  with  thee,  cheek  by  jole. 

[Exeunt  Ly  SAND  EK  aWDrmbtiviu.S* 

Her.  Yott,  miflrcfs,  all  this  coil  is  'long  of  you: 

*  —  bow  fond]  i.  e.  foolifh.  Sec  Vol.  III.  p.  66,  n.  5.  Stzktins. 

3  ^mo/hlniVm^  knot'grafs  m/fidei'\  It  appears  that  knot-grafs  was 
anciently  fuppofed  to  prevent  the  growth  of  any  animal  or  child.  Beilu- 
montand  Fletcher  mention  this  property  of  it  in  the  Knight  of  the  burn* 
ing  pefiUj  and  in  the  Coxcomb,  Daify  roots  were  fuppofed  to  have  the 
fameefFc£t.     Steevens. 

*  Thoujhalt  aby  />.]  To  aby  is  to  pay  dear  for,  to  fufler.     St  IE  v. 
5  Or  thine  or  mine, — ]  The  old  copies  read— 0/"  thine.     The  emen« 

Nation  is  Mr.  Theobald^s.  I  am  not  fure  that  tnc  old  reading  js  cor- 
rupt. Ifthe  line  had  run — "Of  mine  or  thine,"  I  ihould  have  fuf- 
pcfted  that  the  phrafe  was  borrowed  from  the  Latin:— Now  follow,  to  try 
whofc  right  of /«ro/ frry,— of  mium  or  /««»,— is  the  erc^tcft  in  Helena. 

Maiohe. 
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Nay,  go  not  back. 

HeL  I  will  not  truft  you,  I; 
Nor  longer  ftay  in  your  curft  company. 
Your  hands,  than  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fray ; 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  run  away.  [ExitA 

Her.  I  amamaz'd,  and  know  not  what  to  fay. 

\Exit,  purfuing  Helena. 

Ohe*  This  is  thy  negligence :  ftill  thou  miftak'ft. 
Or  elfe  commit'ft  thy  knaveries  wilfully. 

Puck.  Believe  me,  king  of  fliadows,  I  mi(took. 
Did  not  you  tell  me^  I  fliould  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  he  had  on  ? 
And  fo  far  blamelefs  proves  my  enterprizc. 
That  I  have  'nointed  an  Athenian's  eyes : 
And  fo  far  am  I  glad  it  fo  did  fort  S 
As  this  their  jangling  I  efteem  a  fport. 

Obe.  Thou  fee 'ft,  thefe  lovers  feek  a  place  to  fight; 
Hie  therefore,  Robin,  overcaft  the  night; 
The  ftarry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron ; 
And  lead  thefe  tefty  rivals  fo  aftray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Lyfander  fometime  frame  thy  tongue. 
Then  ftir  Demetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong  \ 
And  fometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius ; 
^^j^nd  from  each  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus. 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  fleep 
With  leaden  legs  and  batty  wings  doth  creep : 
Then  crufh  this  herb  into  Lyfander's  eye; 
Whofe  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  property  ', 
To  take  froni  thence  all  error,  with  his  might. 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  fight. 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derifion 
Shall  feem  a  dream,  and  fruitlefs  vifion ; 
And  back  to  Athens  fhall  the  lovers  wend. 
With  league,  whofe  date  till  death  fhall  never  end. 

6  — /o  did  fort,]  So  happen  in  the  iflue.    Johnson. 

7  ^vhtixous property,]  Salutiferous.     So  he  calls,  m  the  Tempci, 
fotfonout  dew,  wkkcd  dew.    Johnson. 

While 
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Whiles  I  in  this  affair  do  thee  employ, 

I'll  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy; 

And  then  I  will  her  charmed  eye  rclcafe 

From  monfter's  view,  and  all  things  fhall  be  peace* 

JPucA,  My  fairy  lord,  this  muft  be  done  with  haftc; 
For  night's  fwift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  fidl  faft*. 
And  yonder  fhines  Aurora's  harbinger ; 
At  wnofe  approach,  ghofts,   wandering  here  and  there. 
Troop  home  to  church-yards  :  damned  fpirits  all> 
That  in  crofs-ways  and  floods  have  burial  ^, 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
For  fear  left  day  Ihould  look  their  fliames  upon. 
They  wilfully  themfelves  exile  from  light. 
And  muft  for  aye  confort  with  black-brow' d  night. 

Oh.  But  we  are  fpirits  of  another  fort : 
I  with  the  morning's  love  have  oft  made  fport ' ; 

And, 

«  —  night's  fioift  dragoni  cut  the  clouds  full  /aft,']  **  The  image  of 
dragons  drawing  the  chariot  of  the  night  is  derived"  (as  a  late  writer  has 
obferved,)  *<  from  the  watchfulnefs  of  that  fabled  animal/*  LxTTERt 
OF  Literature,  8\o.  1785. 

This  circumftance  Shakfpeare  might  have  learned  from   a  pafl*age  in 
Goiding^s  Tranflation  of  Ovid,  which  he  has  imitated  in  the  TCempeft  t 
«  Among  the  earth-bred  brothers  you  a  mortal  war  did  fct, 
•<  And  brought  afleep  the  dragon  fell,  vfbofe  eyes  were  never Jbet^ 
8e6  Vol.  I.  p.  88.     Malonx* 
9  ■         damned  fpirits  ally 

nat  in  crofs-ways  ^a^  floods  have httrialf"]  1.  e*  The  ghofl^  of  felf<« 
murderers,  who  are  buried  in  crofs-roads,    and  of  thofe  who  being 
drowned,  were  condemned  (according  to  the  opinion  of  the  ancients)  to 
wander  for  a  hundred  years,  as  the  rites  of  fepulture  had  never  been  re- 
gularly beftowed  on  their  bodies.     That  the   waters  were  fometimet 
the  place  of  reildence  for  damned  fpirits ^  we  learn  from  the  ancient  bl.  U 
Romance  of  Syr  Eglamoure  of  Artoys^  no  dates 
«  Let  fome  preeft  a  gofpel  faye, 
«  For doute  of fendes  in  thejiode.*'*     Stkevens. 
'  J  with  the  mornin^^s  love  have  oft  made  fport  i]  Thus  all  the  old 
copies,  and  I  think,  rightly.     Tithonus  was  the  hufband   of  Aurora^ 
and  Tithonus  was  no  young  deity.     So,  in  Spenfer's  Faery  ^een, 
b.  iii*  c.  3  : 

<^  As  faire  Aurora  rifing  haftily, 
«  Doth  by  her  bhifhing  tell  that  (he  did  lye 
*<  All  night  in  old  Tithonus^  frozen  hcd»** 
How  fuch  a  waggifh  fpirit  as  the  King  of  the  Fairies  might  make  fport 
with  an  antiquated  lover,  or  his  miftrefs  in  hisabfence,  may  be  eafily  im. 
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y£         MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM; 
And,  like  a  forefter,  the  groves  may  tread^ 
Even  till  the  eaftem  gate,  all  fiery-red. 
Opening  on  Neptane  with  fair  bleffed  beams^ 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  falt-green  fh-eams. 
But,  notwithftanding,  hade ;  make  no  delay: 
Wc  may  eSt&.  this  buiinefs  yet  ere  day.  [Sxit  Obi. 

Fuci,  Up  and  down,  up  and  down  7 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down: 
I  am  fear'd  in  field  and  town ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down# 
Here  comes  one* 

Enter  Lysavdez. 
lyf.  Where  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius  ?  fpeak  Aon  notr. 
Fuck.  Here,  villain ;  drawn  and  ready.  Where  artthou  ? 
Lyf.  I  will  be  with  thee  flraight. 
Fuck.  Follow  me  then 
To  plainer  ground.         \Exit  Lyf.  as  following  tie  <uoicif 
Enter  Demetrius. 
Dem.  Lyfander!  fpeak  again. 
Thou  runaway,  thou  coward,  art  thou  fled  ? 
Speak.   In  fome  bufh  ?  Where  doft  thou  hide  thy  head? 

Fuck.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  ftarsy 
Telling  the  bufhes  that  thou  look'ft  for  wars. 
And  wilt  not  come  ?  Come,  recreant;  come,  thou  ch3d^ 
I'll  whip  thee  with  a  rod:  He  is  defil'd. 
That  draws  a  fword  on  thee. 
Dem.  Vea;  art  thou  there  ? 
Fuck^  Follow  my  voice  j  we'll  try  no  manhood  here^ 

[Exeunt  Puck  ^7ff^DEMEf  RlxJSv 
Re-enter  Lysander. 
Lyf,  He  goes  before  me,  and  ftill  dares  me  otf; 
When  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  gone. 
The  villain  is  much  lighter  heel'd,  than  I : 
1  follow'd  fad,  but  fafter  he  did  fly ; 
That  falPn  am  I  in  dark  uneven  way. 
And  here  will  reft  me.     Come,  thou  gentle  day ! 

[lies  df^jon* 

jderftood.    Dr.  Johnfon  reads  with  all  the  modem  editors,  <<  I  with  the 

For 
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For  if  but  once  thou  Ihew  nve-  t!fy  grey;  fight,   . '  * "''  "'":: 
m  EviiDtiiittrhiS,  anArev^nge  Siis  ipight.  "f /%^. 

Re-enter  ?vck',and'DEM rt r i us". 
Puck.  Ho,  ho,  ho!  coward,  why  com  eft  thou  not*? 
Dem,  Abide  me,  if  thou  dar'ft(  for  well  I  wot. 
Thou  runn' ft  before  me,  fhifting  every  p>af;e7) 
^Aad^dgr'ik  not  ftand,-  nor  look  me  in  the  face, 
'  WherTartrfiou?  '  '.       <;^   -  , 

Fuck.  Come  hither*;  I  am  tere. 
Dem,  Nay,  then  thou  jiock'H'/mc.     Thou  Ihalt  buy 
this  dear  ^,  j 

If  ever  I  thy  face  hyA^y^'l^gktCc^i  ^  %.%  > 
Now,  gothyvyay.  Fsu^tipi^fs  ponftrainetk  ni^ 
To  meafure  out  my  lengfth,9ft  this  cold  bed.f^-rf* 
By  day's  Approach  look  tape  vifited.  \lUi4<^nandJle^s^ 

HeL  O  weary  night,  <>  lortg  irid  tfcdieus  night, 
:        •  Abate  thy  hears' :  fhhttfy  tdihforts,  iiom  ^^^^2Ski^ 
.  TkatJE  may  back  to  Ath^tJ^'by-^ay-light, 

From  thefe  that  my  poor  company  deteft :—  ^    .    , 
Andj  fleepi  that  fometime  fhiits  up  forrowV  eye^^      1  '   ^ 
•  Steal  me  a  while  from  mine  own  company.."  Xjlee]^^ 

Puck.  Yet  but  three?  Come  one  more f)       v 
i.  :  t      Two  of  both  kinds  makes  up  four.  '  " 

Herefhecomesycurft,  and  fad  :-^    ,  i2j.  la 

Cupid  is  aknaviftilad. 
Thus  to  make  poor  iemales  mad*    - 
Enter  Hermia. 
•  Her.  Never  fo  weary,  never  fo  itt  woe,^  - 

Bedabbled  with  the  dew,   and  torn  with  briers  ; 
I  can  no  further  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  defires. 

Here 

2  Ho,  ho,  ho!  coivard^wby  comeft  thou  not  fl  It  maybe  remarked 
that  this  exclamation  is  peculiar  to  Puck.  In  the  old  fong  printed  by 
Peck,  in  which  he  relates  all  his  gambols,  he  concludes  every  verfe  with 
kof  boy  bo !  He  here  forgets  his  aflumed  chara^er.  Anonymous. 
'  The  fong  above  alluded  to  may  be  found  in  Percy^s  Reliquei  of  Ancient 
Poetry^  vol.  iii*  p.  203.     Malone* 

3  mmi  buy  this  dear,}  u  e.  tboujbait  diarly  fay  fir  tbis»  Though  thit 
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?o«       MIDSUMMER.NIGHT^S  DREAM, 
Merc  will  I  reft  me,  till  the  break  of  day. 
fieavcns  ihield  Lyfander,  if  they  mean  a  fray !  lUisdowgi 
Puck,  On  the  ground 
•Sleep  found ; 
I'll  apply 
To  your  eye. 
Gentle  lover,  remedy. 

\/quee%ing  the  juice  Qn  Lyfander's  gr^i 
When  thou  wak*ft. 
Thou  tak'ft* 
:.      .    Truetlelight 

In  the  fight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye : 
^nd  the  country  proverb  known,  • 
That  every  man  fhould  take  his  own^ 
In  your  waking  (hall  be  fhown  ; 

iackfhall  have  Jill*: 
^  fought  fhall  go  ill;  ^    .    .. 

V^m^A  fliall  have  his  mare  again,  and  all  fliall  be  w^II* 
\^Exit  Puck. — ^Dbm.  Hbl.  &c.  J^p. 

St  fenfe,  and  may  well  enough  ftand»  yet  the  poet  perhaps  wrottf^M 
Salt  *J>y  It  dear*    So,  in  another  place,  tboujbalt  aby  it.    So,  ^Ut^s 
I.  4  «  How  d^zrXy  I  zhi^t that boaft  Jo  vain*^^    Johnson. 

4  JVh€^ihwwa)CR^ 

Thou  tak^fi]  The  fecond  line  would  be  improved,  I  think)  both 
in  iti  meafure  and  conftrudion,  if  it  were  written  thus  i 
When  thou  toaWft, 
See  thou  tak'ft 

True  delight  9cc.     Tyuwhitt.  ' 

5  Jack  Jballbave  JUl:  ^c]  Thefe  three  laft  lines  are  to  be  found 
among H^waod'f  ^pif^rams  on  tbrtf  hundred Provtrbi,    St^ztzks* 
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A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    I*. 

^       Tife  fame. 

Enter  Tit  an  i  a,  and  Bottom,    Fairies  attending  i, 
Ob E RON  behind,  unfeen. 

Tita.  Come  fit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed, 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy  7, 

And  flick  mufk-rofes  in  thy  fleek  fmooth  head. 
And  kifs  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  joy. 

Bot.  Where's  Peafe-bloiTom? 

Pea/e*  Ready. 

Bot,  Scratch  my  head,  Peafe-bloflbm.*— Where's  mon*^ 
£ear  Cobweb  ? 

Col,  Ready. 

Bot.  Monfieur  Cobweb;  good  monfieur,  get  your 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kiu  me  a  red-hip' d  humble-* 
bee  on  the  top  of  a  thiitie;  and,  good  monfieur,  bring 
me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret  yourfelf  too  much  in. 
the  adion,  monfieur ;  and,  good  monfieur,  have  a  care 
the  honey-bag  break  not ;  I  would  be  loth  to  have  you 
over-flown*  with  a  honey- bag,  fignior.— Where's  mon^r^ 
fieur  Muftard-feed  ? 

Muft.  Ready. 

Bot.  Give  me  your  neif^,  monfieur  Muftard-fced« 
Pray  you,  leave  your  courtefy,  good  monfieur. 

Muft.  What's  your  will  ? 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  monfieur,  but  to  help  cavalero. 
Cobweb '  to  fcratch.  I  muft  to  the  barber's,  monfieur  ;  for, 

*  I  fee  no  reafon  why  the  fourth  aft  (hould  begin  here,  when  there 
feems  no  interruption  of  the  action.  In  the  old  quartos  oi  1600,  there 
is  nodivlfionof  a£b,  which  feems  to  have  been  afterwards  arbitrarily 
made  in  the iirft  folio,  and  may  therefore  be  altered  at  pleafure.  Johns. 

1  m^io  coyy^  To  foy,  is  to  footh,  to  ftroke.    Steevbms. 

S  —  overflown-^']  It  ihould  be  overflowed i  but  it  appears  from  a 
rhyme  in  another  play  that  the  miftakewas  our  author^s*     Malonb. 

9  —  net/,-]  i.  e.  firft.     Henry  IV.  Aft  II.  fc.  x : 
**  Sweet  knight,  I  kifs  tbf  ncif.**     G«ey. 

■  —  cavalero  Cobweb—]  Without  doubt  it  fliould  be  Cavalero  Peafc- 
bloObm ;  as  for  cavalero  Cobweb,  he  had  juft  been  difpauhed  upop  a 
perilous  adventure.    Ctxr. 

jncthinks. 
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^10       MIDSUMMEI^MGHT'5.  DREAM. .. 
methinksy  I  am  marvellous  hairy  about  the  face :  andlam 
fuch  a  tender  tSs,  if  my  hair  Jo  but  ticfclp  mo^  I  m\ifl  Scratch. 

T/V^.'What,  wilt  thou  hearfome  mufick,  my  fweetlove  ? 

Bot.  I  have  a  reafonabLe  good  ear  in  mufick :  let  us 
haye  the  tongs  *  and  rthc  bones . 

^ita.  Or,  fay,  fweet  love,  what  thou  xiefir'ft  to  eat. 

£of.  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender ;  I  could  munch  your 
good  dry  oats,  Methinks  I  have  a  great  deiire  to  a  bot- 
tle of  hay ;  good  hay,  fweet  hay,  hath  m>  fellow. 

Tifa.  1  have  a  venturous  fairy  that  fhall  feck 
The  fquirrei's  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 

Bot.  I  had  rather  have  a  handful,    or  two,  of  dried 

feafe*     But,  I  pray  you,,  let  none,  of  your  people  ftir  ija^  ; 
have  an  expofltion  of  flcep  come  upon  me. 
Tita,  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  arms. 
Fairies,  be  gone,  and  be  all  ways  away  ^. 
So  doth  the  woodbine  *,  the  fWeet  honey-fuckle. 

Gently' 

*  —rib*  tongs—]  The  old  mftic  mafic  of  the  tongs  and  key.     The 
^Uo  has  this  ftagc  dircaioiiM— <«  Muficke  longs,  Rurall  Mufiike^* 
.        ^  Stiiv.Ks. 

%  ..  gold  he  all  ways  awdy,'\  i.  e.  difperfe  yourfislves,  and  fcotttoul 
|evcraUy>  in  your  watch,  that  danger  approach  us  from  no  quarter. 

'  Theobald. 

The  old  copies  rea^— -be  always,  CorreAed  by  Mr.  Theobald.  Malom  z. 
4  So  dotb  the  nvoodbine,  the  fweet  bonej-fuckJef 
Gentiy  tntwifts-'^he female  l^yjo 

Enrings,  the  bariy  fingers  of  the  elmA  Dr.  Warburton  objc£b,  that 
the  wood-bine  and  the  honey-fuckle  are  the  fame  plant,  and  that  there* 
fore  it  is  abfurd  to  make  one  of  them  entwine  the  other.     But  the  in« 
terpreta^on  of  either  Dr.  Johnfonor  Mr.  S tee vens  removes  all  difficulty* 
The  followifig  paflage  in  l^be  fatal  Union,  1640,  in  which  the  fabney-^ 
fnckle  is  fpoken  of  as  the  flower,  and  the  woodbine  as  the  plant,  adda 
feooe  fupport  to  Dr.  Johnfon*8  expofidon  : 
•*  —  as  fit  a  gift 
««  As  this  were  for  a  lord,.— a  boney-fucklt, 
«•  The  amorous  woodb'tnis  offspr'mz,''* 
But  Minihieu  in  v.  Woodbtndty  fuppofes  them  the  (ame :  <<  Alio  nomine  no* 
bis  Anglis  Uonyfuckle  di^us.'*     If  Dr.  Johnfon*s  explanation  be  right, 
there  fliould  be  no  point  zhttv>oodbine,  bonty-fuckle,  or  enrings.  Malons* 
Shakfpeare  perhaps  only  meant,  fo  the  leaves  involve  the  flower,  ufing 
woodbine  for  the  plant,  and  honey-fuckle  for  the  flower  5  or  perhaps  Shak- 
^aie  made  a  blunder.  Johnson. 

The  thought  is Chaucer^s.  Sceh'is  Troilus  and  Creffeide^  y«  1236,  lib.  lit* 
i<  And  as  about  a  tre  with  many  a  twift 

«<  Bitrent 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  DREAM.        5x1 
Gently  entwift, — the  female  ivy »  fo 
Enrings,  the  barky  fingers  of  the  elm. 
G,  how  I  love  thee  !  how  I  dote  on  thee !  \They  fieep^ 

Ob E  RO N  advances.      Enter  Puck. 
Ohe.  Welcpme,  good  Robin.  See'il  thou  this  fweet  Cght^ 
Her  dotage  now  I  do  begin  to  pity. 
For  meeting  her  of  late,  behind  the  wood, 
Seeldng  fweet  favours  for  this  hateful  fool, 
I  did  upbraid  her,  and  fall  out  with  her : 
For  ihe  his  hairy  temples  then  had  rounded 
With  coronet  of  frelh  and  fragrant  flowers  j 
And  that  fame  dew,  ^liich  fometime  on  the  buda 
Was  wont  to  fwell,  like  round  and  orient  pearls. 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flouret's  eyes. 
Like  tears,  that  did  their  own  difgrace  bewail. 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleafnre,  taunted  her. 
And  fhe,  in  mild  terms,  begg'd  my  patience, 
I  then  did  aik  of  her  her  changeling  child  ; 

*^  Bitrent  and  writhin  is  the  fwete  v9odbtnde^ 

*<  Gan  ccheof  hem  in  armis  other  windc.** 
What  Shakfpeare  feems  to  mean,  is  this.— -^o  the  woodiitu,  "L  e* 
the  fweet  honey 'fuckUf  doth  gently  entwift  the  barky  fingers  of  the  elm,  and 
Jo  a<iei  the  female  ivy  enr'tng  th^fame  fingers.  It  is  not  unfrequent  in  die 
poets,  as  well  as  other  writers,  to  explain  one  word  by  another  wliidi  H 
better  known.  The  reafon  why  Shakfpeare  thought  woodbine  wanted 
illuftratioii,  perhaps  is  this.  In  ibme  counties,  by  woodbine  or  m>ooi» 
iind  wouM  hare  been  generally  underftood  the  ivy,  which  he  had  oc« 
.cafion  to  mention  in  the  very  next  line.    St£x  vens. 

It  is  certain  that  the  woodbine  and  the  honey-fuckle  were  fometlmcs 
confjdered  as  difl^erent  plants.  But  I  think  Mr.  Steevens*s  interpretadoa 
the  true  one.  The  old  w^riters  did  not  always  carry  the  auxiliary  veil^ 
forward,  as  the  late  editor  feems  to  have  thought  by  his  alteration  of 
enrings  to  enring.  So  Bifh&p  Lowth,  in  his  excellent  Introdu&ion  ft 
Grammar,  p.  126,  has  without  reafon  cprre^ed  a  iimilar  miAake  in  St« 
Matthew  •    Farmer. 

5  -—  the  female  ivy]  Shakfpeare  calls  it  female  ivy,.becaufe  it  always 
requires  fome  fupport,  which  is  poetically  called  its  hulband.  SoMikoa; 

•*  ^—  led  the  vine 

<<  To  wed  ^  elm:  ihefpous'd,  about  him  twinc« 

<<  Her  marriageable  arms.** 

Ulmo  conjunfla  marito.     Catull. 
Platanufque  ceelebs 

Evincet  uUnoi,    Hon    SrxsvxNt* 

Wiudi 
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Which  ftraight  ihe  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  fent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  fairy  land. 
And  now  I  have  the  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfedlion  of  her  eyes. 
And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  fcalp 
From  off  the  head  of  this  Athenian  fwain  3 
That  he  awaking  when  the  others  do, 
Mav  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair ; 
And  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accidentSj 
But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  firft  I  will  releafe  the  fairy  queen. 
Be,  as  thou  wail  wont  to  be ; 

[touching  her  eya  nuitb  an  birh 
See,  as  thou  wail  wont  to  fee : 
Dian's  bud  o'er  Cupid's  flower* 
Hath  fuch  force  and  bleifed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania ;  wake  you,  my  fweet  queen* 
Tita.  My  Oberon  !  what  viiions  have  I  feen ! 
Methought,  I  was  enamour'd  of  an  afs. 
Ohe.  There  lies  your  love, 
Tita.  How  came  thefe  things  to  pafs  ? 
O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  his  vifage  now  ! 

OBe.  Silence,  a  while. — Robin,  take  off  this  head. — 
Titania,  muiick  call ;  and  ilrike  more  dead 
Than  common  ileep,  of  all  thefe  five  the  fenfe  ^. 

Tita.  Muiick,  ho!   mufick ;  fuch  as  charmeth  ileep. 
Puck,  Now,  when  thou  wak'ft,  with  thine  own  fool'f 

eyes  peep. 
Ohe.  Sound,  mufick.  [Still  Mujick.^  Come  my  queen, 
take  hands  with  me. 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  thefe  ileepers  be. 
Now  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity  ; 

^  Dian*s  hud  o>r  Cupid's  flow  er'^  The  old  copies  reader  Cu{>fd*s. 
Correfted  by  Dr.  Thirlby.  The  herb  now  employed  is  ftyled  Diana' t 
budf  becaufe  it  is  applyed  as  an  antidote  to  that  charm  which  had  con- 
ftrained  Titania  to  dote  on  Bottom  with  «  the  foul  of  Jove,^*  Malonk. 

7  m^alltbefe  five  the  fenfe.]  The  old  copies  read— thefe/iie ;  the  u 
being  accidentally  reverfed  at  the  prefs.  The  emendation  was  made  by 
Mr.  Theobald.     See  Vol.  I.  p.  292,  n.  9.     Malone.         \ 

The  five  that  lay  afleep  on  the  ftage  were  Demetrius,  Lyfander,  Her- 
via, Helena,  and  Bottom.    Th £0b alp. 

And 
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And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  folemnly. 
Dance  in  duke  Thefeus'  houfe  triumphantly. 
And  blefs  it  to  all  fair  profperity  * :     , 
There  ihall  the  pairs  of  faithful  lovers  be 
Wed4ed,  with  Thefeus,  all  in  jollity. 

Puck.  Fairy  king,  attend,  and  mark ; 

I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 

Ohe,  Then,  my  queen,  in  iilence  fad. 

Trip  we  after  the  night's  fhade  '  : 

We  the  globe  can  compafs  foon. 

Swifter  than  the  wand'ring  moon. 

Tita,  Come-,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flight. 

Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night. 

That  I  fleeping  here  was  found. 

With  thefe  mortals,  on  the  ground.  [Exeunt. 

Horns  found  ivithin. 
Enter  Thesevs,  Hipkpolita,  Egeus,  and  Train. 
ne.  Go,  one  of  you,  find  out  the  fbrefter;— • 
For  now  our  obfervation  is  perform'd  * : 

And 

8  «-_  /o  all  fair  profpcrity  •<]  I  have  preferred  this,  which  is  the  reading 
of  the  firft  and  beft  quarto,  printed  by  Fiflier,  to  that  of  the  other  quarto 
a^d  the  folio,  (f9fterUyi)  induced  by  the  following  lines  in  a  former  fcene; 
**  —  your  warrior  love  • 

*•  To  Thefeus  muft  be  wedded,  and  you  come 
«'  To  give  their  bed  joy  and  profpcrity*'*    M  alone. 
9.  Thertf  my  queeny  inJUencefady 

Trip  we  after  the  night's  Jhade ;]  ^Sui/iignifies-grave^  fober  ;  and  is 
oppoied  to  their  dances  and  revels,  which  were  now  ended  at  the  fing- 
ing  of  the  morning  lark.  So  JVinter's  TaUy  A€t  IV :  <*  My  father  and 
the  gentlemen  are  in  fad  talk.^*     Wa  rb  ur  ton. 

A  ftatute  3  Hen,  VII.  c.  14,  directs  certain  offences  committed  in 
the  king's  palace,  to  be  tried  by  twelve  fad  men  of  the  king's  houflioid. 

Blackstoni. 
«  — •  our  obfervation  is  perform'd:']  The  honours  due  to  the  morning 
tii  May.     I  know  not  why  Shakfpeare  calls   this   play  9l  Midfummer^^ 
Night* s  Dreamy  when  he  fo  carefully  informs  us  that  it  happened  on  the 
night  preceding  Ai^j;-day.    Johnson. 

The  title  of  this  play  feems  no  more  intended  to  denote  the  precife 
time  of  the  aSlon,  than  that  of  The  Winter'' i  Tale  5  which  we  find,  was 
at  the  feafon  of  fheep-fhearing.     Farmxr. 

The  fame  phrafehas  been  ufed  in  a  former  fcene : 
**  To  do  obfervance  to  a  morn  of  May.-V 

Vott  II.  LI  I  imagine 
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And  fince  we  have  the  vaward  of  the  day. 
My  love  fhall  hear  the  mufick  of  my  hounds.— 
Uncouple  in  the  wcftern  valley;  go:— 
Difpatch,  I  fay,  and  find  the  forefter.— 
We  will,  fair  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  tof> 
And  mark  the  mofical  confiifion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  in  conjunction. 

Hip,  I  was  with  Hercules,  and  Cadmus,  once^ 
When  in  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay  *d  the  bear  * 
With  hounds  of  Sparta  :  never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallant  chi<Ung^ ;  for,  befides  the  groves^ 
The  ikies,  the  fountains*,  every  region  near 
Seem  all  one  mutual  cry :  I  never  heard 
So  muiical  a  difcord,  fuchfweet  thunder. 

The.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind'. 

So 

I  imagine  that  the  title  of  tliis  play  was  fuggefted  by  the  time  it  wa» 
firft  introduced  on  the  ftage,  which  w:(}  probably  at  MUfummer.  *<  A 
Dream  for  the  entertainment  of  a  Midfummer-night.**  Twelftb  Night 
and  The  Winter^s  TCah  had  probably  their  titles  ^om  a  fimilar  circum- 
ftance.    Maloni. 

%  mm,tbey  bay* d the  bear]  Thus  aU  the  old  copies.  And  t;hu8  la 
Chaucer*!  Knigbtes  Itale^  v.  2020,  late  edit : 

«  The  hunte  yftrangled  with  the  wilde  beres^    Steevens. 

Holinflied,  with  whofe  hiftories  our  poet  was  well  acquainted,  fayt, 
<<  the  beare  is  a  beaft  commoniie  hunted  in  the  Eaft  countries/*  See 
vol.  i.  p.  206;  and  in  p.  226^  he  fays>  *^  Alexander  at  vacant  timet 
hunted  the  tiger,  the  pard,  the  bore,  and  the  beare.""  Pl'<iy»  Plutarch, 
&c.  mention  bear.hunting.  Turberville,  in  his  Book  of  Huntinfy  has 
two  chapters  on  hunting  the  bear.  As  the  perfons  mentioned  by  the 
poet  are  foreigners  of  the  heroick  ftrain,  he  might  perhaps  think  it  no* 
bier  fport  for  them  to  hunt  the  bear  than  the  boar.     Tot  l  e  T-. 

3  Such  gallant  chiding;]  Chiding  An.  this  inftance  means  onlf 
feund.    Soy  in  Kinp  Henr^  Vlll : 

«•  As  doth  a  rock  againft  the  chiding  flood.**    S t x  x  v  t NS* 

4  for,  befidei  the  groves^ 

TbefliieSf  /i>«  fountains,— ]  Inftead  of  fountains,  Mr.  Headiwoal4 
read  mountains.    The  change  had  be^n  propofed  to  Mr.  Theobald,  who 
has  well  fupported  the  old  reading,  by  obferving  that  Virgil  and  other 
poets  have  made  rivers,  lakes.  Sec,  refponfive  to  found  s . 
Turn  vero  exoritur  clamor,  ripxque  lacusqnt 
Refponfant  circa,  et  coelum  tonatomne  tumultu.    Ma  lone. 

5  My  hounds  are  bred  &c.]  This  pafl'age  has  been  imitated  by  Lee  is 
his  *rbe6doJius : 

<<  Then  through  the  woods  we  chac*d  the  foaming  boar, 
<<  With  hounds  that  opca*d  like  Theflalian  bulls : 

«Ukc 
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Soflew'd*,  fo  fancied  7;  and  their  heads  are  hung 
With  ears  that  fweep  away  the  morning  dew; 
Crook-knee'd,  and  dew-Iap'd  like  Theflalian  bulls; 
8I0W  in  purfuit,  but  match'd  in  mouth  like  bells. 
Each  under  each.     A  cry  more  tuneable 
Was  never  hollaed  to,  nor  cheer'd  with  horn. 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Theffaly : 
Judge,  when  you  hear.— But,  foft ;  what  nymphs  arcthefe? 

Ege.  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  alleep ; 
And  this,  Lyfander  ;  this  Demetrius  is  ; 
This  Helena,  old  Nedar's  Helena : 
I  wonder  of  •  their  being  here  together. 

The.  No  doubt,  they  rofe  up  early,  tp  obferv© 
The  rite  of  May ;  and,  hearing  our  intent. 
Came  here  in  graee  of  our  folemnity.— 
But,  fpeak,  Egeus ;  is  not  this  the  day 

**  Like  tygers  flewM,  and  fanded  as  the  fhore  ; 
*<  With  ears  and  chcfts  that  dafh*d  the  morning  dew.**  Ma  l  on  c^ 
^  SoJlew*dy\  i.  e.  fo  mouthed*     Flews  are  the  large  chaps  of  a 
deep-mouthed  hound.     Ha  n  m  e  r  . 

Arthur  Golding  ufes  this  word  in  his  tranllation  of  Orid^s  lUktamor" 
fbofesf  finiihed  1567,  a  book  with  which  Shakfpeare  appears  to  have 
been  well  acquainted.  The  poet  is  defcribing  A£beon*s  hounds,  b.  iii. 
p.  33,  b.  1603.  Two  of  them,  like  our  author^s,  were  of  Spartan  kind  | 
bred  from  a  Spartan  bitch  and  a  Cretan  dog : 

**  —  with  other  twaine,  that  had  a  fire  of  Crete, 
**  And  dam  of  Spart :  th*  one  of  them  called  JoUyhoy,  a  grete 
**  And  large-Jlew'd  hound." 
Shakfpeare  mentions  Cretan  hounds  (with  Spartan)  afterwards  in  this 
fpeechof  Thefeus.     AndtOvid^s  tranflator,  Golding,  in  the  fame  de- 
fcription*  has  them  both  in  one  verfe,  ibid.  p.  33,  a: 

<«  This  latter  was  a  hound  of  Crete,  tibe  other  was  of  Spart.'* 

T.  Wabtok. 
^  Sofdnded'y\  So  marked  with  fmall  fpots.    Johnson. 
Sandfd  means  of  a  Tandy  colour,  ^hich  is  one  of  the  true  denote- 
ments  of  a  blood-hound.     Stesvens. 

*  1  wonder  of—]  The  modern  editors  read— 1  wonder  at  Sec,  But 
changes  of  this  kind  ought,  I  conceive,  to  be  made  with  great  caution  ; 
for  the  writings  of  t)ur  author's  contemporaries  furnifli  us  with  abun- 
dant proofs  that  many  modes  of  fpeech,  which  now  feem  harfii  to  our 
ears,  were  juftificd  by  the  phrafeology  of  former  timel«  la  Air i  weH 
that  ends  welly  we  have ! 

**  thou  diflik'ft 

*<  0/*  virtue,  for  the  name."    Malon»; 

L  1  z  THat 
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That  Hermia  fliould  eivc  anfwer  of  her  choice? 

E£e.  It  is:  my  lord. 

Tife.  Go,  bid  the  huntfmen  wake  them  with  their  horns« 
Horns,  and  Jhout  within.     Demetrius,    Lysander, 
Hermia,  and  Helena,  ivaAe  and  ft  art  up. 

The.  Good-morrow,  friends.  Saint  Valentine  is  paft^  ; 
Begin  thefe  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  ? 

Ly/.  Pardon,  my  lord.  [He  and  the  reft  Aneel to  ThtkvLS. 

The.  I  pray  you  all,  ftand  up. 
I  know,  you  two  are  rival  enemies  ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  vrorld. 
That  hatred  is  fo  far  from  jealoufy. 
To  deep  by  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity  ? 


Lvf.  My  lord,  I  ihall  reply  amazedly, 
[alt 'fleep,  half  waking :  JBut 


Halt 'fleep,  half  waking :  JBut  as  yet,  1  fwear, 

I  cannot  truly  fay  how  I  came  here : 

But,  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  fpeak,— 

And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  fo  it  is  j) 

I  came  with  Hermia  hither :  our  intent 

Was,  to  be  gone  from  Athens,  where  we  might  be 

Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

Ege.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord ;  you  have  enough  : 
i  beg  the  law,  the  law,  upon  his  head.— 
They  would  have  ftol'n  away,  they  would,  Dejnetrius, 
Thereby  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 
Yon,  of  your  wife ;  and  me,  of  my  confent ; 
Of  my  confent  that  (he  ihould  be  your  wife. 

Dem.  My  lord,  fair  Helen  told  me  of  their  ilealth. 
Of  this  their  purpofe  hither,  to  this  wood ; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  followed  them  ; 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy  following  me '. 

9  m^  Saint  Vatentine  «/»tf/?.*]  Alluding  to  the  old  faying,  that  birds 
begin  to  coUple  on  St.  Valentine's  day.    Steevkns. 

*  Tair  Helena  in  fajicy  following  we.]  Fancy  is  here  taken  for  love  or 
affeSion,  and  is  oppofedtoyVirry,  as  before: 

Sighs  and  teariy  poor  Fzncy^s  followers. 
Some  now  call  that  which  a  man  takes  particular  delight  in,  his/ancy. 
Flower-fancier,  for  a  florift,  and  hird-fancier,  for  a  lover  and  feeder  of 
birds,  are  colloquial  words.    Johnson. 
So,  in  our  author's  Rafe  ofLucrece  : 

*i  A  martial  man  to  be  (oftfanc/s  Have  !'*    Malonk. 

But 
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But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  power, 

(But  by  fome  power  it  is,)  my  love  to  Hermia^ 

Melted  as  doth  the  fnow  ^,  feems  to  me  now 

As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd  ^, 

Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  upon : 

And  all  the  faith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 

The  objed,  and  the  pleafure  of  mine  eye, 

I3  only  Helena.     To  her,  my  lord,  \ 

Was  1  betroth'd  ere  I  did  fee  *  Hermia : 

But,  like  a  ficknefs,  did  I  loath  this  food : 

But,  as  in  health,  come  to  my  natural  tafle. 

Now  do  I  wifh  it,  love  it,  long  for  it. 

And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

^he.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  met : 
Of  this  difcourfe  we  will  hear  more  anon.— 
Egeus,  I  wilj  over  "bear  your  will ; 
For  in  the  teniple,  by  and  by  with  us, 
Thefe  couples  fhall  eternalljr  be  knit. 
And,  for  the  morning  now  is  fomething  worn. 
Our  purposed  hunting  ihall  be  fet  afide. — 
Away,  with  us,  to  Athens :  Three  and  three. 
We'll  hold  a  feaft  in  great  folemnity.r— 
Come,  Hippolita.  \Exeunt  The.  Hip.  Ege.  and  Train. 
Dem.  Thefe  things  fecm  fmall,  and  undiitinguifhable. 
Like  far-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds. 

Her,  Methinks  J  fee  thefe  things  with  parted  eye^ 
"VWien  ey.ery  thing  feems  double, 

HeL  So  methinks: 
And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  j^wcl^ 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  o^n  *. 

Dem* 
^%.^a^  doth  tbejnowi]  The  word  dotb  which  feems  to  have  been  in- 
advertently omitted,  wasliipplied  by  Mr.Capell.     Ma  lone. 
I  ^  an  idle  gawd>]  See  p.  443.  n.  6.     Steevxns. 
4  —  <r«  /did/a— ]  Didy  which  is  wanting  in  the  old  copies,  waa 
iiipplied  by  Mr. Rowe.     M alone. 

6  And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  jewel f 

Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own.]  Helena,  I  think,  means  to  fa^^ 
that  having  found  Demetrius  unexpeSedly,  flje  coniidered  her  prQperty 
in  him  as  infecure  as  that  which  a  perfon  has  in  a  jewel  tljat  he  has 
found  by  accident ;  which  he  knows  not  whether  he  fljall  retain,  and 
i       ■  '■  ^-  L  1  3  whic>> 
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3tm.  Arcyoufurc 
That  we  are  awake  ^  ? — ^it  fcems  to  me. 
That  vet  wc  flecp,  we  dream. — Do  hot  you  think. 
The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  him? 

Her.  Yea;  and  my  father. 

BeL  And  Hippolita. 

Lyf.  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 

Dem.  Why  then,  we  are  awake :  let's  follow  him ; 

And,  by  the  way,  let  us  recount  our  dreams.       [Exeunt. 

As  they  go  out.  Bottom  anuakes. 

Bot.  When  my  cue  comes,  call  me,  and  I  will  anfwer : 
—my  next  is,  Moft  fair  Py ramus. — ^Hey,  ho  !---Peter 
Quince!  Flute,  the  bellows-mender !  Snout,  the  tinker! 
Starveling !  God's  my  life !  ftolen  hence,  and  left  me 
aileep  I  I  have  had  a  mod  rare  vifion.  I  have  had  a 
dream, — ^pafl  the  wit  of  man  to  fay  what  dream  it  was : 
Man  is  but  an  afs,  if  he  go  about  to  expound  this  dream. 
Methought  I  was — ^there  is  no  man  can  tell  what.  Me« 
thought  I  was,  and  methought  I  had,— But  man  is  but  a 
patch'd  fool  7,  if  he  will  offer  to  fay  what  methought  I 
had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard,  the  ear  of  man 
hath  not  feen ;  man's  hand  is  not  able  to  tafte,  his  tongue 
to  conceive,  nor  his  heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was* 
I  will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this  dream; 
h  fhall  be  call'd  Bottom's  Dream,    becaufe  it  hath  no 

which  therefore  may  properly  endugh  be  called  hn  own  and  not  bis  own» 
She  does  not  fay,  as  Dr.  Warburton  has  reprefented,  that  Demetrius  Viit 
like  a  jewel f  b\it  that  ihe  haid^ound  him,  like  a  jewel,  &€• 
A  kindred  thought  occurs  in  Antony  and  Cleopatra  : 
<<  —  by  ft  arts, 
**  His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope  and  /ear 
**  Of  what  be  bas,  and  bas  not.** 
The  fame  kind  of  expreffion  i«  found  alfo  in  Tbe  Mercbant  ofVtnlce  t 
*'  Where  every  fomething,  being  blent  together, 
**  Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  fave  of  joy, 
"  Exprefii  and  not  exprefi**    Ma  lone. 
*  Are  you  fare 

tbattoe  are  awake  f'\  Sure  Is  here  ufed  as  a  difryliablC!   fojrep 
fre^  bomr,  Sec.     The  word  now  [That  we  are  now  awake  f]  feems  to  be 
wanting,  to  complete  the  metre  of  the  next  line.    M  a  l  on  x . 
7  '^ paub*d/ool,2  That  is,  a  fool  in  a  partycolour*d  coat.  Johnson. 

c  bouom; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQI^ 


MIDSUMMER.NIGirrS  DREAM.  519 
fcdttom ;  and  I  will  fing  it  in  the  latter  eod  of  a  play, 
before  the  dake :  Peradventure,  to  make  it  the  more 
gracious,  I  ihall  £ng  it  at  her  death'.  ^  [Exh^ 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Athens,     ji  Room  in  Quince's  Houfe. 
EffferQj^ IK CE,  Flute,  Snou^t,  tf»</STARVELLiNO. 

^in.  Have  you  fent  to  Bottom's  houfe  ?  is  he  come 
Iiome  yet  ? 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  Out  of  doubt,  he  is 
tranfported. 

FUt.  If  he  come  not,  then  the  play  is  marr'd;  It  goes 
not  forward,  doth  it? 

^uift.  It  is  not  poffible :  you  have  not  a  man  in  all 
Athens,  able  to  difcharge  Pyramus,  but  he. 

Flu.  No;  he  hath  imiply  the  bell  wit  of  any  handy- 
craft  man  in  Athens. 

^uin.  Yea,  and  the  bed  perfon  too$  and  he  is  a  very- 
paramour,  for  a  fweet  voice. 

Flu.  You  mufl  fay,  paragon:  a  paramour  is,  Go4 
.  )>lefs  us !  a  thing  of  nought  K 

Enter  SvuG« 

Snug.  Mafters,  the  duke  is  coming  fit)m  iJie  temjJe, 
and  there  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  more  mairied: 
if  ourfport  had  gqpe  forward,  we  had  all  been  made  nien  '• 

S  «.  at  her  deatb.l  He  means  the  death  of  Tbifie,  which  is  what  his 
liead  it  at  prefent  full  of.     Stievens. 

Theobald  reads— o/ir^r  death.  He  might  have  quoted  the  following 
l^alTagein  the  Te«i/>^infupportofhis  emendation.  «  This  is-  a  veiy 
gcurvy  tune  (fays  Tnnculo>)  for  a  man  to  Jing  at  bis  y»nertf/.'*— Yet  I 
|>elieve  the  text  is  right.     M  a  l  o n  e  .- 

9  «.  tf  thing  ofnougbt.'l  This  Mr.  Theobald  changes  with  great  pomp 
to  a  fi^M^  «/*  naught ;  i.  e.  vl  good  for  nothing  thing.  Johncok* 

ji  thing  of  nought  is  the  tru  e  reading.     So  in  Hamlet  f 
*<  Ham.  The  king  is  a  tbing^^ 
<*  Guil.  A  thing,  my  lord  ? 
«  Ham.  Of  nothing.^' 
fee  the  note  on  this  paflage.    Stesveks. 

1 1^  made  men.}  In  the  fame  fenfe  as  in  the  Tem^efl^  <*  aty  monfter  im 
MtfglaMd makes  a  maa.''*    Joh M  son. 

*  I,  1  4  Flu. 
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Flu.  O  fweet  bully  Bottom!  Thus  hath  he  loft  fer- 
pence  a-day  during  his  life ;  he  could  not  have  'fcapcd 
.  fix-pence  a-day :  an  the  duke  had  not  given  him  fix-pence 
a-day  for  playing  Pyramus,  I'll  be  hang*d ;  he  would 
have  deferv'd  it:  fix-pence  a-day,  in  Pyramus,  or 
nothing. 

Enter  Bottom.  ^ 

Bot.  Where  are  thefe  lads  ?  where  are  thefe  hearts  ? 

^in.  Bottom  ! — O  moft  courageous  day !  O  moft  hap- 
py hour ! 

Bot.  Matters,  I  am  to  difcourfe  wonders :  but  afkme 
not  what;  for,  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no  true  Athenian.  I 
will  tell  you  every  thing,  right  as  it  fell  out. 

j^//r.  Let  us  hear,  vf/ett  Bottom. 

Bot.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell  you,  is, 
that  the  duke  hath  dined :  Get  your  apparel  together; 
good  fbings  to  your  beards*  new  ribbons  to  your  pumps ; 
meet  prefently  at  the  palace ;  every  man  look  o'er  his 
part ;  for,  the  fhort  and  the  long  is,  our  play  is  preferr'd  ^. 
In  any  cafe,  let  Thifby  have  clean  linen ;  and  let  not 
him,  that  plays  the  lion,  pare  his  nails,  for  they  (hall 
hang  out  for  the  lion's  claws.  And,  moft  dear  adtors,  esit 
no  onions,  nor  garlick,  for  we  are  to  utter  fweet  breath  ; 
and  I  do  not  doubt  but  to  hear  them  fay,  it  is  a  fweet 
comedy.     No  more  words  ;  away ;  go,  away.      [^Exeunt. 

*  —  good  firings  to  your  beards]  i.  e.  to  prevent  the  falfe  beards, 
which  they  were  to  wear,  from  falling  off.     Ma  lone. 

3  _  our  play  is  preferred.]  This  word  is  not  to  be  underftood  in  its 
jnoft  common  acceptation  here,  as  if  their  play  was  chofen  in  preference 
to  the  others;  (for  that  appears  afterwards  not  to  be  the  fa^:)but 
means,  that  it  was  given  in  among  others  for  the  duke's  option.  So,  io 
Julius  Ca/ar  Decius,  fays, 

**  Where  is  Metellas  Cimber  ?  Let  him  go 

J  And  ^TtieaxJiy  prefer  bis  fuit  to  Caefar."    Theobai.©. 
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ACT    V.     SCENE    I. 

The  fame »   An  Apartment  in  the  Palace  £/*Thefeus« 

£»/fr  Thesevs,  Hippolita,  Philostrate,  Lords, 

and  Attendants. 

Hip.  'Tisftrange,my  Thefeus,  that thefe lovers  fpeak  of. 

The.  More  ftrange  than  true,    I  never  may  believe 
Thefe  antique  fables,  nor  thefe  fairy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  fuch  feething  brains  ', 
Such  fhaping  fantafies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  reafon  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatick,  the  lover,  and  the  poet  *, 
Are  of  imagination  all  compadt  ^ : 
One  fees  more  devils  than  vail:  hell  can  hold ; 
That  is,  the  madman :  the  lover,  all  as  frantick> 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 
The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling  *, 
Doth  glance  from  heaven  to  earth,  from  earth  to  heaven; 
And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth 
The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 
Turns  them  to  fhapes,  and  gives  to  airy  nothing 
A  local  habitation,  and  a  name. 

1  m^fucb  Teething  hralnsy"]  We  meet  with  the  fame  ezpreffion  in  T^# 
printer's  Tale  :  **  Would  any  but  thefe  hil'd  brains  of  three  and  twenty 
Tiunt  this  weather  ?'•    Malone. 

*  The  lunatick,  the  lover,  and  the  poet,}  An  ingenious  modem  writer 
fuppofes  that  our  author  had  here  in  contemplation  Oreftes,  Mark 
Antony,  and  himfelf ;  but  I  do  not  recoiled  any  pafiage  in  his  works 
that,  (hows  him  to  have  been  acquainted  with  the  ftory  of  Agamemnon's 
iotiy^cjelerum  furiis  agitatus  Orejiei :  and  indeed,  if  even  fuch  were 
found,  the  fuppofed  allufion  would  ftill  remain  very  problematical. 

Malonx. 

3  jire  of  imagination  all  compact :]  i.  e.  made  up  of  mere  imagination. 
So,  ixi  As  yottltke  it : 

"  If  he,  fom^tfff  of  jars,  grow  mufical.*'    Stexvens. 

4  —  in  afinefrenxy  rolling,^  This  feems  to  have  been  imitated  by 
prayton  in  his  Epiftle  to  J.  Reynolds  on  Foets  and  Poetry  :  dcfcribing 
Ikfiarlowe,  he  fays, 

•*  — —  that^ff*  madnefs  ftill  he  did  retain, 

f*  Which  rightly  fhould  pofTefs  z^oefs  brain*'*    Malokx. 

Sudl 
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Such  tricks  hath  flrong  imagination ; 
That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  fome  joy. 
It  comprehends  fome  bringerofthatjoy  • 
Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  fome  fear. 
How  eafy  is  a  buih  fuppos'd  a  bear  ? 

Hip.  But  all  the  ftory  of  the  night  told  over. 
And  all  their  minds  transfigured  fo  together. 
More  witneifeth  than  fancy's  images. 
And  erows  to  fomething  of  great  conftancy  '  ; 
Sut,  howfbever,  ftrange,  and  admirable. 

Enter  Lysander,  Demetrius,  Hermia,  and 
Helena. 

The.  Here  come  the  lovers,  full  of  joy  and  mirth.— • 
Joy,  gentle  friends  !  joy,  and  frelh  days  of  love. 
Accompany  your  hearts  I 

Liff,  More  than  to  us 
Wait  on  ^  your  loyal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed  I 

The,  Come  now;  what  mafks,  what  dances  ihall  we  havcv 
To  wear  away  this  long  age  of  three  hours. 
Between  our  after-fupper,  and  bed-time  ? 
Where  is  our  ufual  manager  of  mirth  ? 
What  revels  are  in  hand  ?  Is  there  no  play. 
To  eafe  the  anguiih  of  a  torturing  hour  ? 
CallPhiloftrate^ 

Philoft.  Here,  mighty  Thef^us. 

The,  Say,  what  abridgement  •  have  y<m  for  this  evenu^f 
What  maik  ?  what  mufick  ?  How  fliaU  we  beguile 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  fome  delight  ? 

5  _  eonftaney  ;]  Confiftcncy,  ftability,  certainty.    Jobnsom* 

•  fFait  on— J  The  old  copies  have—wait  in.    Correded  by  Mf# 
Rowe.     Malone. 

7  Call  PhiloBrau,']  In  the  Knight's  TaU  of  Chaucer,  Arcite,  under 
<Jie  name  of  rbilojirate^  is  fquire  of  the  chamber  to  Tbijeus,     Steey. 

3  Sap  vjhat  abridgement  &c.]  By  abridgement  our  author  means* 

dramatick  performance,  which  crowds  the  events  of  years  into  a  few 

liours.     So,  m  Hamlet,  Adt.  IL  fc.  vii.  he  calls  the  players  «  abridge* 

mums,  abJiraBst  and  brief  chronicles  of  the  time."*  Again,  in  AT.  Hen.y* 

**  Then  brook  abridgement  5  and  your  eyes  advance 

<<  After  your  thoughts,    Stestins* 
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Philoft.  There  is  a  briefs,  how  many  fports  are  ripe ; 


\zi'vin£  a  paper. 
iftefirft. 


Make  choice  of  which  your  highnefs  will  \ 

The.  The  battle  with  the  Centaurs,  to  hefuHg      [reads. 
By  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp. 
We'll  none  of  that :  that  have  I  told  my  love. 
In  glory  of  my  kinfman  Hercules. 

The  riot  of  the  tipfy  Bacchanals, 

Tearing  the  Tbracianjinger  in  their  rage. 
That  is  an  ©Id  device ;  and  it  was  play'd 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  laft  a  conqueror. 

The  thrice  three  Mu/es  mourning  for  the  death 
.  Of  learning,  late  deceased  in  beggary^. 
That  is  fome  fatire,  keen,  and  critical  % 
Not  forting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. 

ji  tedious  brieffcene  of  young  Pyramus, 

And  his  lo*ue7%iJbe;  'very  tragical  mirth* 
Merry  and  tragical '  ?  Tedious  and  brief? 
That  is,  hot  ice,  and  wonderous  itrange  fnow  ^. 

Philojff. 

9  ^a  briefy]  i.  e.  a  (hort  account  or  enumtratioiu    Stiivins* 

*  ne  thrice  three  Mufeg  mourning  for  the  death 

Of  learning,  &c.]  I  do  not  know  whether  it  has  been  obferved, 
that  Shakfpeare  here,  perhaps,  alluded  to  Spenfer^s  poem,  entitled  Th^ 
Tears  of  the  Mufes,  on  the  negled  and  contempt  of  learning.  This 
piece  m^  appeared  in  quarto,  with  others,  1591.     T.  Warton. 

This  pretended  title  of  a  dramatic  performance  might  be  defigned  as 
a  covert  ftroke  of  fatire  on  thofe  who  had  permitted  Spenfer  to  die  dirough 
abfolute  want  of  bread,  in  the  year  159S  :— «  late  deceasM  in  beggary,** 
feems  to  refer  to  this  circ umftance.    Steivins. 

If  fuch  an  allufion  was  intended,  this  paflage  muft  have  been  adde4 
after  the  original  appearance  of  this  play  ^  for  we  know  that  it  was 
written  in  or  before  the  year  1598,  and  Spenfer  did  not  die  till  1599. 

Mai.onx« 

*  —  keen  and  critical,]  Critical  here  means  criticizing,  cenfuring*  So 
in  Othello  :     "  0, 1  am  nothing  if  not  critical.**     Ste£vens. 

9  Merry  and  tragical  f  •»-]  Our  poet  is  fUU  harping  oq  Cambyfes* 

St£evens» 
4  That  is,  hit  ice,  and  wonderous  Jirange  fnow »"]  Mr.  Upton  reads, 
AOt  improbably : 

^-  and  wonderous  firange  black  Jnow,     Johnson. 
I  think  the  pafTage  needs  no  change  on  account  of  the  verification  ; 
for  ponderous  n  as  often  ufed  as  three,  as  it  it  as  iwc  fyllables.    The 

meaning 
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How  (hall  we  find  the  concord  of  this  difcofd? 

Fhiloft.  A  play  there  is,  my  lord,  fome  ten  words  long  ; 
Which  is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play ; 
But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long ; 
Which  makes  it  tedious  :  for  in  all  the  play 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  fitted. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is ; 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himfelf. 
Which,  when  I  faw  rehears'd,  I  muft  confefs. 
Made  mine  eyes  water ;  but  more  merry  tears 
The  paflion  of  loud  laughter  never  fhed. 

TJl^.  What  are  they,  that  do  play  it  ?  ^ 

Fbiloft.  Hard-handed  men,  that  work  in  Athens  herCj 
Which  never  laboured  in  their  minds  till  now ; 
And  i^ow  have  toil'd  their  unbreath'd  memories  * 
With  this  fame  plajr  againft  your  nuptial, 

^bcf  And  we  will  hear  it. 

Pbiloft,  No,  my  noble  lord. 
It  is  not  for  you:  I  have  heard  it  over. 
And  it  is  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world ; 
Unlefs  you  can  find  fport  in  their  intents  *, 
Extremely  fb-etch'd,  and  conn'd  with  cruel  pain. 
To  do  you  fervice. 

The.  I  will  hear  that  play : 
For  never  any  thing  can  be  amifs. 
When  fimplenefs  and  duty  tender  it. 

meaning  of  the  line  is— <<  That  is,  hot  ice  afd  fnow  of  asjirange  g  qu0* 
ftty,**     Steevens. 

As  there  is  no  antithesis  between y^rj/r^^and/ncw,  as  there  is  between 
hot  and  ice,  I  believe  we  ihould  read<-«"  and  wondcrous  ^o«|r  fnow. 

Mason. 

In  fupport  of  Mr.  Mafon*s  conjedure  it  may  be  obferved  that  the 
wrordsftropg  and  Jirange  are  often  confounded  la  our  old  plays.  Ma  lone. 

5  ..  unbreath'd  memories'^  That  it,  unexercifcd,  unpra^ifed  memo- 
ries.   Steevens. 

6  Unlefs  yoH  can  find  fport  in  their  intents,']  Thus  all  the  copies.  But 
as  I  know  not  what  it  is  to  ftretcb  and  con  an  intent^  I  fufpe^  a  line 
to  be  loft.     Johnson. 

To  intend  and  to  attend  were  anciently  fynonymous.  Of  this  ufc  feve- 
ral  inftances  are  given  in  a  note  on  the  third  fcene  of  the  firft  z6t  of 
Othello*  Intents  therefore  may  be  put  for  the  obje^s  of  their  attetitioHf 
We  ftill  fay  a  perfon  is ia/M/ on  his  bulinefs.    STXiyiNs* 

Go> 
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Go,  bring  them  in^ — and  take  your  places,  ladies. 

[Exit  Phi  LOST  RATE. 

Hifi.  I  love  not  to  fee  wrctchednefs  o'ercharg'd,  - 
And  duty  in  his  fervice  perifhing. 

ne.  Why,  gentle  fweet,  you  Ihall  fee  no  fuch  thing. 

Hip,  He  fays,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The,  The  kinder  we,  to  give  them  thanks  for  nothing. 
Our  fport  Ihall  be  ^,  to  take  what  they  miftake  : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do*. 
Noble  refpe^  takes  it  in  might,  not  merits. 
Where  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  purpofed 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes  ; 
Where  I  have  feen  them  Ihiver,  and  look  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midftof  fentences. 
Throttle  their  pradis'd  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  conclufion,  dumbly  have  broke  off*. 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome :  Truft  me,  fweet. 
Out  of  this  filence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome  ; 
And  in  the  modefty  of  fearful  duty 
1  read  as  much,  as  from  the  rattling  tongue 

7  Our /port  /hail  he^  &c.]  Voltaire  fays  fomething  like  this  of  Loulf 
XIV.  who  took  a  pleafure  in  feeing  his  courtiers  in  confuAon  when 
they  fpoke  to  him.     S t  i e vx n  s. 

^  Jind ivbat poor  duty  cannot  doy]  The  defective  metre  of  this  line 
ihews  that  fome  word  was  inadvertently  omitted  by  the  tranfcriber  or 
cempofitor.    Mr.  Theobald  fupplied  the  defeft  by  reading  *<  And  what 
^ooT  willing  duty,  &c."     Maloni. 
9  j4nd  ivbat  poor  duty  cannot  do. 

Noble  reJpeSi  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit. 1  And  what  dutifulnefs 
tries  to  perform  without  ability,  regardful  generofity  receives  with  com- 
placency, eftimating  it  not  by  the  a^fcual  merit  of  the  performance, 
but  by  what  it  might  have  been,  were  the  abilities  of  the  performer* 
equal  to  their  zeal.— Such,  I  think,  is  the  true  interpretation  of  this  paf- 
fage;  for  which  the  reader  is  indebted  partly  to  Dr.  Johnfon,  and  partly 
to  Mr.  S  teevens.     M  a  l  o  n  £  * 

'  ff^bere  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  purpofed'-^ 

And  in  conclufion  dumbly  have  broke  off,]  So,  in  Pericles,  1609; 
<<  She  fings  like  one  immortal,  and  fiie  dances 
**  As  goddefs  like  to  her  admired  lays  j 
**  Deep  cierki  fke  dumbs,"* 
It  fliould  be  obferved,  that  periods  in  the  text  is  ufed  in  the  fenfe  of 
full  points*    MAiONif 

Of 
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Of  fawcv  and  audacious  eloquence* 

Love,  tnerefbre,  and  tongue-ty'd  iimplicity. 

In  leail,  fpeak  moft>  to  my  capacity. 

Enter  Philostratb. 

Thilofi.  So  pleafe  your  grace>  the  prologue  is  addreft  *. 
The.  Let  hun  approach.  \Trumfets  found  ^^ 

Enter  Prologue; 

Prol.  If  lue  offend,  it  is  with  our  geod  'will* 

That  you  Jhoutd  think,  ive  come  not  to  offend. 
But  with  good-will.     To  Jbe^w  our  fimphfkillp 

That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
Confider  then,  we  come  but  in  defpight. 

We  do  not  come,  as  minding  to  content  you. 
Our  true  intent  is.     All  for  your  delight. 

We  are  not  here.     That  you  Jhould  here  repent  you^ 
The  aSors  are  at  hand;  and  by  their  Jhow, 
Youjhall  kno^w  all,  that  you  are  like  to  know* 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  ftand  upon  points. 

Lyf  He  hath  rid  his  prologue,  like  a  rough  colt ;  he 
knows  not  the  flop.  A  good  moral,  my  lord :  It  is  not 
enough  to  fpeak,  but  to  fpeak  true. 

Hip.  Indeed  he  hath  play'd  on  this  prologue,  like  a 
child  on  a  recorder  ^;  a  found,  but  not  in  government  ^. 

The,  His  fpeech  was  like  a  tangled  chain  ;  nothing  im- 
pair'd,  but  all  diforder'd.     Who  is  next  ? 

Enter 

s  m^addrefl.l  That  is,  ready.    So,  In  K.  Henry  V. 

«<  To-morrow  for  our  march  wc  arc  addrtft.^    St B B VBK s* 

3  Trumpet X  found J\  It  appears  from  the  Guh  Horniook  by  Decker, 
1609,  that  the  prologue  was  anciently  ufherM  in  by  trumpet! ;  **  Prefent 
not  yourfelfe  en  theftage  (efpecially  at  a  new  play)  untill  the  qaakiof 
prologue  hath  (by  rubbing)  got  cuUor  in  his  cheelu,  and  is  ready  to  give 
the  trumpets  their  cue  that  hee^s  upon  point  to  enter.**    Stzxvsns. 

4  — ^  ii  recorder ;  ]  A  kind  of  flute.  Shakfpeare  introduces  it  in  Ham- 
let ^  znd Milton,  fays: 

«<  To  the  found  of  foft  recorders:'' 
Thisinftrument  is  mentioned  in  many  of  the  old  plays.     Stievxns. 
Sir  John  Hawkins  fuppofes  it  to  have  been  ^fiagelet.    Ma  lone. 
$  ^^  but  not  in  government.}  That  is,  not  regularly,  according  to  the 
tune.    Stxjkysn#. 
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Inter  PvRAMtys    and    This  be.    Wall,    Moonlhine, 
and  Lion,  as  in  dumb  Jho^w  *• 

FroU  y  Gentles,  perchance,  you  wonder  at  this  fliowi 

**  But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  things  plain. 
*'  This  man  is  Pyramus,  if  yoM  would  know ; 

"  This  beauteous  lady  Thifby  is,   certain. 
*'  This  man,  withliijae  and  rough-caft,-  doth  prefenC 

*'  Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  thcfe  lovers  funder  : 
•*  And  through  wall's  chink,  poor  fouls,  they  are  content 

•*  ToWhifper;  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
**  This  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  buih  of  thorn^ 

'*  Prefenteth  moon-lhine :  for,  if  you  will  know, 
•'  By  moon-lhine  did  thefe  lovers  think  no  fcom 

*'  To  meet  at  Ninus'  tomb  ^,  there,  there  to  woo. 
•'  This  grifly  beaft,  which  by  name  lion  hight  % 
«'^  The  trufty  Thifby,  coming  firft  by  night, 
*'  Did  fcare  away,  or  rather  did  afFri^^ht : 
♦*  And,  as  fhe  fled,  her  mantle  fhe  did  fall » ; 

*'  Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  did  flain : 
*'  Anon  comes  Pyramus,  fweet  youth,  and  tall, 

**  And  finds  his  trufty  Thifby's  mantle  flain : 

Hamlet  fpcaking  of  a  recorder,  fays,  <*  Govern  thefe  ventages  with 
your  fingers  and  thumb,  breath  with  your  mouth,  and  it  wiJl  difcourfe 
moft  elegant  mufick***  This  explains  the  meaning  of  government  m 
thispaflage.     Mason.  ^ 

6  In  this  place  the  folio,  1623,  exhibits  the  following  prompter's  di- 
rection.    Tawyer  with  a  trumpet  Hf ore  them,     Steevens. 

7  To  meet  at  Ninus*  tomb,  &c.]  So,  la  Chi\icei*9  Legend  0/ Thifie  of 
Babylon : 

<<  Thei  fettin  markes  ther  metlngfis  Hiould  be, 
"  There  king  Ninus  was  graven  undir  a  tre/' 
Again :    "  And  ks  fhe  ran  her  v>mple  fhe  let  fall.'*    Steevens. 

8  -«  which  by  name  lion  hight,]  Hight,  in  old  Englifh  fignifics— >« 
tailed.  The  old  copies  read— wi>/fi>  lion  bight  by  name.  The  prefent 
regulation  was  made  by  Mr.  Theobald.  I  think  it  more  probable  that 
a  line,  following  the  words — by  night,  has  been  loft,     Malone. 

9  —  ber  mantle /he  did/all  i"]  To  fall  in  this  inftance  is  a  verb  aftive. 
Se,  in  the  Tempeft,  Aft  II.  fc.  i : 

*  '<  And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like, 
«*  Tofallit  on  Gonaalo,'*    Stx xvxi? s, 

'^  Whereat 
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*«  Whereat,  with  blade,  with  bloody  blamefiil  blade  *, 

*'  He  bravely  broach'd  his  boiling  bloody  breaft  ; 
**  And,  Thifby  tarrying  in  mulberry  (hade, 

**  His  dagger  drew,  and  died.     For  all  the  reft, 
**  Let  lion,  moon-fhine,  wall,  and  lovers  twain, 
«'  At  large  difconrfe,  while  here  they  do  remain." 

[Exeunt  ?ToL  Thisbe,  Lion,  ^WMoonlhine* 

TJI^e.  I  wonder,  if  the  lion  be  to  fpeak. 

Dem.  No  wonder,  my  lord:  one  lion  may,  when  many 

afles  do. 

Wall.  "  In  this  fame  interlude,  it  doth  befall, 
**  That  I,  one  Snout  by  name,  prefent  a  wall : 
**  Ai^d  fuch  a  wall,  as  I  would  have  you  think, 
**  That  had  in  it  a  cranny'd  hole,  or  chink, 
*'  Through  which  the  lovers,  Pyramus  and  Thi&y, 
«*  Did  whifpcr  often  very  fecretly . 
**  This  lome,  this  rough-caft,  and  this  ftone,  dothfliovr 
«•  That  I  am  that  fame  wall ;  the  truth  is  fo : 
**  And  this  the  cranny  is,  right  and  fmifter,  ^ 
«*  Through  which  the  fearful  lovers  are  to  whifpcr.*' 

The.  Would  you  defire  lime  and  hair  to  fpeak  better  ? 

Dem.  It  is  the  wittieft  partition  that  ever  I  heard  dif. 
courfe,  my  lord. 

The.  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  lilence! 

Enter  Pyramus. 
Pyr.  **  O  grim-look'd  night !   O   night  with  hue  fo 

black !  » 

*'  O  night,  which  ever  art,  when  day  is  not ! 
**  O  night,   O  night,   alack,  alack,   alack, 
'^  I  fear  my  Thifby's  promife  is  forgot  I — 

*  Wbereatf  tvitb  blade^  with  bloody  blameful  blade,']  Mr.  Upton 
rightly  obfcrves,  that  Shakfpeare  in  this  line  ridicules  the  aA^^ation 
of  beginning  many  words  with  the  fame  letter.  He  might  have  re- 
marked the  fame  of 

Tbe  raging  rocks 
And  fiiverlttg  Jbocks. 
Gafcoigne,  contemporary  with  our  poet}  remarks  and  blames  the 
fame  afledation.    Johnson. 

'  '*  And 
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**  And  thou,  Owall,  O  fweet,  O  lovely  wall, 

*'  Thatftand'ft  between  her  father's  ground  and  mine  ; 

**  Thou  wall,  O  wall,  O  fweet  and  iovely  wall, 

•'  Shew  me  thy  chink,  to  blink  through  with  mine  eync. 

[Wall  holds  up  his  fingers. 

"  TJianks,  cdorteous  wall :  Jove  ftield  thee  w^U  for  this ! 
"  But  what  fee  I  ?  No  Thifby  do  I  fee. 

**  O  wicked  v^all*,  through  whom  I  fee  no  blifs  ; 
'*  Curft  be  thy  ^ones  for  thus  deceiving  me  I'* 
The,  The  wall,  methinks,  being  feniible,  ihould  curfe 

jsigain. 

Pyr.  No,  in  truth,  £r,  he  ihould  not.     Decei'ving  me, 

is  Thifby 's  cue ;  ihe  is  to  enter  now,  and  I  am  to  fpy  heir 

through  the  wall.     You  Ihall  fee,  it  will  fall  pat  as  I  told 

you : — Yonder  ihe  comes. 

Enter  Thisbe* 
Thif,  **  O  wall,  foil  often  haft  thou  heard  my  moans, 
**  For  parting  my  fair  Pyramus  and  me  : 

**  My  cherry  lips  have  often  kifs'd  thy  ftones  ; 

<*  Thy  ftones  with  lime  and  hair  knit  up  in  thee." 
Pjr.  "  I  fee  a  voice ;  now  will  I  to  the  chink, 
*'  To  fpy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thifby's  face. 

•'  Thifby  r' 

Thif,  ''  My  love !  thou  art  my  love,  I  think." 

Pyr,  '^  Think  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  thy  lover's  grace; 

'«  And  like  Limander  am  I  trufty  ftill  3," 

Thif.  "  And  I  like  Helen,  till  the  fates  me  kill." 

Pyr,  **  Not  Shafalus  to  Procrus  was  fo  true." 

Thif.  **  As  Shafalus  to  Procrus,  I  to  you." 

Pyr.  *'  O,  kifs  me  through  the  whole  of  this  vile  waH.*' 

Thif.  "  I  kifs  the  wall's  hole,  not  your  lips  at  all." 

Pyr.  '*  Wilt  thou  at  Ninny's  tomb  meet  me  ftraight* 

•«  way?" 
Thif.  "  Tide  life,  tide  death,  I  Come  without  delay.*' 

£  0  wicked  wall,  &c.]  So,  In  Chaucer^s  LtgeHd  of  ^bijbe  : 

«  Thus  would  thei  faine,  alas!  thoM  wicked  wai9  Ssc.''*     Stsit* 

3  And  like  Limander,  &c.]  Limander  and  Helen,  are  fpoken  bj  the 
blundering  player,  for  Leanderand  Hero.  Shafalus  and  Procrusy  for 
Cephalus  and  Procris.    Johnson. 

Vol.  II.  M  m  JTsll, 
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fTall.  **  Thus  have  I  wdU  my  part  difcharged  fo  ; 
.'•  And,  being  done,  thus  wall  away  doth  go."  » 

[Exeunt  WslW,  Pyramus,  andTniSBt^ 
.  The.  Now  is  the  mural  ♦  down  between  the  two  neigh- 
bours« 

.    Dem.  No  remedy,  my  lord,  when  walh  afe  fo  mlfid 
to  hear  without  warning  '. 

Hip.  This  is  the  fiUieft  ftuff  that  ever  I  heard. 

The.  The  beft  in  this  kind  are  but  Ibadows :  and  the 
tworft  are  no  worfe,  if  imagination  amend  them. 

Hip.  It  mull  be  your  imagination  then,  and  not  theif^i. 

The.  If  we  imagine  no  worfe  of  them,  than  they  of  them- 
felves,  they  may  pafs  for  excellent  men.  Here  come  tw© 
noble  beafts  in,  a  man  and  a  lion  ^* 

Enter  Lion  and  Moonfhine. 

^Lion.  **  You,  ladies,  you,  whofe  gentle  hearts  do  fear 
'  **'  The  fmalleft  monftrous  moufe  that  creeps  on  fioor^ 
"  May  now,  perchance,  both  quake  and  tremble  here>^ 
'*  When  lion  rough  in  wildeft  rage  doth  roar. 

^  m^tbt  mural-*>]  Old  Copies-^-nortf/.  Conedbd  by  Mr.  Theobald. 

Maloni. 

5  — wbenvjalh  are  fowUfu  I  to  htzr  nottbout  warning.']  This  alludes 

to  the  preverby  «  ff^al/s  have  ears."     A  wall  between  almoft  any  tw 

relghbours  would  fuon  be  down^  where  it  to  exercife  this  faculty  with- 

t>at  previous  fVtffflfj*^.    Fahmxr. 

^  —  tf  maO)  and  s  /ion.]  Mr.  Theobald  reads— a  moon  and  a^ioir, 
and  Uu:  emendation  was  adoptfed  by  the  fubfequent  editors ;  bat,  I 
^hiok,  without  neceifity.  The  conceit  is  furniihed  by  the  peifon  who 
rcprefenu  the  lion,  and  enters  covered  with  the  (lide  of  that  beaft ;  and 
,Thf  feus  only  means  to  fay,  that  the  man  who  reprefented  the  moon,  and 
came  in  at  the  fame  time,  with  a  lantern  in  his  hand,  and  a  bufli  of 
thorns  at  bis  back,  was  as  much  a  beaft  as  he  who  performed  the  part 
of  the  lion.    M  a  l  on  e. 

The  man  in  tbe  moon  was  no  new  chara^er  on  the  ftage,  and  is  here 

•■introduced  in  ridicule  of  fuch  exhibitions.    Ben  Jonfon  in  one  of  his 

mafques,  calKd,  News/rom  tbe  Nt^o  World  in   tbe  Moon,  makes  his 

Faffor  doubt  of  the  perfon  who  brings  the  intelligence.     <<  I  muf^  fee 

his  dog  at  his  girdle,  and  the  bufh  of  thorns  at  his  back,  ere  I  believe 

'  It.** — «<  Thofe'*,  replies  one  of  the  heralds^  *<  arc  flak  enfgns  o*  tbe 

ftage.''*    Fabmek* 

5  *•  The© 
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^  Then  know,  that  I,  one  Snug  the  joiner,  am 
''A  lioii  fell,  nor  elfe  no  lion's  aam  ^ : 
*'  For  if  I  fhould  as  lion  come  in  ftrife 
**  Into  this  place,  'twere  pity  on  my  life.** 
,  The,  A  very  gentle  beail,  and  of  a  good  confcience. 

Dem,  The  very  beft  at  a  beaft,  my  lord,  that  e'er  I  faw. 

Lyf»  This  lion  is  a  very  fox  for  his  valour. 

Tie.  True;  and  agxiofe  forhisdifcretion. 
.    Dim.  Notfo,  my  lord  :  for  his  valour  cannot  carry  his 
difcretion  ;  and  the  fox  carries  the  goofe. 

The.  His  difcretion,  I  am  fure,  cannot  carry  his  valotfr  ; 
for  the  goofe  carries  npt  the  fox.  It  is  well :  leave  it  to 
his  difcretion,  and  let  us  lillen  to  the  moon. 

Moon.  "  This  lantern  doth  the  horned  moon  prefent;'* 

Dem.  He  ihould  have  worn  the  horns  on  his  head. 

The.  He  is  no  crefcent,  and  his  horns  are  invifible 
within  the  circumference. 

Moon.  "^  This  lantern  doth  the  homed  moon  prefent ; 
V  Myfelf  the  man  i'th'moon  do  feem  to  be." 

The.  This  is  the  greateft  error  of  all  the  reft :  the  man 
ihould  be  put  into  the  lantern  ;  how  is  it  elfe  the  ma» 
i'the  moon  ? 

Dem.  He  dares  not  come  therefor  the  candle :  for,  you 
fee,  it  is  already  in  fnuff  '. 

Hip.  I  am  aweary  of  this  moon :  Would,  he  would  change ! 

T'he.  It  appears,  by  this  fmall  light  of  difcretion,  that 
he  is  in  the  wane  :  but  yet,  in  courtefy,  in  all  reafon,  we 
muft  ftay  the  time.  * 

Lyf.  Proceed,  rs^opxif 

7  Then  knovjy  that  J,  one  Stfvr  tbejohfefy  am  '  ^ 

A  lion  felly  nor  elfe  HO  lion' i  dam  A  That  is,  that  I  am  Snug  the 
jpine;::  ;ind  neither  a  lioo,  nor  a  lion  s  dam.  Dr.  Johnfon  hasjuftly 
MkrttA  in  a  note  on  Alti  well  that  ends  welly  that  nor  in  the  phrase- 
ology of  our  author's  time  often  related  to  two  members  of  a  fentence,'- 
though  only  expre/Ied  in  the  latter.     So  in  tbe  play  juft  mentioned : 

" 'contempt  nor  bittefnefs 

**  Were  in  his  pride  or  fliarpnefs.^' 
The  reading  of  the  text  is  that  of  the  folio.     The  quartos  read—-that  I, 
/il^nug  the  joiner,  &C.     Maloni. 

'  <  —  infnuff.'[  An  equivocatidn.    Snuff  £\gm^t^  both  die  cinder  of  a 
candle,  aod  nafty  anger*    Johh son. 

M  m  2  Moon. 
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MooM.  All  that  I  have  to  fay,  is^  to  teU  you«  that  th^ 
lanthom  is  the  moon ;  I,  the  man  in  the  moon ;  thi» 
thorn-bufli,  my  thom-boih ;  and  this  dog,  my  dog. 

Dem.  Why,  all  thefe  fhonld  be  in  me  lanthorn  ;  for 
they  are  in  the  moon.   fiut>  filence ;  here  comes  Thifbe* 

Enter  Thisbe. 

Thg/.  «  This  is  old  Ninny's  tomb :  Where  is  my  love  ?'* 
ii#i».  '«  Oh.—"  [TJbi  lion  roars.   Thilbc  rmu  off. 

DiM.  Well  roar'd,  lion. 
The.  Well  run,  Thllbe. 

lUf.  Well  (hone,  moon.— *Tnily,  the  moon  fhines  wiUt 
a  good  grace. 

The.  Wellmous'd, Ibn^.  \Tbe Liontears  Thilbe's moMtk. 
Dem.  And  then  came  Pyramus. 

Enter  PvaAMUS. 

Lyf*  And  fo  the  lion  yantih'd  *.  [Exit  Lion. 

Pyr,  **  Sweet  moon,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  funny  beams  y 
<«  I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  ihining  now  fb  bright : 
**  For  by  thy  gracious,  gdden,  glittering  fireamsi% 
«*  I  truft  to  tafte  of  trucft  Thifby's  fight. 
*'  But  ftay ;— O  fpight  ( 
*'  But  mark; — Poor  knight^ 
**  What  dreadful  dole  is  here  ? 
*'  Eyes,  do  you  fee? 
*'  How  can  It  be? 
**  O  dainty  duck !  O  dear  ! 
*'  Thy  mantle  good, 
*»  What,  ftain'd  with  blood  ? 
*'  Approach,  ye  Auies  fell  \ 

'  f  ITr// mousM,  /xon.l  Thefeus  means  that  he  has  well  tumbled  and 
bloodyM  the  veil  of  Thilbe.    Stxkyens. 
s  And  then  came  Pyramvs, 
And  Jo  the  lion  vaniA^d,']  Dr.  Farmer  would  read««« 
And/o  comet  Pyramus, 
And  then  the  wtoon  vaniihes.     Ma  lone. 
*  i—  glUtertni  flreams,]  The  old  copies  read— ^Mirn.    Stxetbms. 
The  emendation  was  made  by  the  editor  of  the  (econd  folio.  M  alomz» 

*'  O  fates ! 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


MIDSUMMER-NIGHT^S  DREAM.        533 

*'  O  fates !  come^  cone  1 
•«  Cut  thread  and  thram  ' ; 
**  Quail,  crufti,  conclude,  and  quell*!" 
The.  This  paflion,  and  the  death  (rf*  a  dear  friend} 
vrottld  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  fad. 
Hip,  Belhrew  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 
Pyr.  **  O,  wherefore  nature  didft  thou  lions  frame  ? 
**  Since  lion  vile  hath  here  deflour't  my  dear  : 
*.•  Which  is**HM>,  no— which  was  the  faireft  dame, 
"  That  liv'd,  that  loir'd,  that  lik'd,  that  look'd,  with 
**  cheer. 
"  Come,  tears,  confound ; 
'*  Out,  fword,  and  wound 
*'  The  pap  of  Pyramus  : 
"  Ay,  that  left  pap, 
"  Where  heart  doth  hop  :— 
*'  Thus  die  I,  thus,  thus,  thus» 
**  Now  am  I  dead, 
**  Now  am  I  fled  j 
"  My  foul  is  in  the  iky  : 

•'  Tongue,  iofc  thy  light ! 
"  Moon,  take  thy  flight ! 
•'  Now  die,  die,  die,  cue,  <Be.   [dits.  Exit  Moonfliinc^ 
Dem,  No  die,  but  an  ace,  for  him ;  for  he  is  but  one. 
Lxf.  Lefs  than  an  ace,  man ;  for  he  is  dead ;  he  is  no^ 
thinr. 

Tht,  With  the  help  of  afurgeon,  he  might  yet  recover, 
and  prove  an  afs'. 

Hip.  How  chance  moonfliine  is  gone,  before  ThiA« 
comes  back  and  finds  her  lover  ? 

S  Cut  thretd  and  thrum  ;]  7brum  is  the  end  or  extremity  of  a  wea« 
ifer*8  warp  5  it  is  popularly  ufed  for  very  coarfe  yarn.  The  maids  now 
oaJl  amop  of  yam  a  thrum  mop,    Warner. 

4  —.  and(\w\\  !]  To  ««*//  is  to  murther,  to  deftroy.     Stexvens. 

5  ^^  and  prove  an  afs*  I  The  charaAer  of  Thefeus  throughout  this 
pky  it  more  exalted  in  its  humanity,  than  its  greatnefs.  Though  fome 
fenfible  obfervations  on  life,  and  animated  descriptions  fall  from  him, 
as  it  is  faidof  Jago,  you  frail  tafte  bim  more  as  afoldier  than  as  a  tuitp 
which  is  a  diftindion  he  is  here  flriving  to'  deferve,  though  with  little 
fuccefs ;  as  in  fupport  of  his  pretentions  he  never  rifes  higher  than  a 
putt^  a^d  frequently  fiaks  as  low  as  a  quibble*    Stxxvsns. 

The. 
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yj/.  She  will  find  him  by  ftar  light.— Here  (he  comes  ; 

Enter  Thisbb, 

imd  her  paffion  ends  the  play. 

Hip.  Methinks>  fhe  fhould  not  ufe  a  long  one>  for  fuck 
a  Pyramus :  I  hope>  fhe  will  be  brief. 

Dim.  A  moth  will  turn  the  balance,  which  Pyramus^ 
which  Thiibe,  is  the  better  ^. 
Lyf.  She  hath  fpied  him  already,  with  thde  fweet  eyes. 
J)em.  And  thus  fhe  moans  ^  tfidHiat.^^ 
m/,  **  Afleep,  my  love  ? 
"  What,  dead,  my  doye  ? 
««  O  Pyramus,  arife, 

«'  Speak,  fpeak.     Quite  dumb? 
**  Dead,  dead  ?  A  tomb 
«'  Mnft  cover  thy  fweet  eyes, 
«'  Thefe  lilly  lips, 
**  This  cherry  nofe  •, 
**  Thefe  yellow  cowflip  cheeks, 

*  The  iirft  quarto  mikei  this  fpeech  a  little  longer,  but  not  better. 

Johnson. 

The  palTage  omitted  is^— <*  He  for  a  man,  God  warnM  us;  ihe  for  a 
woman,  God  blefs  us.**    Stxxvens. 

7  And  tbutfii  moans,-~]  The  old  copies  read— wefff/.  Corrected 
by  Mr.  Theobald.  A  late  writer  contends  for  the  old  reading,  which,  he 
fays,  is  a  common  term  in  the  Scotch  law,  lignifying  to  telly  to.  reUai^ 
to  declare,  <<  Petitions  to  the  lords  of  feffion  in  Scotland  run.  To  the 
lords  of  council  and  feflion  humbly  means  and  ihews  your  petitioner*'* 
Letteri  of  Literature^  8to.  1785.     Ma  lone. 

*  Tbeje  lilly  lips,  tbh  cherry  nofe,]  It  fliould  be  : 

•f  Thefe  lips  Jilly, 
«<  This  nofe  cherry.'* 
This  mode  of  poHtion  adds  not  a  little  to  the  burlefque  of  the  paflage. 

F^RMXK. 

Mr.  Theobald  for  the  fake  of  rhime  would  read—  liUy  brows*  Bb^ 
kps  could  fcarcely  have  been  miftaken  by  either  the  eye  or  the  ear  for 

hruWS,      AfALONX. 

We  meet  with  foroewhat  like  this  paflage  in  George  Peele*s  OldH^t^tt. 
rale,  1595  : 

Her  coral  lippes,  her  crimfon  chinne, 
Thou  art  a  flouting  koave-^Her  coral  lippes,  her  crimfon  cbinne  I 

Stexvens» 

'     *f  Are 
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**  Arc  gone/  arc  gone : 
*'  Lovecs,  make  moan  ! 
**  His  eyes  were  green  as  leeks. 
"  O  Mws  three, 
**  Come,  con^e,  to  me, 
"  With  hands  as  pale  as  milk ; 
"  Lay  them  m  gore, 
*'  S;nce  you  have  fhore 
**  WitKfliears  his  thread  of  filk. 
*  "  Tongue,  not  a  word  :— 
"  Come,  truftyfword;. 
*'  Come,  blade,  my  breaft  imbrue; 
'*  And  farewel,  friends  ;— • 
«*  Thus Thifby ends: 
'*  Adieu,  adieu,  adieu."  [</iVx# 

The.  Moonftiine  and  lion  are  left  to  bury  the  dead. 
Dem.  Ay,  and  wall  too. 

Bot.  No,  I  aflure  you ;  the  wall  is  down  that  parted 
their  fathers.  Will  it  pleafe  you  to  fee  the  epilogue,  or 
to  hear  a  Bergomafk  dance  ^,  between  two  of  bur  company. 
The.  No  epilogue,  I  pray  you ;  for  your  play  needs  no 
excufe.  Never  excufe ;  for  when  the  players  are  all  dead, 
there  need  none  to  be  blamed.  ,  Marry,  if  he  that  writ  it> 
had  play'd  Pyramus,  andhang'd  himfelf  in  Thifbe's  gar- 
ter, it  would  have  been  a  fine  tragedy :  and  fb  it  is,  troly; 
and  very  notably  difcharg'd, '  But  come,  yourBergomaik  : 
let  your  epilogue  alone.  [Here  a  dance  of  clonunsm 

The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve : — 
Lovers,  tb  bed ;  *tiis  almoA  fairy  time. 
1  fear,  we  fiiall  out-fleep  the  coming  morn. 
As  much  as  wethis  night  have  overwatch'd. 
This  palpable-grofs  play  hath  well  beguil'd 
The  heavy  gait  *  of  night. — Sweet  friends,  to  bed* 

5  —  a  Btr^omajk  ianety']  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  obfcrves  in  his  Ghffktj^ 
that  this  is  a  danpe  after  the  manner  of  the  peafants  of  BergomajcOf  a 
country  in  Italy,  belonging  to  the  Venetians.  All  the  buflbons  in  Italy 
zffzSt  to  imitate  the  ridiculous  jargon  cf  that  people;  and  from  thence 
it  became  alfo  a  cuftom  to  imitate  their  manner  of  dancing.     St  bx  v. 

'  —  gaiti  i.  €•  fajfagei  frogrtfu    S  T  E  S>v  s  n  s , 

A  fort- 
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A  fortnight  hold  we  this  fdemiaty. 

In  nightly  revels^  and  new  j<dUt}r.  ^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Enter  Puck. 

Puck*  Now  the  hungry  lion  roars. 
And  the  wolf  behowls  the  moon  *  ; 

Whilft  the  heavy  ploughman  fnores. 
All  with  weary  taik  fordone  ^. 

*  Andtbetodlf  behowls  the  mooKi"]  The  old  copies  Ttiii'^eboldt 
the  moon.  The  emendation  was  made  by  Dr.  Warburton.  The 
word  hiboldt  was  in  the  time  of  Shakfpeare  frequently  Written  beboulds^ 
(at,*  I  fuppofe^  it  was  then  pronounced>)  which  pr«ba^ly  oocafioned 
the  miftake.  The  following  paii'age  in  Marfton*8  ^tenia's  Rfvenge, 
i6o2>  which  (at  Mr.  Theobald  has  likewife  obferved)  (eems  to  have 
Wen  copied  from  that  before,  us^  appears  to  me  a  firoh|f  confirmation  of 
the  itading  fuggefted  by  Dr.  Warburton  :  ,    *  v 

*<  Now  b4trkt  the  wo{firagainft  the  full-cheekM  iiMik^ 
**  Now  lyons  ba]f-clam*d  entraU  roar  for  fipd^ 
<<  Now  croaks  the  toad,  and  night-crowsylr^rf^  aloui^ 
*^  nurturing  *bout  cafements  of  departing  fouls  | 
<«  Now  papt  the  rrtfvM,  and  thro*  their  yawns  Ifet  loofe' 
<*  ImpnfonM  fpints  to  revilit  earth." 
It  IS  obferyable>  that  in  the  pafTage  in  Lodge's  Rofib^ndty  i592>  which 
dhakfpeare  feems  to  have  had  in  his  thouglits^  wh^n  he  wrote,  in  jb 
you  lik»  it'T^**  "Tif  like  tbe  howling  of  Jrijb  wolves  againfi  the  moon»** 
— >the  expreilion  is  fbund,  that  Marfton  has  here  ufed  inftead  of^  bebovjh* 
4(  In  courting  Phebe,  thou  barkefi  with  the  wolves  of  Syria  againft  the 
moon.*' 

Thefe  lines  alfo in  Spenfer's  foiry  Sluieu*  B.I.  G»  5.  ft.  ^.  which 
Shakfpeare  might  have  rememberedi  add  fupportto  theettondation  now 
made : 

*'  And  all  the  while  flie  \Ntgbt\  ftood  upon  the  ground^ 
*f  The  wakeful  dogs  did  never  ceafc  to  bay  }— * 
**  The  meflenger  of  deaths  the  ghaftly  owle, 
<«  With  drery  ihrieksdid  alfo  her  bewray; 
"  And  hungry  w^Azffi  continually  did  ifr«w/# 
*«  At  her  abhorred  face,  fo  filthy  and  fo  fowle.'*    Ma  lone*    * 
I  think,  Now  tbe  wlf  behowls  tbe  moon,  was  the  original  text.    Th« 
•llufion  is  frequently  met  with  in  the  works  of  our  author,  and  his  con- 
temporaries.    <*  "Tis  like  the  bowling  of  Irifh  vfolves  Againft  the  moonf"* 
^ys  ht,  in  j4s you  like  it,     Fahmer. 

3  »•  fordone,']  i.  c.  overcome.     STSEv^KSt 

Now 
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Now  the  wafted  brands  do^low, 

Whilftthe  fcritch-owl,  icritching  loud> 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe. 

In  remembrance  of  a  fhroud. 
jNow  it  is  the  time  of  night. 

That  the  gravps,  all  gaping  wide. 
Every  one  lets  forth  his  fjpright. 

In  the  church-way  paths  to  glide : 
And  we  fairies,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecate's  team. 
From  the  prefence  of  the  fun, 
,  Following  darknefs  like  a  dream, 

^  Now  are  frolick  ;  notamoufe 

,,  Shall  difturb  this  hallow'd  houfe : 

i  I  am  fent,  with  broom,  before*, 

^  To  fweep  the  duft  behind  the  door. 

^  Enter  O B B RO N  amf  Titania,  ivith  their  Trah, 

Obe,  Through  the  houfe  give  glimmering  light* ', 

By  the  dead  and  drowfy  fire : 
Every  elf  aftd  fairjr  fprite. 

Hop  as  light  as  bird  from  brier ; 
And  this  ditty,  after  me. 
Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly. 
'"^  Tita,  Firfl,  rehearfe  this  fong  by  rote : 

^.  To  each  word  a  warbling  note, 

J^^  *       Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  grace, 

^  Will  we  fing,  and  blefs  this  place.  ,    * 

lick  4  J  am  'fent  loHh  hroonif  hefortf 

Kf  To  I'wttp  the  ditft  behind  the  door."}  Clcanlincfs  is  always  necef* 

fary  to  invite  the  refidence  and  the  favour  of  fairies : 
'  **  Theft  make  our  girls  their  Jlutt'*ry  rue, 

-*  *«  By  pintbing  them  both  black  and  blue^ 

**  And  put  a  penny  in  their  fioe, 

*^  The  bwje  for  cleanly  fvteeping.    Drayton*    Johnsok* 
To  fweep  the  duji  behind  the  door  is  a  common  esprciHon,  and  a  com« 
xnon  pradice  in  lai^e,  old  houfes  $  where  the  doors  of  hails  and  galleries 
fiu  mrc  thrown  backward,  and  feldom  or  never  ihut.     F a r m  eh. 

js-  ^5  Through  the  houfi  give  glimmering'Ughti']  Milton  perhs^s  had  this 

,,•  pi^re  in  his  thought : 

«  Glowing  embers  through  the  room 

<* .  Te'atb  light  to  counterfeit  a  gkom%*  II  Pcnferofo*  Tohh joir. 

,  ,  Vm.II.  N  n  SONG. 
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SONG«,    tf»i/   DANCE. 

Oh.  Now,  until  the  break  of  dajr 

Through  this  houfc  each  faiiy  ftray. 

To  the  beft  biidc^bcd  will  we. 

Which  by  us  (hall  bleffed  be; 

And  the  iiTue,  there  create. 

Ever  fliall  be  fortunate. 

So  ihall  all  the  couples  three 

Ever  true  in  loving  be : 

And  the  blots  of  nature's  hand 

Shall  not  in  their  ifTue  ftand ; 

Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  fear. 

Nor  mark  prodi^ous  ^,  fuch  as  art 

Defpifed  in  nativity. 

Shall  upon  their  children  be«— * 

Withtms  field-dew  confecratCj 

Every  fairy  take  his  gait  *; 

And  each  ieveral  chamber  blefs. 

Through  this  palace,  with  fweet  peace  s 

E*cr  ihall  it  in  fafetv  reft. 

And  the  owner  of  it  oleft* 

Trip  away ; 

Make  no  ftay ; 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day* 

[Exeunt  Obekon,  Tit aki k,  and Ttahi. 

(uck.  If  fwejhadotvs  ha<v€  offended, 

Think  but  this,  (and  all  is  mended^) 
^hatyou  have  hutjlumhtr*d  hert^ 
While  theft  -vifions  did  appear ^ 

«  This  fong,  like  many  others,   is  loft.    Dr.  Johnfon  thinks  that 
knother  fong  has  alfobeen  loft,  which  he  fuppofes  to  have  been  fung  by 
Oberon,  immediately  after  his  firft  fpeech  on  his  entrance : 
And  this  ditty,  after  me, 
Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly.    Malons. 
7  Ntr  mark  prodigious,]  ProMgiutt  has  here  its  primitive  ^nificttiOO 
^porttntout.     So,  in  K,  Ricbani  III. 

"  If  ever  he  have  child,  abortive  be  it, 
"  Prodigious^  and  untimely  brought  to  light."    Stxsvinj^ 
•  i^  itke  h'tt  gait  $  j  i.  e.  take  lus  w^jr>  or  dired  hit/^.    Srxir. 
5  Jnd 
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And  this  njoeak  and  idle  theme  ^ 
No  more  yielding  but  a  dream » 
Gentles^  do  not  reprehend  \ 
If  you  pardon^  ^we  ^11  mendm 
And  as  Vm  an  honeft  Fuck  ^, 
If'we  ha've  unearned  luck  * 
iionu  to  *fcape  the/erpent*s  tongue  % 
We  twill  make  amends ,  ere  long  : 
Elfe  the  Fuck  a  liar  call. 
So,  good  night  unto  you  alL 
Gi^ve  me  your  hands  ^,  ifiMe  he  friends , 
And  Robin  Jhall  reft  ore  amends*  [Exit\ 

9  —  tfi»  honeft  Pvck,'}  The  propriety  of  this  epithet  has  been  al- 
ready fhewn  in  p.  460,  n*  7.     Malone. 

'  -«  unearned  luck"]  i,  e*  if  we  have  better  fortune  than  we  have 
deferred.     Sts  evens.         « 

»  Now  to  ^fcape  tbeferpent'*s  tongue^']  That  is,  if  we  be  difmiffed 
.  without  hiifes.    Johnson. 

3  G'roe  me  your  bandsy^J  That  isy  Clap  your  hands.  Give  us  your 
applaufe.    Johnson. 

So  in  J.  Markham*8  Englijb  Arcadia,  1607 : 

«  But  then  yrnph,  after  the  cuftom  of  diftreft  tragedians,  whofe  firft  aQ 
is  entertained^with  zfnaky  falutation,  &c.    St  sevens. 

4  Wild  and  fantaftical  as  this  play  is,  all  the  parts  in  their  various 
modes  are  well  written,  and  give  the  kind  of  pleafure  which  the  author 
defigned.  Fairies  in  his  time  were  much  in  faihion  5  common  tra- 
dition had  made  them  £uniliar,  and  Spenfer^s  poem  had  made  thea 
great*    Johnson* 


THE  END    OF    THE    SECOND    VOLUME. 
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